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Mf harii and Ginthmen, 

INaTiAD of the mercenary Expeftatioiu that aticud 
AddrcfTes of this Nature, I humbly beg, that chs 
aiay be received as an AcknowJedgment lor the Fa- 
Tours you have already conferr'd ; I have iran^grefs'd 
the Rules of Dedicatioa in olTeting you any tiling in 
that Style, without lirlt afking your Leave; fiat the. 
Entertainment I found in Shro0j!rt, commands me 
to be grateful, and that's all I intend. 

'Twas my good Fortune to be ordci'd fome time 
tsf) into the Place which is made the Scene of this 
Comedy ; I was a perfeft Stranger to every thing in 
Salop, but iis Charafter of Loyalty, the Numb«' of 
its fiJiabiiauts, the Alacrity of the Gentlemen in Re- 
uniting the Army, with their generous and bofpita- 
ble Reception of Strangers. 

This Charafter I found fo amply verify'd in every 
Particular, that you made Recruiting, which "is the 
grateft Fatigue upon Earth to others, to be the grea- 
teft Pleafurc in the World to me. 

The Kingdom cannot ihew better Bodies of Men, 
better Inclinations for the Service, more Generofity, 
mote good UnderJUnding, nor more PoUtenefs than 
is tobefoand at the Foot of the JFrtkin. 

Some little Turns of Humour that I met with al- 

moll within the Shade of that famous Hill, gave the 

Rife to thia Comedy i and People were apptehenfive 

A 3 ih« 



The EpiJIle 'Dedicatory. ' ' 

that, by the Example of fome others, I would make 
the Town merry at the Expence of the C9untry- 
Gentlemen: But they forgot 'that 1 was to' write' i. 
Comedy, not a Libel; and that whilft I held'.tb Na- . 
ture, no Perfon pf any Character in your Country 
could fuffer by being expos'd. I have drawn the 
^ Jullice and the Clown in their Puris Naturalibus ; the 
one an apprehenfive, fturdy, brave Blockhead; and 
the other a worthy, honeft, generous Gentleman, 
hearty in his Country's Caufe, and of as -good in 
Underflanding as I could give him, which I niuA 
confefs is far Sort of his own. 

I humbly beg leave to interline a Word or two of 
the Adventures of the Recruiting-Officer upon the Stage* 
l^^r. Rich^ who commands the Company for whidi 
thofe Recruits were rais'd, has defir'd me to acquit 
him before the World of a Charge which he thinks 
lies heavy upon him, for adting this Play on Mr. Dur^ 
ft/s third Night. ' 

Be it known unto all Men By thefe PrefentSj ^at it 
'was my ASi andDeed^ or rather Mr. Durfey*si for he 
«iCff»V play his third Night againd the firft of mine. 
He brought down a huge Flight of frightful Birds' up- 
on me; when (Heaven knows) I had not a fea- 
ther'd Fowl in my Play, except one fmglc Kite: But 
I prefently made Plunte a Bird, becaufe of his Name, 
and Brazen another, becaufe of the Feathet^ih his 
Hat; and with thefe three I engaged his whole Em- 
pire,^ which I think was as great a Wonder as any ih 
the Sun, 

But to anfwer his Complaints more gravely, the 
Seafon was far advanced ; the Officers that made' the 
greateft Figures in my Play, were all commanded ta i 
their Polls abroad, and waited only for a Wind, which 
might pofiibly turn in lefs than a Day : And I know 
none of Mr. Durfef% Birds that had Polls abroad but 
Jiis Woodcocks, and their Seafon is over; fo that he 
might put oiF a Day with lefs Prejudice than the Re^ 
<rtiiting'Officer cou'd; who has this farther to fay for 

himfelf. 



The Epiftle "Dedicatory . 

himfelf, tliat he was pofted befort th.- other fpakC) 
and could nor with Credit recede from hia Station. 

Th'cfe arid ftme «ther Riib« tnis- Comedy tm*. with 
before If appear'd. ' But on tkc othir hand, it Jiad 
powerful Hdpa to fet it forward: Tiii: DlIsc of Or- 
mand encouraged the Author, and the Earl of Orrery 
approY'd the Pia/. My Recruits were re'vif\vjtiy my 
Genera/ ' a,nd my CaUnel, and could not fail to fajs 
mujier; and ftill to add to my Succefs, they were 
rais'd among my Friemis mund thi Wrekin. 

This Health has the Advantage over our other ce- 
lebrated Toafts, never to gt;ow worfe for the wear- 
ing: 'Tis a lalting Beauty, -old without Age, and com- 
mop without Scandal. That you may live long to 
fet it chearfully round, and to enjoy the abundant 
PlffUuresfif-yoMf (air and plentiful County, is jhe 
hear^' Wifl^ of, '. ' 

Mj Lords and Gentlemen, 
Tmr nofi abliged, 

andiaoji ahedhnt Servant, 

G. FARqi'HAR. 
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PROLOGUE. 



Y y aneiiwt Timrj -wbtn HcllenV/<J/W Charm, 
I Sous' J the nHttMtHi^ Univtrfitt Jrnu, 
ill Grecun Ctuntil happily diputet 
Tbtfy UiyffaySrrA tt raifi Rfcmitt. 
The erlful Captain fauii, viiiimt delay. 
Where Great Achillw, a Deferter lay. 
Aim Fate had •warm'd tajhati the Trojan Blim-i : 
Him Gre;ce rtjmr' J— againjt their Trojan Ftei. 
All the Recria'ti'rg Arts ivere nteMil here, 
Tt rmfe ihii gremt, ihii tim'mus Valmntetr. 

Uly&M luellriiuU tali^. Hefiin, he-warmi 

The Warlike Yeufb He lifteni t» the Cbarmi 

Of Phmder, frtt Jac'd Coats, mtdglitfrit^ Armt. 

blyffi-t tatigtt the Ytui^ afpirinr Boy, 

And lifted him viho •wnueht the Falea/Troy. 

Thus if tUcmitig ivt i bald HeAor J*ui : 

Recruiting thai fair Hellen did regain. 

If for Mt HeWtn fucb pmdigieu '" 



Were aSid, that tbej even lifted Kiim ) 
I/for ant HellenV artful, •vicioai Charmi, 
'bay^lhttraaf^rted World ititufmmd in Arm: 



PROLOGUE. 

'WhMfir fi mawf Hellens may Wt dmrt, 
Wheft Minds as -will as Faces art/i Fair ? 
Ifhf out HellenV Ejts, eld Gncce cBu'djmd 
its Homei fi-'J ta'wnii'~^^n Homer blind; 
HbeSnbnafitrt h^/mJ tonfare mty •writi, 
7Z«r vin»ijai»a»f HcUeos tv^ry Nigbt. 
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MEN. 

Mr.Sallame, 1 C Mr. Keen, 

Mr. Scale, J. Three Juftices. < Mr. PMips, 

Mr, ScrupUy j (^Mr. Kent, 

Mr. Worthy, a Gentleman oiShrop/hire, Mr. Williams. 

Capt. /'A^wi?, 7 Two Recruiting C Mr. ^/7/f/. 

Cd.^t. Brazen, j Officers. ( Mr Cthher, 

Kite, Serjeant to Plume, Mr. Eftcourt. 

Bullock, a Qodntry Clown. Mt. Bullock, 

7ho, Jpple-Tree, J ^ IMt.Fatrbank. 



: :i 

Melinda, a Lady of Fortune. Mrs. Rogers, 

Sylvia, Daughter to Ballauce, in 7 »# ^,,, ,. 
love with PW J Mrs.O/,^/</. 

Z.i;^.7, il/f/.W^x's Maid. Mrs. Saps/or J, 

Bo/e, a Country Wench. Mrs. Mountfort. 

Conftable, Recruits, Mob, Servantis and Attendants. 

SCeKE, SHREfFSBURT. 



THE 

Recruiting Officer. 



SCENE, The Market-T lace— T)Tttm 
beats the Granatieer'March. 

Enter Serjtttnl Kite, filbvi^d hy the Mob. 

Kite aakin^ any Gentlemen Soldiers, or 

aSfeech. :bers, have a mind to ferve 

:r Majefty, and puli down 

le French King: IfanyPren- 

■ ' ■ :es have fevcre Mailers, a- 

ny Childrei ul Parents r If any Servants 

liave too little Wages, or- any Hulband too much 

Wife; Let them repair to the noble Serjeant' ^i«, 

at the Sign of the S^Tjf» in this good Toyii of 

'Sirrwihury, and they ftall receive preferit Relief and 

Entertainment- ■■■■' Gentlemeo, I Jon't Ijea^ iny 

Drums, here to infnare ^r inveigle any Man I for ya/i 

uiuft know. Gentli;nren,"fKat 1 am a Martof flonoiir : 

Befides.'t don'tW up forcommon Solaiers; ^o,'I 

lift on'y'GratiadeerSj Gri^adeers, pentlem^p. ; ! . .! ' ■. ' 

fray, 'Gcntleiiicn, bbfervc this tap — i— ThU is site 

' ■ - A fl Cap 



1 1 The Reernithig Officer. 

Cap of Honour, it dabs a Man a Gentleman in^e 
drawing of aTricker ; and he that has the good rot^ 
tune to be born fix Foot high, was bom to be a great 
Man— —Sir, will you give me leave to try this Cajk 
upon your Head ? 

Mob. Is there no harm in*t ? Won^t the Cap lift me ? - 
Kite, No, no, no more than I can-— Come, let 
me fee how it becomes you. 

li/bh. Are vou fure there be no Conjuradon in it^ 
No GunpowaerPlot upon me? . « 

Kite, No, no, Friend ; don't fear, Man. 
* Meb. My Mind mifgives me^plaguily— -Let me 
fee it—— I^^'^ /« ^/ // 9hA It fmells woundily of 
Sweat and JBrim^one. Pray/ Snjeant, what Writing 
is this upon the Face of it? 
Kite. The Crown, or the Bed of Honour. 
Moh. ?rzy now, ;Krhat may be that fame Bed of 
Honour? 

Kite. O! A mighty large Bed I Bigger by half thsa 
the great Bed at ^#-/— -ten thoufand People maty lie 
in it together, and .never feel one another. 

Mob. My Wife and I wouM do well to lie in*t, 
for we'don^t care for feeling one another— —^But do 
Folk ileep found in this fame Bed of Honour! 

Kite, Sound ! Ay, fo found that they never awake. 
Moh. Wauns ? I wilh again that my Wife lay there. 
Kite. Say you fo ? Then, I find, Brothe r 
Moh. Brother ! Hold there. Friend ; I am no Kin- 
dyed to you that I know of yet LookV, Serjeant, 

^no Coaxing, no Wheedling, d'ye fee I f I have a 
mind to litt, why fo— — Ifnot» why 'tis not fo— — 
therefore take your Cap and your.Brotherfliip back 
again, for I am not difposM^ at this prcfent Writinjg 
—No Coaxing, no Brothering me, Faith. 

jbV/*., T coax ! I wheedle ! I^ above it? Sir, I have 
ferv'd twenty Campaigns-— —7— -But, Sir, you talk 
welt, and I mull own that you are a Man every Inch 

of you, apretty young fpriehtly Fellow .—I lovea 

Fellow with a Spirits but I fcom to coax, 'tis bafe: 
'fhff I muil fay, tliat never in xny Life have I feen a 

Man 
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Man better bulk! How firm, and ftrong he treads! He 
fteps like a (Mk s bat I fcom to wberale any Man** 
Come, boneil Lad, will yon take ihare of a Pot? 

JM. f^xy, for that matter, HI fpend my Penny 
with the beft He that wears a Head ; that is, beggii^ 
your Pardon, Sir, and in a fair way. 

Kite. Give me your Hand then; and now. Gentle- 
men> I have no more to fay, but this o H ere's a 
Porfe of Gold, and there is a Tub of humming Ale 
at my Qaarters— -*Tis the Qaeen*s Money, and the 
Queen's Drink*— -She^s a generous Qgeen, and loves 
her Subjedls ■ I hope, Gentkmoi, you won't r&- 
iiife the Queen's Health r 

jill Affl?. No, no^ no. 

Kit*. Huzza then, hozza for the Queen, and the 
Honour of Sbroffi^re, 

jlilMob. Huzza! 

Kit€. Beat Drum. [Exeunt, Drum hemtUig a GrmH4h 
desr^i March. x^ , 

E)ner Plume iit a Ridit^ Habi^. 

Tlume. By the Granadeer March, that (hou'd be my 

Drum, and by that Shout, it fhou*d beat with Scc- 

cefs— -Let ras fee— —Four a Clock [ Lookim om 

his Watch. 1^ At ten Yefterday Morning I left L*- 

don A Hundred and Twenty Miles in Thirty Hours 

is pretty fmart Riding, but nothing to the Fadgne of 
Recruiting. 

Enter Kite. 

Kite, Welcome to Shre^shury^ noble Captain: 
From the Banks of the Danube to the Severn fide* 
noble' Captain, you're welcome. ' 

Plume. A very Elegant Reception indeed, Mr. Ki/r. 
1 find you are fairly entcr'd into your Recruiting 
Strain— —Pray what Succefs? ^ 

Kite. I have been here a Week, and I have recruit- 
ed Five. 

Plume. Five! Pray what are they ? 

Kite. I have lifted the (Irong Man of Kent, the 
King of the Gipfirs, a Scotch Pe^ar, a Scoundrel At- 
iorncy, anda ^^/c^Parfon. 

P/ume^ 



' Plume. An Attorney I Wert thou mad ? Lift a 
^-Lawyer* Discharge hi<n> difcharge Jiim this Minute. 
Kite, Why, Sir? 

Plume. Becaufe I will have no body in my Com- 
pany that can write; a Fellow that can write, can 

draw Petitions 1 fay this Minute difchargerhim. 

Kite, 'And what ihall I do with the'Parion ? 
Plume, Gan -he write? - 
Kite. Hum f He plays rardy upon the. Eiddle. 
Plutne^ Keep him by all means But how ftands 
the Country ^e£ted? Were the Peoj^c pleasU with 
the-News of .my coming to Town? 

Kite. Sir, the Mob are fo pleasM with your Ho- 
nour, and the Juflices and better fort of People are 
ib delighted with me, that we Ihall foon do your fiu- 
finefs-^But, Sir, you have got a Recruit here, that 
you little think of. 
Pimm. Who! 

Kite. One that yovPbeat up for the laft time you wese 
in the Country: Yon .r^emcimber your old Friend 
JI4b/^attheCaiUe? 

Plume. She's not with Child, I hope. 
Kite. No, no. Sir, ; ■■ flie was brought to Bed 
yefterday. 
Pbtme. Kite^ yoa muft father the Child. 
Kite. And fo her Friends will oblige me to marry 
the Mother. 

Plume. If they fhouM, we'll take her with us j ihe 
can waih, you know, and make a Bed upon occadon. 

Kite. Ay, or unmake it upon occafion. But your 
Honour knows that I am marry'd already. 
Plume. To how many ? 

Kite. I can't tell readily 1 have fet them down 

.here upon the back of the Mufter-Roll. [Drawjsit 
#«/.] Let me {^^—^^ Imprimis, Mrs. Sbeely ^r.i'kerej^s, 

ftie fells Potatoes upon Qrmond Key in Duhlin- Pe^- 

gy Guzzle, the Brandy Woman, at the Horfe'-Quard 

at Whitehall Dolly Waggon, the Carrier's Daughter 

at Hull — Madamoifelle Van-bottom- fiat at the Bufs — r^ 
Then Jenny Oakhamy the Ship-Carpentei's Widow, 

at 



>s 



at Fort/mbuth/y b^t I don't reckon ..^.pon her, for fhe 
was tnarryM at the (amc time to two Lleutenantci of 
Marines, and a MaA ot War's Boatfwain. 

PiMme. A full Company- — You have nam'd fivc-^ 
Come, make 'em nait a dozen : — — iCr>^,— — is the 
Child a Boy or a GifU . 

Kite, A Chopping Boy. 

Plume. Then let the Mother down in your Lift, and 
the Boy in mine j Entei: him a Granadeer by the Name 
of Francis Kite, abfcnt upon Furlow — tU allow you a 
Man's Fxy fer his Subfillence^ . and now go comfort the 
Wench m tht Straw; 
• . Kiie. 1 ihaU, Sir. 

Plume, But hold, have you made any ufe of your 
German Dodttfr's Habit fince you arrived ? 

Kite. Yes, yes, Sir, and my, Fame's all about the 

.Cobntry for, |he tiftoft faithfiil Fp^rtufie-teller, that ever 

?told a Lye ■ ■ n . ■ I wais obliged to let my Landlord into 

the Secret, for the Convenience* of. keeping it fo; but 

he's an honeft Fellow, and will fate iai^hfuj to any Ro- 

'gnexyjtifat is':tfMfted to-him. jTh4f Device, Sir, will 

get you Aien, and me Money, i^hich^ I think, is all 

we Wjintat ptefe^t. But. yonder comes your Friend 

^Mr.. Worthy'^ . Has your Ij[on9ur|any further Com- 
mands? 

:. ;/ifo«r^ None/at J)»ofentf JitEAt^ Kite.} 'Tis indeed 
the-Pidore of Wd^thy^, butthe Life's departed. 

... . . ,i. I intfl[WattJm': . \ 
What, Arms a-croTs, Worthy! Methiiiks'you Ihduld 
"Jiold ^ni» open» whei^4fl'^iend's^;fo, near,—— The Man 
has got the Vapours in his Ears, I oelieve : I muft ex- 
pel this melancholy Spirit. -j * " 

Spken:^ thou'wo'rjl'of Ptendi''helonjty, ■ • « * 
Fly, I coj^ure th^c, By thii' ^emck Blow. * • 
'' ■ "X^fap m^Viitf vn^tffi &^yer. 

W^r.i Plume! my d^ar Ck|>tain, welcome. S|^fe,fuid 
• found netupii^d (' '^.^ '* « J ."• : {• ' ,:,';■...'. 

Plumi. I '&a|>7d ^fe frotn (Z^»r4»^»^i0lid iound, I 
.hope> from London', you fee I have loft neither Leg, 
'^4^ Arm, 
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Ann, nor Nofc ; then for my Iniide, 'tis nddier 
troubled with Sympathies nor Antipathies i and I have 
' an excellent Stomach for Roait- Beef. 

Winr. Thou art a happy Fellow, once I was if^. 
Plume. What ails thee, Man ? No Inundations nor 
Earthquakes in Walesy I hope ? Has your Father roic 
from the Dead, and re-afTumM his Eiiate^ 
Wor. No. 

Flume, Then yoa are marryM furdy. 
Wor, No. 

Flume, Then you are mad, or tuminff Q^jaker. 
Wor. Come^ 1 muft oat with k— — — louronoe say 
roving Friend, is dwindled into an obfeqoious thoo^« 
fiii^ romanticR, conflant Coxcomb. 
Plumt. And pray what is all this for ? 
War, For a Woman, 

Fktme, Shstke Hands, Brother, if thou go to thatt, 
behold me sis obfequioas, asthoughtftd, -and as conflaift 
a Coxcomb as your Worihip. 
Wor. For whom? 

F/wisir. For a Regiment— r— But for a Woman f 
*Sdeath ! Y hare been conftant to iiftjeen at a time> but 
never melancholy for one, and can the Love of one 
bring you into tliis Condition ? Pray, who is this won-*^ 
derful Helletil 

Wor. A Helfen indeed, not to be won under a ten 
Year^ Siege, as ereat a Beauty, and as great a Jilt. 
Plume. A Jilt ! Pho! Is Ihc as great a Whore ? 
Wor. No, no. 

Flume. 'Tis ten tbottfand pities: But who ia llie? 
Do I know her? 
Wor. Very well. 

Flume. That's impoflible- I know no Woman 

that will hold out a ten Yearns Siege. 
, W9r^ What thhak you of UeUndaf 

Flume.' l\alindai Why, flie began to capitulate thit 
time Twelve-month, and olferM to furrender uponho- 
^nourable Teims; and I advifed you to propofe a ^et- 
t!ement of five hundred Pounds a Year to her« before I 
weiu lait abroatd. 
* Wot. 
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JTor^'l did> and (he hearkened to tt, de&ring only 
one Week to coiiiide]>— -When, beyond her Hopes* 
the Town was leliev'd, and I forced to Corn my Siege 
into a BJockade. 

Plume. £xplain» explain. 

War. My Lady ^i<h)yy her Amt in FUntfiin dies,- 
«nd leaves her» ai this critical time* twenty thon&nd 
Pounds. 

Plume. Oik the De^il I what s delicate WoBian wt^ 
there fpoii*d f Bat by the Rides of War no w - ■ ^ 
Wortiy^ Blockade was foolifh-^^Afterfoch. a Convoy 
4>f Proviiions was entered the Place^ yoo could have no 
thought of reducing it by Faunine; yoa fiiould have 
redoubled your Attacks* taken the Town by Storm* or 
have died upon, the Breach. 

Wor, I did make one general Afliuilt« and pufliM it 
with all my Forces ; but I was fo vigorottily repuls'd* 
that defpairing of ever gaining her for a Mi^eis, I 
have alterM my Condud, given my Addre0es the pb- 
iequious and diibnt tum» and court her now for a 
Wife- 

Plume, So as you grew obfequious, fhe gi%w haughty i 
and becaufe you approach'd her as a Goddefs^ (he as*d 
you like a Dog. 
War. Exaaiy. 

Plume, *Ti« the way of them all. » ■ ' Gome, W&r- 
thyy your obfe^ioos and d^ant Airs will never bring 
you together ; yon muft not think to fur mount her 
Prid* by your Humility: Wou'd you bring her to 
better Thoughts of yon, fhe muil be reduced to a 
meaner Ojpimctt of herfelf. Let me fee, the very firft 
thing that I would do, fiiould be to lie with her Cham- 
ber-maidf and hirtt three or four Wenches in the 
Neighbourhood to report that I had got them with 
ChiM-— — Soppofe vtt lan^oonM all the pretty Women 
in Town, ana left her oat;' or, what if we made a 
Ball, and fc»got to invite hear with one or two of the 
Bglicft. 

W&r. The(ewoii*dbeM<Ntificacioiis» Imnilcopfefir 
but we live in liich a precife» dull Place, that we ^can 
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have no' Balls, io Lampoons^ no . . 

. Plkmi. VS^hatf no Bailar^l and fo many Reciliitinf 
Officers in Town! I thiooght *twas a Maxim am^iig 
them, to leave as many Recruits in the Q^untry a^ 
they carried out. 

^ fFor. No body ddubts your good Will, noble Captain, 
5n ferving your Country with your bcft Blood, witnefe 
our Friend Molly at the Caftle; there have been Tears 
in Town about that Bufmefs,! Captain. 
^ Phme, I hope Sylvia has not heard of it. 

War, O Sir, have yoii thought of her ? I began to 
fancy you had forgot poor 5}7*i»/<». 

Plume. Your^AflFairs had quite pot mine out of my 
"l^oad- 'Tis true, Sy/^a^Jaoid I had once agreed tp^ 
go to Bed together, cou'd we have adjufted Prelimi- 
:iiaries; but Ihe wou'd havethe Wedding before Con- 
fummationy and I was for Confmnmation before the- 
Wedding; we cou'd not a^e. She was a pert, ob- 
&inate Fod, and wou'd lofe her Maidenhead her OWA 
iway, fo ilie may keep it for Plume, 

Wor. But do you intend to marry upon no.othor 
iCohditicns ? ; 

- . Plume ^ Your. Pardon, Sir, P 11 marry tipon no Con- 
dition at all.- If I fhou'd, I am refolv'd never ta 
bind my ftlf to a Woman for my whole Life, 'till I 
know whether I fhall-likib her Company for half an 
Hour. Suppofe I nurried a W<?fliaa Uiat wanted. a 
;Leg,f— -, — fuch a tWng might bier, unlefs I examined 
the Goods beforehand w- jf People wou'd. but try one 
another's C&nftitutions before th^ e^ngag^d, it wou'd 
i>revent all thefe £lopement$> Div(^c9S> and. the Devil 
kaofws what. 

. Wor. Nay, for that matter, the Town did not ftick 
toiay, tha t . ■ " ■ ■ 

Plume. I hate Country-Towns for that Reafon— if 
/.your Town has .a , dilhonour^ble iThbugJit of Syl^^at 

t jk deferves to be bumt.tQ ,tiie:Gc^«wl- ^I ^9\^ V" 

*via, I admire her frank, generous Difpofition ■■ ", > ^ 
1 Tlierc's' fomething^nnthafGitl .mfire tl^J^n Woipan, 

hrr^Scxiis but a Rpil to hser; . TtQ- Jftgifttitwde, I>iffi- 

mulation, 



The ICecfuiting Gff^cer.^ iQ^ 

nmlation. Envy, ^P»de> Avaricq^, and Vanity ;of her 
Siftea* Females, do but fetoiF their Contraiieun Ker-r*<i 
ha (tipTt, were I. once ii:GeaersA, I wou'd marry her. i 

^W. Faith, fou havcReafgn-— rfor were you hut a 
Corporal, fhe Wou'd marry y<Wiir^-rBut r^yMili^a c6-i 
quets it with, every Fellow flie fees --^- — PH lay Fifty* 
Pound flie makes Love to yau, : , 

Flume: I'll lay Fifty Pound that I return it, if flie 

does ^Look'e, W9rtbyf, 1*11 win her, and give her to 

you afterward^, \.v • ... .• ii/ 

Wwr. If you win ^ert .yoiu IhaU w^ar her, Fakh^ 
I wou*d not valu^ the Conqne^,^. without the Credit df 

epVi^lory. ; ,i , . .;. •« .A 

- . Enter. Kite. ■ : t 

Kite, Cat^n, Captain, a Word in your Ear. 
•Flume, Vou may fpeak oat». here are none but 
Friends. 
Aj!^. You^Jcnow, Sir, that yo\l fent meto comforf th^ 

food Woman in the Straw» Mrs. Molly ■ my Wif<t, 
it. Wortky, 
': .tfor. O hd? very well .M wiih y^Hi Joy, Mr.Ktf9.' 
Kite, Your Worfliip. very Weil may.— — for I haii« 

r It both a Wife and a Child in lialf an Hour— *>But as 
was faying— Yod fent me to comfort Mr&. Jk&/^,U-^ 
jny Wife I mean> B ut what d'ye think. Sir ? She 

was better comforted befi^e I c^ae. . 
- : P/jr«rr.r Ashow? 

^Kitt, Why, Siiv 4 FootjmUi- in a Uue Llveay had 
bxtmcht her ten 'Guineas to buy her Baby-clothes. ■ ; 
Plume, Who, in the Njmie of WcHideryicould fend 
them? 

Kite. Nay, Sir, I maft whUperthat-^Mrs. ^^^AnV. 

Vnijpers^ \ 
Flume, Sjl*viA ! Generous Qreature ! 
Wor, SyMa! Imppffihle! t . 

Kite. Herb are the Guitaats, Sir* . - ^ Itooktfi^ 
Oold as ^art of i»y Wife'« Portion. . iNay, '&rti^r, 
'Sir.'^ihe^fent wotd^th^;€hil)i Ihdutd bd tidcen all ima- 
ginable <;are of,- <Bid: iliat fl i c ktlisdid ;to. fifiiid^Ood* 
.mother. The fame Footman, as I was coming-t^ 

you 
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jOfOk with this Newsy calPd after me, and told mc, 
lliat his Lady wou*d fpeak with me— •! went, and 
upoixv hearing that you were come to Town, (he gave 
me half a Gwnea for the News; and ordered me to 
tsdl yoa, that JoStiize BaUuncef her Father, who isjttft 
come onto^ tiie €oaatry, wou'd- be glad to (ee yoa. 

Plume, There's a Girl for you, ^fW/^— Is there 
any thing of Woman in this ? Nfo, *tis noble, gene- 
xous, manly Friendihip; ihew me another Woman 
that wou'd lofe an inch of her Prerogative ■ t hat. 
way^ without Tears,^ Fits and fteproAches, The com- 
mon JealooTy ef her Sex, which is nothing but their 
Avarice and Pleafore, (hedefpifes; and can part with 
the Lover, tho' fhe dies for the Man — Come Wortb)^ 
Where's the beft Wine ? For there I'll qoatter. 
' TVor, Horiwi has a fre(h<>Pipe of choice B^anUna, 
whith I wouM not let him pierce before, becaufe I re- 
fervVl the Maidenhead of ft for your Welcome to 
ITown. • — . - 

Phme. Let's away then Mr. iK/V/, ^Miit on the 

Lady with my humble Service; and tell her, I fhali 
i>idy refipeflr tt little, and wait upon her. 

War, Hold, Jfi^,—'—— have you feca the other Rc* 
cmiting Captain ^ • 
Kite. No, Sir. 

Plume, Another! who is he ?< 
War, My Rival in the firft place, and^emoft un> 
Jaccountable Feflow^i^'^-^but ril tell you more a& we 

■ S'CENE, An jpdrtmht. •' " . 

Melinda nnd ^yWiAmeeiing. 
. MeL Welcome to Town, Coufin^yA;/^, [Salute.'] 
I envy'd you ycnir Retreat in the Country ; for 
Sbrefw/huryt methinks, and all your Reads of Shines, 
«re the moftjrregulat Places for living} her^ we h^ve 
Smoak, Noife» ScandaV, Affeaatioa, and Preten- 
fion ; in fliort, every thing to give the Spleen — -— — 
4nd nothing to divcit i t in ■ then the Air is inkier 
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SyL O Madam f JL have heard the Town commen* 
-ded ftMT ks Air. 

MeL Biit yoa donV confider, SjMa^ how loi^ I 
have livM in*t! for 1 can affiire yoq* that to a Lad)r, 
the leaft nice in her Ccnditution-^-^^no )l^ir.can be good 
above half a Year. Change of Air, I tsdceiaJbe the 
moil -agreeable of any Variety in Lifb. 

Syi, As you (ay, Confin Meisfida, there are feveral 
Sorts of Airs. 

Mil, Pflui! I talk only of the Air we breathe, or 
more properly, of thatwetafte— — Have not yon, Syiwa^ 
found a vail Difference in the Tafle of Airs ? 

Syi, Pray, Cboiin, are not Vaponrs a Sort of Air? 
Tafte Air I you might as well tell me I may feed op* 
on^ir! Bat prithee, my dear Jk&/imAr, don*t put on 
f^ch an Air to me. Your EducatioB and mine were 
juft the fame;, and I remember die time, when wc 
never troubled our Heads about Air, but when the fliarp 
Air from the Welp Mountains made our Fingen ake 
in a cold Morning at the fioardkig^Miobl. 

A£r/. OurSdacadon, Coufin, was the (ame, but dor ' 
Temperaments hgd nothing alike r you had the Coa« 
fiitttuon of an HpHe. 

Syl. So &r as to be troubled with neither Spleen* 
Cholick, nor Vajpom ; T need no Salts for my Stomach, 
no HaitVhom tat my Head, nor Walh fer my Com- 
ple^k>n. I can gallcm adl the Morning a^ the Hunt- 
ing-^hom, ^md-alHhe Evening afier a Fiddle; In fliort, 
I can do every thing with my F^er, but drink, and 
' Ihoct tftymgii >and Tm . fore, i. can do every this^ my 
Mother co6M) were 1 :p9, to the Trial. 

MiL Yon are in a fiur ^vay ftf* being put to*t; for 
I am told your Captain is come to Town. 

SyJ. Ay, Meii/tiat he is Gome^ and Pit take, care he 
flia'n*t go without a Companion. 

Mel You are certainly mad, Codin. 
Syi, A^ there's a Pleafure in being mad, which 
none but Madmen know. 

Mfi. Thou poor Romantick ^/jt^//*— Haft'thoa 
fhe Vanity to imaginer that a young fprightly Officer, 

that 



;lz Thti I^cr^itif^ Officer. 

that ran^hles o'er lialf the Globe ^n half a' year,^can 
confine his Thoughts to the tittle Daughter of a Cooft- 
itry Juflv:cu' in ao obicurq -par^ of t}ie V^Qrld ? 

^y/.. Piha I what care- 1 for his? Thoughts ; I fhou'd 

'not like a Man with coi^n'd Thoughts, it (hews a 

Narrowneis of Soul. Conilancy is but a dull fleepy 

Quality at beft, they will hardly admit it among tne 

-manly Virtues i nor do I think it deferves a Place with 

Bravery, Knowledge, Policy, Juflice, and fome oth^r 

Qualities ^hat are proper .to that iu>ble Sex. In {hort» 

idelinday I .think ^ petticoat a mighty fimple thing, 

' and I am heartily tir'4 of my Sex. , ' . 

- M4^ That is, you jire tir'd^f an Appendix to our 

.'Sex, that you. can't tfp handiome*ly get /id of in Petti- 

^ coats, as n you we^ in Breeches ■ *Q* my Con- 

. fcience» Syhia^ hadit thou been a Man, th6u hadft 

been the ereateit Rake* in Chriftendom. 
^ $^L I ihou'd have endeavour'4. to know the World, 
. which a-Man can never :do thprougbiy^ without half a 
hundred Friendihips,^p(i;is. many' Anaoars; but now 
.J think. ojv'tr^hpw Itand^ ypj^r .Affair with-Mj- Worthy^ 
; ^. mt\ He;s jgayAvei^fis^n. ,, - • 

SyL Vapours! V . ; 

Mel. What do you fay^ Madam ? 
'/ Syl. I %, that you Ibou'd not ufe.that honcft Fel- 
low fo inhumanly.. .He'^jt- Gentleman -of Parts. and 
. Forfu^; .and^fide^ diat> he*s opy Plume\& Friejid, and 
. by all that*9 faV&d if y^o; don't ^fe him.^^ter^ I iludl 
,,€xpefai^tjsffiftion. j \ .,..,. , 

v., Mti Saii&faaio^!,X°^ bffgjfi to fapcy. youjr felf *in 

^ Breeches in good'^arneft-rT^rT^Bpt U> be^pi^n with you, 

. I like* Worthy ^ wori^ for being fo in^iqiatp with your 

Captain; for X tal^ Kinv to be a, loofe^ idle, ui^nan- 
;^;nerly.<^aimb; - . . \ ' 

Syl. O, JXiadam T ypu never faw ^im^ perhaps, fince 

you were Mi&xci^yt l^iNtv^ Th^ufa^d Pound 5 you 
• onlif k^W hifl^whpnyour were, capitulatipg* with ^g^r- 

thy for a Set^ement, which ..perjii^ps might, encourage 

]um tpbe.a^little.bo^ a^dfUxunaqnerly.with you. 
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Sy/, « My Meaning needs no Interpretation, Madam. 

Mei. Better it hadx Madaxn; for methinks you are 
too plain. • ^ -* ^ 

Sy/, If ypu mean the Plainncfs of my Perfon, I 
tl\ink your Ladytfiip's as plain as'nie to the full. 

Me/. Were I ,fure of that, I wou*d be glad to take 
up with a Rakehelly OfBeer^ as yoa do. 

Syi, Again! Look'e^ Madam, you're i&yo«r own 
Houfe. . ♦ 

Mel^ And if yoa Jiad kcpt,m yours> I ihou^ have 
excused Tou. 

Syt. Don't be tronbledr Madams I ihaVt defire to 
have my Vifit retoni'd. i - 

Mei: The foonor therefore . ycm make an end of 
thi^, the better. 

Syl. I am eafity peHiiaded to follow my IncUnatioaSy 
fo^ MftdMn, your humbte Servant. - [_ExU' 

^/..Saocy Thing? 

Enter Lucy. : i -i 

i Luc. What's the'mattef," l^l^dani ?-' ''" . 

Mel, Did yoii iiot 'feeifie'pl-oud Notning, 'hdw Me 
fweird upon the aVrival 6f hfei-f*fi!aW^ ' ' 'f 

Luc, jHer Fellow has not been lo^jg e^pugh arri Ai 
to occafion any grdat Swelling, vMadaqi; I don't be- 
lieve ftiie has feennim yet. ' » . • . 
Mel. Nor flia'n't, \\l fcan htlo'itj-^Let me ftt^ 

I have it ^Bring n^e Ifen and^Iri k - ■■ ' ■ ''f i hJAl. 

TllgOAvrite^nmy.Clofer* '^' ' -"•• • ■'' ' 
'" Luc: An Anftvgrito tKfir lhM\, T hope, * Madam.- 

* ^-M^/.^jWlfo^tir?;'-^ ■ - I :'"' ••' •;•- -•. 

L uc. Ybuf Captaiii, Aff adam! " •' *• 

• MeL Hfe's 'a*Pod,- and^^fli irirM W Hitt. ^'Schd:it 
back .unopened. '^ 

Luc, The 'MelfengetV gone, ' Maiam . :'^"" , ^ 
Mel, Then how . ihou'd I fend an Arfw^r ? Call 
, himback/iMmediateiy,^ ;*hile I 'Ui wi^i^.^ - [Bxeunt. 

'neEndoftbefrJihQT. \ /, ., ,/;^ 

ACT 
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ACT H. 

S C E N Ej An ApartmenU 

'Enter ^ij/fiVf BaUance aWPlome,^ 

Ball.'T OokV, Captain, give os but Blood for our 
1 ^ Money, and you ihaVt want Men. I re* 
member t^t for iome Years of the fait War, we had no 
Blood, no Wounds, but in the Officers Klouths ; nothing 
for our Millions but News-Papers not worth a ReadU 
in g Our Army did nothing out pbr^ at Priibn Bars^ 
imd hide and feek wijth the Enemy ; but now ye have 
brought us Colours, and Standards, aod Prisoners-—- 
Ad's, my Life, Captain, get «s but another Marfiial 
€f FroBci, and Til go my (Hf for a Soldier ■ 

P/ums. Pray, Mr. BalUmcit how does yoorfiur 
Daughter? 

B4iil. Ah, Captam! What b ny Daughter to «i 
Jtfaribal foSframtf We*re uaon a Nobler Suljea, I] 
"want toliave a particular Deicription of the Battel o£ 
UKkfia. 

Plum. The Batid, Sir, was a very pretty Battel \ 

as any one ihou*d defire to fe^ bat we were all fe 

. intent upon Vidory, that we never minded the Bat« 

^ tel : aH that I know of the matter» is, our General 

commanded us to beat xiitFrinchp and we did Co; 

and if he pleafes but to ikv the Woid, we'll do*t a* 

^ gain. But jpray^ Sir^ how does Mrs. SyMa f 

Bait. Stiu upon Sjl<via! For Ihame, C^fttln^ yotr 
are engaged already, wedded to the Wari VidUury is 
your Miftreis, and *tis below a Soldier to ihink of any- , 
other. #; 

Plume. As a MiAtefs, I confeis s but as a Friend, 
Mr. BaUame. 

Ball. C(»ne, come. Captain, never mince the 
Matter, wou*d not you debauch my Daughter, if 
you couM ? 
Plum* How^ Sir ! I hope ihe*8 not to be debauchM. 

BmU. 
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Ball, Faith, but fhe is, Sii: ; and any Woman in 
EfiglagJ of hex Age and Con;iplexibn» by a Man of your 
Youth and Vigour. Look'e, Captain, once I was 
young, and once an Officer as you are ; and I can guefs 
at your Thoughts now, by what mine were then ; and 
I remonber very wclU that I would have given one 
of my Legs . to have deluded the Daughter of an old 
Country Gentleman, as like mine as I was then like 
you. 

Flume. But, Sir, was that Country Gentleman your 
Friend and Benefador ? 

Ball, Not much of that. 

Plume » There the Coaip^jrifon breaks; the Favour?, 
Sir, that— 

Ball, Fho, I hate Speeches ; if I have done you any 
Service, Captain, ^twas to pleafe myfelf ; for I love 
thee, and if I could part with my Girl, you fhou'd have 
her as foon as 9ny youpg Fellow I know : But I hope 
you have more Honour than to quit the Service, and 
ihe more Prudence than to follow the Camp ; but fhe^s 
at her own Difpofal, ihe has fifteen Hundred Pound in 
her Pocket, and fo, Sylvia^ Syl-via. {Cdlh, 

Enter Sylvia. 

Sylp There are fomc Letters, Sir, come by the Poft 
Stom Ifindoih I left them upon the Table in your Clofet. 

Ball, And here is a Gentleman from Germany ^ [^Prc" 
fints Plume to^ her.'] Captain, you'll excufe me. Til go 
zod read my Letters, and wait on you. [^^^''« 

' SyL Sir, you are welcome to England, . 

Flftme. Yottare inde)3ted to me a Welcome, Madam, 
fince.the Hopes of receiving it from this fair Hand, 
was the principal Caufe of my feeing England, 
. Sfl, X hf ve often heard, that Soldiers were fincere, 
iliaU I ventiire to believe publick Report? 
. . P/uf^.: You may, when 'tis' back'd by private In- 
(urance;' for I fwear. Madam, by the Honour of my 
Profeffion, that whatever Dangeit I went upon, it was 
with the Hope of making my lelf more worthy of your 
Efleem; and if ever I had Thoughts of preferving my 
Life, 'twas for the Pleafure of dying at your Fc«. 

B Syl 
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SyL Well, well, you fhall die at irtyFeet,' oi* wfiere 
you will; but you know» Sir, there's a certain Will 
and Teftament to be made before-hand. 

Plume, My Will, Madam, is made alrcsady, and 
there it is ; and if you pleafe to open that Pardiment^ 
- which was drawn the Evening before the Battle. of ^/f«- 
hetm, you will find whom I left my Htfir. 

Syl, yLn.Syhta Ballancii [Opens tk^W^U^tnid: reads ^ 
Well, Captam, this is a handlbme and fubftantial Com- 
pliment; bat I can alTure you, I atn much better pleafed 
with the bare Knowledge of your Intemioit, than I 
fliou'd have been in the Poffdfioj^ of your Legacy ; But 
tnethinks. Sir, you fhould have left fomething to your 
little Boy at the Caftle. 

Plume, That's home, [y!^<Af.] My little Boy! Lack- 
a- day. Madam, that alone may convince you *twas none 
of mine; why the Giii, Madam, is my Serjeant's Wife, 
and fo the poor Creature -gave ^wtt that I was Father,, 
in hopes that my Friends might fupport her in Cafe 
of Neceirity,-«— That was all, Madim,— — My Boy ! 
No, no, no. 

Enter a Ser«vant, 
Serv. Madam, my Mafter has received forae ill News 
froln London^ and dcfires to fpeakwithyou immediately, 
dnd he begs^ the Captain's PardcMi, that h^ cem't walt-on 
him as he promised. 

Plume, 111 News! Heavens avert it, nothing coold 
touch me nearer* than to fee thatge^ricrous w<ktliiy Geh* 
tleman xifflifted : Pll leave you to'tomfortliim) abdbe 
^alFur'd, chat if my Life and Fettude cAn be^i^lvay 
ferviceable to the Father of my Sylina. he (hall freely 
command both. • . ' 

Syl. The Neceffity muftbeveryprefilng^ that would 
engage me to eridanger either. '• * ' ^ - • 

■ : » ^E^ntfit&^Mlly. 

SCENE, Another Afarim$nt> 

Enter Ballance an4 Sylvia. - * 
^•/. WhUll there is Life, there is 'Hopes, Sir; per- 
'kaps my Brother may recover^ - ^ - 

BalL 
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'• B^lL We have but little Reafon to expefl it ; Dodlor 
Kill man acquaints me here, that before this comes to 
way han4s> he fears I (hall have no Son— Poor O'wen! 
«-Bvlt the Decree is juft, I was pl6as*d with the Death 
of in)r Father, becaufe he left me an £(late> and now 
I am puniih'd with the Lofs of an Heir to inherit mine; 
I muft how look upon you as the only Hopes of my 
Fftmliy, and I expert that the Augmentation of your 
FoFCohe will give you frcih. Thoughts, and new Pro- 
fpe6b« 

Syl. My Dcfirc of being pundbal in my Obedience, 
requires that you would be plain in your Commands, 
Sir. 

BalL The Death of your Brother. makes you folc 
Heirefs to my Eftate, which you know is about twelve 
hundred Pounds a Year : This Fortune gives you a fair 
Claim to Qgality, and a Title; you mufl fet a jufl Va- 
lue upon your felf, and in plain Terms, think no more 
of Captain Plume. 

Syl, You have often commended the Gentleman, Sir. 
Ball. And I do fo Hill, he's a very pretty Fellow; bat 
thb' I llk'd him well enough for a bare Son-in-Law, I 
don*t approve of him for an Heir to my Eftate and 
Fi^ly ; fifteen )iundred Pounds indeed I might truf^ 
in hid Hands, and it might do the young Fellow a 
KindBefs,*bat, - . ■ " < ods my Life, twelve hundred 
Pound a Year wou*d ruin him, quite turn his Brain : 
A Captain of Foot worth twelve hundred Pounds a 
Year ! 'Tis a Prodigy in Nature. Befides this, I 
bave five or fix thouTand Pounds in Woods' upon my 
Efiate ; Oh ! That wou'd make him Hark mad : For 
yoa moft know, that all Captains have a miehty 
AverfioQ to Timber, they can't endure to fee 1 rees 
ftandtng. Then I fhou]d have fome Rogue of a 
Builder, by the help of his damrfd Magick Art, tranf- 
• foito my noble Oaks and Elms into Corniflies, Portals, 
Saihes, Birds, Beafts and Devils, to adorn fome mag- 
gotty^ new-faihion'd Bauble upoti the Thames ; and 
then 3rou ihou'd have a Dog of a Gardener bring a 
Hateai Ccrfus for my Term Jtrma, remove it to C^el- 

B 2 feat 
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fea, or Tivittenham, and clap it into Grafs-Plats^ and 
Gravel-Walks. 

EfTter a Servant, 
S^rv. Sir, here's one with a Letter below fpr your 
Worfhip, but he will deliver it into no hands but your 
own. 

BalL Come> fhew me the Meilenger. 

[Exit 'with Servant. 
Syl. Make the Difpute between Love and Duty,: and 
I am Prince Pretty man cxatlly. — ^If my Brother dies, 
ah poor Brother ! If he lives, ah poor Sifter I. 'Tis bad 
both ways 5 I'll try it again.— —Follow my own In- 
clinations, and break my Father's Heart 5 or obey his 
Commands, and break my own ; woxfe and woHe. 
Suppofe I take it thus? A moderate Fortune, a pretty 
Fellow and a Pad; or a fine Eftate, a Coach and &x, 
and an Afs— That will never do neither. 
Enter Jufttce Ballance and Servant. 
Bali, Put four Horfes into tlic; Coach. [7© a Sir- 
n.'anty ivho goes out."] Ho, Sj/waf 
SyL Sir! 

BalL How old were you when your Mother dy'd ? 
Syl. So young, that I don't remember I ever had 
one ; and you have been fo careful, fo indulgent to me 
fmcc, that indeed I never wanted one. 

Ball. Have I ever dcny'd you any thing you aik*4 
of me? 

Syl. Never that I remember. 

Ball. Then, Sylvia j I muft beg that once in your 
Life you wou'd grant me a Favour. 
^7. Why fhou'd you queftion it. Sir ? 
Ball. I don't, but I wou'd rather counfel than €(»n- 
mand ; I don't propofe this witli the Authority of a Pa- 
rent, but as the Advice of your Friend ; that you wou'd 
take the Coach this Moment, and go into the Coi^ntxy. 
* Syl. Does this Advice, Sir, proceed from the Coai- 
tcnts.of the Letter you receiv'd jufl now ? 
- Ball. No matter, I'll be with you in three or four 
Days, and then give you my Realons — But before 
yott go, I expeft you will make me onefolcDMiPromife. 
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Sjl. Propofc the things Sir ? 

Ball. That you will never diipofe of yourfelf to ahy 
Man, without my Confent. 

Sy/, Ipromife. 

Ba/I. Very well, and to be even with you, I promife 
I never will difpofe of you without your own Confent : 
and fo, Sylvia, the Coach is ready i farewel. l^Leads 
her to* the Dootj and returns.'] Now flie's gone, I'll ex- 
amine the Contents of this Letter a little nearer. 

[Reads* 

S I R, 

fk AT Intimacy tvith Mr. Worthy has drawn a' Secret 
XVJL fiV^ hinit that he had from his Friend Captain 
Plume ; and my Friend/hip and Relation to your Fa- 
Mify^Kge me to gi^ve you timely notice of it: The CaMain 
Bas Mflwnourable Defigns upon my Coufin Sylvia. E<vils 
tf this Nature are more eajily presented than amended \ 
and that you tvauid immediately find my Coufin into the 
Country 9 fV the Adtnce of. 

Sir, your humble Servant, 

MELINDA^ 

Why the DeviPs in the young Fellows of this Age, 
they arc ten times worfc than thev were in my time : 
Had he made my Daughter a Whore, and forfworc it 
like a Gentleman, I cou'd have almoft pardon'd it y 
but to tell Tales beforehand, is monArous— ^ttang it, 
I can fetch down a Woodcock or a Snipe, and why rot 
1 Hat and Feather ? I have a Cafe of good Piliols, and 
kave ft good mind to try. 

JTw^fr Worthy. 
Worthy! Your Servant. 
' Wor. I am forry, Sir, to be the MeiTenger of ill 

News. 

Ball, I apprehend it. Sir ; you have heard that my 
S6ii Ou;fxr is paft"Recovel*y. 

Wor, My Letters (ky he's dead. Sir. 

Ball. He's happy, and -I am fatisfied: The Strokes 
^ Ifeftven I can bear; but Injuries &om Men, Mr. 
Worthy ^ «re not fo eafily fupported. 

B 3 Wor. 
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War. I hope, Sir, you're under no Apprehenfion of 
Wrong from any body. \ 

Ban. You know I ought to be. 

Wor. You wrong my Honour, Sir, in bdieving. I 
^ou'd knew any thing to your prejudice, without re- 
lenting it as much as you Ihou'd. 

Ball. This Letter, Sir, which I tear in pieces to con- 
ceal the Perfon that fent it, informs me, that Blume has 
a Deiign upon Sylvia^ and that you are privy to't. 

Wcr. Nay then, Sir, I mull do myfelf Jullice, and 
endt.M\ our to find out the Author [Takes up a ifj^.]: 5Ur, 
X know the liand, and if yoif refuie to difcovev the 
tpontente, Melinda fhall tell mc; [(^^* 

Ball, Hold, Sir, the Contents I have told you S- 
ready, only with this Circumilance, that h^ IntUB^cjc 
with Mr. Worthy^ had drawn the Secret from him. 

War, Her Intimacy with me ! Dear Sir, ktme^pick 
up the pieces of this Letter ; 'twill give me fuch a Power; 
over her Pride, tb have h6r own an Intimacy. jinder he* 
Hand: 'Twas the luqkieft Accident f [G«//&m«^ «/ 
the Letter,'] The Afpcrfiori, Sir, was nothing but 
Malice, the £f{ed of a little Quarrel between her and 
Mrs. Sylvia^ " • 

Ball. Are you fure of that. Sir ? 

Wor. Her Maid gave me the Hiilory of part^ of 
the Battel, jull now as ihe over-heard it. But I hope» 
C»ir, your Da^Jghter has fuffbr'd nothing upon the ac-; 
count. 

Ball. No, no, poor Girl, |he*8 fo afflided with tho. 
f^ews of her Brother's Death, that to avoid Comfpai^ya 
file begg'd leave to be gone into the Country. 

Wor. And is fhe gone ? . - . . 

Ball. I cou'd not refufe her, (he was fo prpifiQg ; 
the Coach went from the Door the Minute before yctx 
came. 

JVor. So preffing to be gone> Sir !•*— •! find hm Ew^. 

tune will give her the fame Airs With Melinda, and then 

Plume and I may laugh at one another. 

; Ball. Like enough, Wo^ien are ^ fubjed^- 6Q JPri^ 

as we are, and why mayn't great Women a» w^IIm 

•great 
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Ereat Men, forget their old AcauaintaQce ?-^Btit come* 
whereas this young Fellow? 1 love him fo well, it 
would break the Heart of me to think him a Rafcal — • 
Via glad my Daugliter's gone fairly oiFtho'. [JJide,\ 
"^here does the Captain quarter ? 

fTor. At Morton's ; I am to meet hifti there two 
Hours hence, and we (hould be glad of your Com- 
pany. 

BaU, Your Pardon, dear fVortbyy I muft allow a 
Day or two to the Peath of my Son: The Decoiiim of 
Mourning is what we owe the World* becauie they pay 
it to u9aKerwai4<* - 1 am yours over a Bottlej or how- 
you will. 

Wor^ Sir, I'm your humble Servant. 

^Exeunt /r^fra/ijr- 

^CEIHE^ tkc Street. 



Enter Kite> *with a Moh in each Hcmd drurtA " " 

Our "Prentice Tom «wy «dw refufir^^ 

*ro ^pe his fcoundrei Maftef^ Shies % 

Tor Tunu hisfree> iofing and flay ^ 

Over the Hilb, and far a/way, —^^O'vert Src. 

[The Mob fmg the Chorus. 
Wejhedl lead more hetfpy Liitesy 
- ^S ^'^'*? ^'^ of Brats and Wi<ueSf 
nat fcetd and brawl hoth Night and Day i 
Over the Hills, and fair away. ■ O nier, &c. 

^ JBf/f* Hey Boys ?. Thus we Soldiers live \ drink, 
fing, dance, play ; We live, as one fhou'd fay ■ ■ ■ 
^jve live ■ ■■■'tis impoflible to tell how we live— We 
are all Prinzes—- Why— *why, you are aKing- 
You are an Emperpr, ai\d I'm a Prince-^— now- 
a'^'t we— r 

x^Ud. No, Serjeant, I'll be Emperor. - 

Kite. No ! 
..lftJMfa*..}^Q, I'll beajuftioc of Peace. 

Kite, A Jvifticcrf Peace, Man ! 

B 4 x^Usib* 
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] ft MqI. Ay, wauns will 1 5 for fince this Preffing-A6l, 
they are greater than any Emperor under the Sun. 

Kite. Done : You are a Jullice of Peace, and you are 
a Kingi and I am a Duke, and a rum Duke, %Vt I? 

2d Moh. Ay, but I'll be no King. 

Kite. What then ? 

2d Moh. ril be a Queen. 

Kite. A Queen! 

zdMoh. Ay 9 Quctfi o£ Efig/andf that's greater thaiv 
any King of 'em all. 

Kite. Bravely iaid, *faith; Huzza for the Queen. 
tHuzza!'] But heark'e, you, Mr. Juftice, and you, 
Mr. Queen, did you never fee the Queen's Pi^bre? 

Moh, No, no, no. 

Kite. I wonder at that ; I have two of 'em fet in 

Gold, and as like her Majeftv, God blefs the Mark. 

See here, they are fet in Gold. [TaAes t^wo Broad-- 

. Pieces out of bis Pocket, gives one to each Mob. 

i&Mob. The wonderful Works of Nature ! 

{^Looking at it. 

2d Moi. What's this written about ? Here's a Pofie» 
I believe, C/?-M-/i/iT— What's that, Serjeant ? 

Kite. O! Carolus!^ Why Carolus is Latin 6a 

Q^etnJnnei that's all. 

zd Mob. 'Tis a fine thing to be a Schollard -^^ Ser- 
jeant, will you part with this ? I'll buy it on you, if 
It come within tl^ Cotnpafs of a Crown. 

Kite. A Crown! never talk of buying: 'ti&the.iame 
thing, among Friends, you know ; I'll prefent 'em to 
ye both: you Ihall give me as^ooS a thing. Put'em 
up, and remember your old Friend, when I am oytx^ 
the Hills, and far away. 

\TheyJtng, and put at the Money. 
Enter Plume, finging. 

Plume. Over the Hills, and o^er the Main, 
5o Flanders, Portugal, i^rSpain:-^ 
I'he ^een commands^ and nu^U ohey^ 
Over the Hills y and far aiuay. . 
Come on my Men of Mirth, away with' it, PlI miJce 
one. among ye: Who ai'C thefe hearty Lads ? • 

: - Kite. 
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Kite* Off with your Hats ; 'Ounds off with your 
Hats : This is tht Captain, the Captain. 

y^Mob, We have ieeir Captains afore now, Man. 
2dM^. Ay, and iLieotenant-Captains too; s'flefhi 
rU keep on my Nab. 

I ft M(A. And Tfe fcairoely d*off mine for any Captain 
in England: My Vether^s a Freeholder. 
Plume. Who are thefe jolly Lads, Serjeant ? 
Kite, A coople of honeft brave Fellows that ars 
iKdlliiig.ta ferve the (^sen: I have entertained 'em 
jufl now, as Volunteers, under your Honour's Com* 
jn^d. 

Plume. Anid eood Entertainment they fhall have: 
Volunteers are the Men I want, thofe are the Men fit 
to make Soldiers, Captains, Generals. 

I a Mob, Wounds, Tummas, what's this! Are yoa 
BAed? 

2d Moh, Flefli ! not I : Are you, Cofier T 
i&Mpb, Wounds, not I. 
^JT//^. What! not 'lifted! ha, ha, ha; a very good 
}^ i^&ieh. . 

ill Mob, Come, Tummasy we'll go home. 
26. Mob. Ay, ay, come. 

i&V/. Home ! for (hame. Gentlemen, behave your 
felves better before your Cuptain: Dear Tummasj ho* 
neft Coftar. 

2d Mob, No, no, we^llbegone. 
'Kite, N^y^ t^en, I coitnmand you to Hay: I place 
you both Centinels in this, place, for two Hours, to 
watch the Motion of St.Afary's Qock, you; and yoa 
the Motion of St. ChatTs : And he that dares ftir fron\ 
his Pofl 'tilt he be reliev'd, Ihall have my Sword in his 
Guts the next Minute. 

Plume, What's the matter, Serjeant f I'm afraid yoii 
are too rough with> thefe Gentlemen. ; 

Kkei I'm too mild. Sir: They difobey Command,. 
Sir, and one of 'em ihou*d be ihot for an Example to 
theothen 

i^Mob, Shot, Tummas! 

Plume. Goine, Gentlemen, what*s the matter I . 

]i 5 iftA&fc 
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i9iMoh, We don't know; the noble Setjeuvt itf. 
pleasM to be m a Pai&on> Sif,-— — ^bo tv ■ : ■** 
; Kii€, They difobey Coaunahd^ they, deny, their be- 
ing lifted. ':{.■■ 

tAMob. Nay, Serjeant, we doii^t downright deny it 
neither ; that we dare not do* for.feiu* 6f l^ing Hipt: 
bat we hun^ly conceive, in a civil way». and begging 
jQtx Warfhip*s Pardon, that w6 itiay go* honAe. . . 

Plum. TWs eafily knofwn i liavfe eithor oS: ^m n*. 
ceiv*d any of the Qoecn's Money ? . ' 

I ft Mob. Not a Brais Farthing, Sir. , . . 

Kite. Sir, diey have each of Ihelii rectivM tM:eje.airul 
twenty Shillings acnd Six-pence, and ^ now in thehf 
Pockets. 

ift Mti. Wounds, if I have a Penny in my Pocket 
but a bent Six-pence, Fll be content to be lifted> and 
fhot into the Bargain. .1 

2d Mob. And I; look ye h*re,« Sir. 
* iRAM. Ay, here's foj 6to<tk too: Nothing but 
the Queen's Pidure, that the Serjeant gave, ine JH^ 
now. 

Kite. See there, a Broad-piece, three and twenty 
Shillings and Six-pence; t'otiir has the Fellow on't. 

Plume. The Cik k plain. Gentlemen, the Gooda 
are found upon you: Thofe Pieces of Gold are worth 
three and twenty and Six-pen^ each-. 

I ft Mob. So it Teems, that Carolus is three aiid twenty 
Shillings and Six-pence na LMa. 

zd Mob. 'Tis the &hie thiJig in Gr^, fbr we are 
lifted. 

i^Mob. Flefh! but we a'n^t Tummas: I defire to be 
carried before the Mayor, Captain. 
' [Captain and Serjeantnxthijper the ^wMe* 

Plume. 'TwiU never do, Kite^ ! your daaisi^jd . 

Tricks will ruin me at laft— I won't lofe the Fellows, 
tW, if lean help it ■ ■■ Well, Gentlemen', there* 
muft be fome Trick in this ; my Serjeant offers to takd* 
his Oath that you are fairly lifted. 

^i)iMob. Wty, Captain, we know that yon 5ol- 
^^n have more Libelty ipf Confcience than other 

Folks;; 
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Folks; bat fi)r me, or Neighbour Cofiar here, to tak^e 
iiicb ^ Oath* 'twoa'd be downright r erjura^ion. 
. flumf* took'e, Rafcal, vou Villain, if I find that 
you have imposed upon theie two honeft Fellows,. 1% 
trample you to death, you Dog ■ ■ Come, how 

was*t ? 

2d Mob. Nay then, well ipeak i your Seijeant, as' 
you iay, is a Rogue, begging your Wodfaip's Paidon 



iftilfti«'Nay, TummaSf let me (peak; you know I 
can read— ——And fo, Sir, he gave us thofe |wo 
Pieces of Mo^ey for Pi€l|ares of the Queen, by way of 
a Prefent. 

Plume. How! by way of a Prefent! The Son of a 
Whore! Til teach him to abuie honed Fellows, like 
you! Scoundrel, Rogue, Villain! 

\Beats off the Serjeant, andfillonws^ 
' MbB, O brave home Captain ! Huzza! a brave C^^ 
lain, *&ith. 

I ft MoB, Now Tummas, Carojur is Latin for a Beating :. 
This is the traveft Captain I ever faw—— 'Wounds I 
^ve a MontV'S Mind to go with him* 

. ^»/^r Plume. 

Plume. A Dog, to abufe two fuch honeft Fellows aa> 

you. Look*e, Gentlemen, I. love a pretty Fellow, I 

come among you as an Ofiicer to lifi Soldiers, not a^ a. 
Kidnapper to (ieeA Slaves. 

i^MoB. Mind that, Tummas. 

Plume, I deiire no Man to go wHh. me, but as I went 
xnyfelf : I went a Volunteier, as you, or you, may do v 
for a little time carried a Mufqu^, and now 1 comaiand. 
a Company. 

zdMoh. Mind that,. Cojfar: A Tweet Qentlemani 
. Plume., 'Tis true,, Gentlemen, t might take am^d- 
vantage of you 5 the Queen'« Money was in your * 
Pockets, my Serjeant was ready to tafce his Oath you- 
were~ lifted ; but I fcom to do aiistfe thkig» yon arb both- 
<tf yoi?at your libeiity. • .... . * * 

iftAfo^. Thank you, noble Captain-^Pcod, I can't 

£ad in my Heart to leave hmi he t^lks & finely. 

2dM»7. 
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zdMoi. Ay, Caftar, wou'd be always hold in tlu» 
iiitid. 

^ P/umi\ Comci ray Lads, one thing more Til tell 
you: 'you're both young tight Fellows, and the Anny 
is the place to make ^ou Mwi for ever : Every Man has 
h!s tot, and you have yours. ' What thihk yo» now of 
a Purfe of French Gold out of.a Monfieur's Pocket, after 
you have da(hM out his Brains with the Bat-end of 
yow Firelock? eh? 

I ft Moh, Wauns ! I'll have it. Qiptain-i-^give me 
a* Shilling, Pll follow you to the end of thfe World. 

2d MoT, Nay, dear Cbjfarj do'ni ; be advls'd. ' 

• Plume i Here, my Hero, here are two Guineas for 
thee, as Earnefl of what Pll do farther for -thee. 

2d Mo^. Do'na take it, do'na, dear Cofiar. 

- [C/7V1 and pulls Sack bis Arm. 

iSiMoh, I wull— I wull— Waunds, my Mind 
gives me, that I fhall be a Captain myfelf f— — I take 
your Money; Sir, and now I ain a Gentleman^ 

Plume. Give, me thy Hand, and n^w you'and I will 
travel the World o'er, and command it wherever wc 
ftread — Bring your Friend with you, if yoir can. [Afidt* 

X ft Mob. Well fammas, muft we part ? 

26. Mob. No, Coftar, I conno leave thee.— — Come> 
Captain, I'll e'en go along too 5 and if you have two 
honefter Ampler Lacfc in your Company, than we two 
been*,- Pll fay iro more. *' • ' ' 

Plume. Here my Lad, [Gliiej him Money, "l flow your 

-••'ift'AfJ^. fummaS'Jpplefrce. , * '" \ 

• Pluff^^. An^ yo\ir^> ■ . ' ■ ' . 
•"2d'Mo3. Coftar P):afmain. " *' '• '• ; 

Plume. Born where? 

I ft Moh: Both in Merefordfin-^, . ' 

• - 'plufne. Very well j * Cjourage," my Lads • ■ Now 
Wll fiVigi Over the Hll/s and far ai/a'aj.. 

£ut ive return all Gentlemen^ &c^ [Exeunt^ 

" ' ^ 'TbcindoftLsccsndAQT. 

• • ACT 
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A c T ra. 

S C E N E^ fbe Market-place. 

jr«/ipr Plume ««/Wbrrii7. 

War.'T Cannot forbear admiring the Equality of our 
X two Fortunes; We lov*d two Ladies, they met 
cs half way, and juft as we were upon the pomt of 
leaping into their Arms, Fortune drops into their Laps, 
Pride poileiTes their Hearts, a Maggot fills their Heads, 
Madnefs takes *em by the Tails ; they fnort*. kick up 
their Heels, and away they run. 

Plume, And leave us here to mourn upon the Shore 
— A couple of poor melancholy Monfters W hat 

ihallwedo? 

■ JVbr, I have a Trick for mkie; the Letter, you 
know, and* the Fortune-teller. 
* - Plume, And I have a Trick for mine. 
Wor. Whatis*tf • ^ 

Plume, ril never think of her again. 
, Wor. No? 

Plume, No; I think myfelf above acTminiflrrng to 
the Pride of any Woman, were fhe worth twelve thour 
iand a Year; and I han't the Vanity to believe I fhaH 
ever* gain a Lady worth twelve Hundred— —The ge- 
nerous, good-qatiur'd Syl'via, in her Smock, I admirci 
but the haughty, fcornftil Sylvia, with her Fortune, I 
defpife — ^What, fneak out of Town, and Hot fo much 

as a Word, a Line, a eomplimcnt ! — ^— 'Sdeath*! 

how far off does ihe live? I'll go and break her Win.- 
dows. 

fFor, Ha, ha, haj ay, and the Wlndow-Fars to<K 
to come' at her ^--^Come, come. Friend, na more ot 
ypur rough military Airs.. 

BnterKite, 
Kite, ri^ptain. Sir ? [ look yonder,^ flie*s a coming, 
this way : 4is the pitttteft, cleaneiU Uttle Tit ! 

PTume, Now, Worthj^ to flicw you how much 1 
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am in love; » , ^ere Ihe comes; and what is that 
mat Country Fellovir< with. her) y . 
Kitt. I caii*t tell. Sir. 

. . J 1 •■ - . 

Enter Rofe, «ir^ i^/r Brother Bollock, emd Chkkem at 

>&0r Jrms in a Basket , Stc. 

B.tjk. Bay Chickens^ yoong; and tender^ yoon^ and 
tender Chiacens. 

Plume. Here, you Chickens T 

Me/e. WhocaHs? .' 

PJkmei Come hither, pretty Maid. 
, JRo/e. Will you plcafe to buy. Sir? 

mr: Yes, Child, we'll both buy. 

Flume, Nay, Wwthy^ that's not fair, market for 
joujr felf— Come, Child, I'll buy all you have. 

Rofe, Then all I have is at your Service. \Court]fies. 

W(fr, Then I mull fhift for my felf,. I find. {Exit. 

Plume, Let me fee ; young and tender, you fay. 

\Cbuchs, her under the Chin, 

Rofe. As ever you tailed in your life, Sir. 

Plume, Come, I muH examine your Baiket to the 
bottom, my Dear. 

- Rrfe, Nay, for that matter, put in yo^r Hand ; feel> 
Sir ; I warrant my Ware as good as ai^ in the Mar^ 

. Plume, And I'll buy it all. Child, were it ten times 
wore. 

Refe,, Sir, I can furniih yotf. 
. Plume, Come then, we won't quarrel about the 
Price, they're fine Birds*— —Pray what's, your Name,, 
pretty Creature ? 

Rofe, Rofey ' Sir : My Father is a. Fanner within 
three Ihort Mile o'the Town ; we keep this Market : 
I ie}l Chickens, Eggs, and Butter, and my B^rother 
Bullock there fells Corn. 

Bullock, Come, Siller,- hade, we Ihall be late home. 

[WhMeiabQHt 4be Stage. 

Pluffie, Kite! ITips iim the trifiky he returns it. 
Pretty Mrs. Ro J t''*m y ou ha^e-**let me fee —how 
«any?. 

Rofe, 
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CJUfe. A. dozen. Sir, .'and they are richly' wonk » 
!rowii. ; . , , 

fiull. :Coxxi^,^uofii Ibm^f I ibld/fift/ Stralc« oF 
.&u:le3r tor^y, in hsclf .this time; bpC you will] Hi^lc 
and Ai^;g)[f; forji^enny .nio^e than ^he Coxmnbdity ii 
worth. 

R$/e. >V'hat*s that to ycfa, Oaff I can niake as mock 
out of a Crroat, as you can out of Four-pence.; Tm 
i^e *-~-The Oentlfiinim bids f^^^ and when l inpc^ 
with a Cliattnia^ t k)u>w jbow tp i^ke the bei^ of him. 
*— ^:*-^And fo>. Sir, t %^ fjif a Cro^j^li l^ie^.thefian- 

^gain's ypur». - , . . i . ^ 

.. J'/wwe. Here's a Ouihea* iay bean ^ 

J^o/e. I can't change your Money, Sir. 

flumt. Indeed, indeed,, bat you cap-^-xtly Lodging v 
Is hard by. Chicken, and wjbUl make chsuige there, 

f'Qcii (tjf, Jhe follows him* 
, - , ingyou, T have feen on^p^ 

of thefe Huffars «at up^fi Rai^eiin iiprhis fireakfaft, and 
afterwards pick'd hIsTeeth with a Palliiadb. 
\ Bull, Ay, yon Soldiers &e ^^xy i^range tjunjgst; ,bu^ 
pray. Sir, what is a Ravelin ? 

Kite, Why» 'tis Uks a fliodera minced Pyc, but th^ 
Crufl \% confounded hard, and the Plumbs are fome- 
what hard of DigeiUon. 

Bulh Theii your Palliiado, pray w\iat may ha be? 
.ComC) ^«^, prax ha' done. . : 

Kite. Your rallifadafs ^.prc^£y fort of Bodkin, abouj;. 
iht? Thicknefs.of iny.Igj. . 

. Bull That's a Fib, Ibelievc> [^^.] Eh I where> 
liuoje ? Ruofe! Rnofi f 'sflefh where's Ruo/e gone ? 

Kit€. She's gone with the Captain. 

Bull,. The Captain ! Waups there's no preffing of 
Women,, furc.: » . 

, AT/Vtf . 5««t t^ere is,j Sir. ." ; 

. Bull. If the Captain Ihou'd prefs Ruojiy I (hou'd b^ 

fXiiiCd^ — :— Whitjh.w^ )y-entl lJ^e!?^:P !. tii?. Peyil t^Jte 

yoariUbU«5and Pajlif^cli^^s,^ ^. «..^i . i^^^- 

Kite. You Ihall be b^ter s|cquainted %it^lJie», ho- 

fteii Mullock, or. I ihall mifs of my Aim. 
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£*/^ Worthy. 
Wvt. VfThf'choa art tkemdftufcfulFdlow in Nature 
to your Captain ; . admirable in your wa^> I find. 
, Kite, - Ves> Sir, I lindtr&and my Bu^efs, 'I will iay 
It— i-You'muft know, -Sir, I was bom aGipfey, and 
bred antong that Crew *tilt ^I was ten Years old, there 
I learn'd Canting andX^ing; I wa^ bought from my 
Mother CUopdtray by a certain Nobleman, for three 
Piftoles, who liking jmy Beauty, made me his Page i 
there I Icam'd Impudence ^nd Pimping. Iwastum'd 
oiF for wearing my £ord*s Linnen, and drinking my 
Lady^s Ratifia, and turn'd BailifPsPoUower; there* I 
leamM Bullying and. Swearing.. I at laft got into the 
Army, and there- 1 learnM Whoring and Drinking— — 
So that if your Worfliip pleafes to call up the whole 
Snm, 'vifc. Canting, Ikying, Impudence, Pimping, 
Bullying, Swearing, Whoring, Drinking, and a Hal- 
bard; you will find the Sui^ total amount to a Recruiting 
Serjeant. 

War, And pray what induc*d you to turn Soldier? 
' Kite, Hunger and Ambition ;. the Fears of Starving, 
and Hopes^ of a Truhcheon, led' me 'along . to a Gen- 
tleman, with a fair Tongue, and ^ir Perriwig, who 
loaded me with Promiies; but *gad, it was the Hghtefl 
Load that ever I felt in my Life He promis'd to 

advance me, and indeed he did fb- ■ to a Garret 
in the Savojf, I aflt'd him why he put me in Prifon ; 
he caird me lying Dog, and faid I was in Garrifon ; 
and indeed, 'tis a Qarrifirti that may hold put -till 
Doom's-day before I.ihould defire to take it again. But 
htre coTocs J\iR.ice BafiancL ' 

. Enter BaHance ^;r/Bullock. 
. Bail, Hete, you Serjeant, Where's your Captain ? 
Here's a'.poor fbolifli Fellow comes clamouring to 
me witli a Complaint, that your Captain* has prefs'd 
his Siller : do you kno^ any things of this matter^ 

• Wor. Ha, iha, hafl know his Sifter is gone with 
'Fhm^ to his Lodging, to fell him feme Chickens. 
' BmU. &that klif the Fcllowls a FooL - 
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Bull. I know thzt, an' pleaie you; bat if your 
Worihip pleafes to grant me a Warrant to bring her be- 
fore you, for fear of the worft. 
Bail. Thou'rt mad. Fellow, thy Sifter's (afc enough* 
Kite. I hope fo too. ' [Jfide, 

War, Haft thou no more Senfe, Fellow, than to ber 
licve that the Captain can lift Women ? -" 

Bull. I know not whether they lift them, or what 
they do with them; but, I am furci they cari^ as many 
Women as Men with them out of the Country. 

Ball, But how came you not to go along with your 
Sifter? ' ^ 6 / 

Bull, Lord, Sir, I thoaght no more of her going 
than I do of the Day I {hall die i but this Gentleman 
here not fufpefting any hurt neither, I believe * 

you thought no liarm. Friend, did you ? 

Kite, £ackaday. Sir, not I— ^ only that, I believe, I 
fliall marry her to-morrow. \^Jfide, 

Ball, I begin to fmdl Powder. WcH, Friend, bat 
what did that Gentleman with you? 

Bu/l. • Why, Sir, he entertainM me with a fkie Story 
of a great Fight between the Htpigariahs, I think it 
ivas, and the Ir^ ; and fo. Sir, while we were in 
the Heat of the Battle -—The Captain carry*d oflF the 
Baggage. 

Ba//, Seijeant, go along with this Fdlow to your 
Captain, give him my humble Service, and defire him 
to diicharge the Wench» tho* he has lifted her. 

Bu£l, Ay, and if he been't free for that, he (hall 
have anotW Man in her place. 
• Kiet. Come, hon^ Friend, you ihall go to my 
Quarters inftead of die Oiptain's., [^^« 

[Exeunt Kite and Bullock; 

Bail: We muft gfetthis mad Captain his Complement 
of Men, andrlend Idrnpacking^ elfe heUI over-run the 
Country. ; ' ' . i 

'JF^r^ Yoafee» Skt, iMwUttte he iialtte$)«our Daugh- 
ter's Dizain. - ' 

J?^/. I like him the better; I wa!i jitft fuch another 
Fellow -at his Age: I neves feiaiy Heast qmo any 
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Wonmn fo much as to make my felf uneafy at the Dif- 
appointpient ; but what Waa very furprifing l^th to my 
telf anchFriends, I chang'd o'th' fudoen, from the moll 
fickle Lover, to the moil- confbnt. Hufband in the 
World. But how goes your Affair with Melinda ? 
\ Wor^ Very flowly. Cif^/W had formerly Wings, but 
t think, in this Age, he goes upon Crutches ; or, I 
^cy Venus had been dallying with her Cripple Vulcan 
when my Amour commenced, which has made it go on 
fo lamely; my Miflreis has^ot a Captain too, but fuch 
A Captain \ As I live yonder he comes. 

Ball, Who ? that. bluff Fellow in the Saih ! I don"^ 
Jutowhim. 

. Wor. But I engage he knows you, and e»ery body 
j^t^iirfi Sght ;^ his. Impudence were a Prodigy ,t were 
not his Ignoxajace proportionable v he has the BMtft 
tmiverfal Acquaintance of any Maa living, Uat he 
won^t be alone, and no body will ke^ him. company 
iwice ; tiicn he's -^a Cafiof among the Women, Venu 
Tidi, Vict, that's all. If he has but talk'd with th^ 
Maid, he fweafs he has lain with, the Miftreft ; but the 
moA furpiizing part of his Chara^Wr is lus-Mecm^xyy 
;v<rhich is ^he moit prodigious a^ themq^ trifling ia 
JthcWorW. 

BalL I have met with fuch Men, and I take thii 

food for. nothing Memory ta j^roeeed from a certain 
_)onte:^qof the Bcain, whic;b,,i5 purely ads^ted. ^ 
Im{>ertineades, and there thteyjodge^fecure,' the Oi^)^ 
luifing no^Thqugha of his 4>wi| '$0 di^ui^b^thc^iii. I 
have known a IV&n as.peifed as .si Chtt>no)()giert as m 
the ^y and Ye%r. of Qioft imp^vtfM^t TrtUA^iQ^^ but 
jbe altf>ge'ther ignorant in tk^S^tl^eB, or CfifiS^q^tkC^ 
p£ any one thin^ o£ moment ; I have known another 
ibc<jaife io much by Travel^ asf tP ? toll }m% tke Names 
of moid Pluc^ in Mffroptt. withthrir Diilaoceso^Mileflw 
lieagues, or Hours, as ponftually as a Poft-Bay$ but 
i^ afTf tim^^fh. a4 ignoTftRi^a^the H<^ tha;t caicries 
iheMail. 

. . ffTm .ThUM ywr Mm, ar» Siddbattfcft Tr^pFcMer'* 
^rivikpi of hyin&M^siM eventhit fa^^uTcAMhii is (He 
:9iBta^^ behold the Life. ^f^ 
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Enter Brazen. 

Braz. yii.. Worthy, J anvyour Servant, and fo forth 
■fc^Heark'e,. my Dear. ,. 

Wor,. WHifpering, *Sir> before Conif any Is Qot Man- 
nft-s; and: when nobody's by, jtrsfoollfh. . . ,. 

,Braz, Company ! Mort dema njiiV^ I beg.t£e Gen^r 
tj^man's Pardon ; who i$. be/ . . 

. iVor, Afk him. , 

; Brasc, So I will, My 0$ar, I am your Servant^ 
smd fo forth .5 your Name, tsxy^ Dear. 

JBia//. ^ Very Laconuk, Sir.\ ... 

* Brasc. Luconicif Av€ry good Name truly; I haVe 
^ixKxvfA feveraV of the Xtffffffci^. abroad, ijgwtjack La^ 
cfftici ! He waS; kilrd at tne Q^ttel, oif Landing I fe»> 
mel^ber that he had a blue Ribbon .iaKis Hat that ver 
]^ Da^r <And after he fell we found a piece of Neat's 
Tongue in his Pocket. 

B^U- Pray, Sk, did the Frmcb attack us, or we 
^t^^pk: at Landenf^ 

Brax. The French s^^syok us! 06ns, Sir, are you a 
^Jacohitfi? I 

Ba//. Why that Qucftion ? 

Brax^ Becaufc; none but a Jacobite cou'd think that 
the Fr#iir^ditrft attkck US'— No, Sir, we attacked them 
on the-— I have reafon to remember the time, foe. I had 
tivjD and twenty: Hories kilPd under me that Day. 

ff^or, I'h^Sir, you ]ttuiiJiave.rid mighty hasd. 

]^a//, Qr peirhapsy Sir, C{ce my Countryman, yea- 
^ rid 1^1^ h^ a fdUneA HcM^^ 

^ras^ rWhax da 3r<Mii9ea&».Ge|i|l^men? I tejilyoi^ 



thejr were ki^Vd^ aS torn to pieces by Ca^irnoa-Shot;^ 
coccfpt; fu t 49k'd to Dca^ «poa' the Enemies Cie^ 
vaux de trtfe, 
. B^L N^i^Ca^taiinmay Icvara'ytottr Name) 

Brak. Braxen, at your Service. , . , 

Bi^li. Oih Bjifikfunff 9 veiry g9Qd 'N^ei^ I lam 

lEiligiwnieyeraloftl^e^.^ft»»wabrQadv' N . 

. li^. Do>^kniowoBeCa|>t»^ 

Agr<^^M«»eg«tft»tf ^-^ Jr famgfc Ir4pr4/: MJ»]$k. MO^ 
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a dry Bottle have we crack'd Hand to Fift ; you muft 
have known his Brother Charles that was concerned 
in t\it India Company, he,marry'd the Daughter tf 
old Tongue-Pad the Mafter in Ckancery^ a very prdty 
Woman, only fqumted a little; flie dy'd in Child- 
bed of her iirft Child^; but the Child' forvivM ; 'twas 
a Daughter, but whether 'twas call'd Margaret or 
Margery, upon my Soul, I can't remember : [ Looking 
on his Watch."] But, Gentlemen, I muft meet a Lady^ 
a twenty thoutand Pounder, prefently, upon the Walk 
by thejWater— — ^r/;&y, your Servant; Lacomck% 
yours. • . ' \Exit. 

• * J?/<//. If you can have fo mean an Opinion of M^f- 
tindti, as to be jealous of thisl^efiow, I think (he ought 
to give you caufe to be fo. " ' . ; . . . 

Wor, I don't think fhe encourages him fo much for 
gaining herfelf a Lover, as to fet me up a Rival; were 
there any Credit to be given to his Words, I ihou'd 
believe Melinda had n^e him ^this Affi^natioti;.! 
muftgofce; Sirjyou^irpardojl'mtc. 

"Ball. Ay, ay. Sir, you're a Man of JBufinefi* ■ n * 
Bm what have we got here? 

' ^ Enter Rofc^nging, ' ' '* • 

• Ro/e, And I Ihall be a Lady, a Captain's Lady, and 
ride ifingle upon^ a white Horiewith a Star, tipon a ' 
Velvet Side-faddle ; and I ihall go to London, and fee 
the Tombs, and the Lion^s, and^he Queen. Sifj an' 
^Teafe your WoHhij, I have often leen your Wor- 
ihip .ride, through our Grounds a hunting, begging- ^ 
your 'Worihip's Pardbn-i-^-^Pray what may this Lace be 
worth la Yard? /J -* 'J -^ [Shenmng fiffte Leice.- 

^ Bam Righ^ Mechfin,.hy thii Light ( Where did yoa 
get this Lace, Child? 

Rofi: '• No ntatter for that, ^r, I came honcftly by it. 

Ba/L I queition it much.^ 

' Rofi, And (et'here, Sk, a fine Turkey-Shdl Srioff- 
box, and fine Manj^e*, ^'htrtiXTaiesSmefajp^fydfy. 
The O^iQvl^t^d me how to take it with an Air. ^ 
i BM.^Oh&l l^t Captain L Nbw the Murthef s out, 
tftidfd tli6Ca^a^l|p»i|ht^ y^txrtxlacrk with an Aii". 
L Rpfi., 
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Rofe. Yes, and give it with an Air loo ■ W ill 
your 'Worihip pleafe to taHe my Snuff? 

{Offers tJk Box sfffBedly. 

Ball. You are a very apt Scholar, pretty Maid. 
And pray what diH' you give the Captain for theie fine 
things? . ' 

Rofe. He's to have my Brother for a Soldier, aiid 
two or three Sweet-hearts ;that. I h^ye in the Counh 
try, they fhall all go with the<^aptain : O he*8 the 
£aaeii Man, and. the humhl^fl witiisa; wou'd you be- 
lieve it. Sir, he carry'd me up with hjip to his own 
Chamber, with as much Famifiarity as if I had be^en 
the beH Lady in the Land. 

Ball, Oh! he's a mighty ^miliar Gcntlemany as 
can be, . 

Ejtter Plame^Trgvag-. 
Flume. Butjiiimtfi ,, 

iVitb thofi thatgo^ •; - * 

Mofia-profo.' ' V 

Mf Maid with tbt MilkiHg-pail. 

' ^ \^k€s hold tf^fXt. 

: How, the |«ftice! then Tm arkaign%; condemn*d 

. ^dixecatedv. . ,.'•;.';/ - 

Ball O, my noble Captain ! • ' 

i?^.. Aiid lay nolsfe CSptein too, Sir.^ 
TUane. 'Sdeath, Chil4 are you mad ?-^Mr. jP^r/- 
. iame^ I am fo foil of Boilner^ about nly Recruits, that 
I haVt a moment*Sitime--l»— — I have jiift now three 
or four People to— m- ♦. , 
,.Balh Nay^. Captain, I inftrft fpatfc to yo n » > t ■ \ 
^Rofe^ Afldio mv^ I t<)o. Captain. • • " > •- * . * 
Plume. Axtf othw time, i ^y--— i--I -canftot for my 
. Life, Si r m ■■■.. i - ^s ^- •' 

, • Bull. Prav, Si r . » >. . ' \ . ' ' 

Plume. Twenty thoufand things— —I wou*d^— — *• 

but— *Row, Sir, pray I >evil take me— — T 

cannot ' ■ I muft"— — {Breaks a<waf. 
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\ TSall^ .Uay, rU fbUow.^ioa. ' ' ^ [Exit, 

Hofe, AndltQO.i ^ -: . X£^V. 

SCENE, 7X>,Kr<j/ifyfi^f Severn ,/<^. . 

Enter Melijids^, and b«r MaidLv^^y. 

MeL And pray, was it a Ring, or Buckle, or Pen- 
dants, or Knots? or, in what -Shape was tlie Almighty 
-G^ld transibnn^d, that hiis bribM you fo much in his 
t&vour. ■ ^ 

Luc. Ind^/ Madatn, ^se M Bribe 14iad was from 
the Captain^ ahd thai Wi» only a finill.piece of Flan- 
'dtn Eogiftg for Piters. 

Mel. Ay, Flanders Lace is ks ^bnftant a Prefcnt 
from Oficers to their Women, -ss'fomethingelfe is from 
their Women to them. They every Year bringover 
a Cargo of Lac^> to cheat tiiie iQ^een of her Duty, 
and her Subje^ of their Honeily. 

Luc. They only barter o<e ^ort'of ipndiibitod Goods 
for another, I^adam. 

MeL Has any one of >m been bartering with you^ 
Mrs. Perti that you talk fo like a Trader^ 

Luc. Madam, you .^k a^ peeviHily to me, as if it 
wer&^my Fauk; the Crime is none of mine, tho* | 
pretend to excufe it : Tho' he ihou'd not fee you this 
W«sk, c^n T.jhe^ h ?.But as I ;W8S ftying^ Madm 
■ I his Friend Captain Flume^ has fo*t8kt& himap 

thefe two Days. . . ; > . . • v. . • 

Mel. Plha! wott'4 ?\^ F^iend^ \^ Captain, were 
-jhrVl imon .Ms Back.^ I wadrrant he has' nei^ been 
k>ber iince that confounded . Capt^ came. to Town: 
The Devil take aHOfficyrs,J 4y^-*-«they do the Na- 
tion more harm by debauching- us at home, than they 
dcLgood by- defending :B9 abiro^ : r No fooaer a Captain 
comes to Town, but all the yma% Fdibw&'ilock about 
^i^; ^4.y^iC^^^pavI^aA tEO.oor ^iies. ' .A . 

Luc, One wou'd imagine, Madam, -l^- your Con- 
cern for Worthy^ Abfence, 4hai- ydti ihouVl uie'him 
better when he*s.with yqii. 

Mel. Who told you,, pray, that I was concern^ 
for his Abfence? I'm only vcx'd that I've had no- 
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thing faiid to me tJiefe two Days: Qi^ may Uia the 
Lov^e, and d«fpife ifJie Lover, I hope ; as one maf 
love the Treaibn, and hate the Traytor. O f here 
comes anoth« Captain^ and a Rogue that has^hc 
Confidence to make Love to me; birt, indeed, I don\ 
wonder at that, when he has Affurancc to fancy 
Jainifoif a-fmc Gentleman. ^ 

hue. If he fhouM fpeak ©W Affignation, 1 ffloaMI)^ 

jb»/^/* Brassen. — 
^^^. Tnith to the Touch, 'faith! f ^4^,1 Ma- 
dam, I am your humWe Seryant, ami all ^^t. Ma- 

«am? A fine River this fame ^r«»tfr« Do you love 

i^iihing, Madam? 

Mel. 'Tis a pretty melancholy Amufcmentfor Lo- 
wers. 

Braz. 1*11 go buy Hooks and Lifles-prefcinlyj for 
yoo muft know, -Madam, thai Ihawe ^ety^'m^ltm'^ 
ders againft the Trench^ in Hungary againft'iht 75ir>f/, 
and in Tatter again!! the Moars^ and I was ncyef fo 
much in Love before,* aad (ph't me,'Madaaii in all 
the Campaigns. I -ever made, I have not feenfo ia^ a 
Woman as your Lad yfliip. 

Mif/. And from all the Men I ever faw, I never 
had '^Une a Complement 5 bift you Sdlditrs are the 
b«*-bfea Mehi -ifhat'^'muft all^. • '^' 

Bra%, Somy of us,, M^airt— -Bet ^cre are Brutes 
amoxig us^tooi' venr'fid Bhitesi ^rmj^own mrt,"! have 
alwsrtrsftaa the ^geKMiuck to preve agreeibfc*-:! feve 
had Very cmiiiderafcle Offers, Madam--^! might ha*^ 
marrVM -a Qtrman Princeis, worth fifty Bioufand 
Crowlns -a. Year, Iti^ her Store di(|uftcd me. Tfe> 
Dair^W^tif a^ri^ Be^m^m\n fove uriCst^t tb^ 
whch^I'\«rair PrHbhei'^mong^theilnfidds i-'fhH>ffet^4'tt> 
rpb her Father pf Ips Treafure, and make her^Efebt 
witl "ine ; CB6f 1^ doi^t;- know> "how, trif Time '-^Vras W 
«onie; 4faln|rihg-'iind'^Wki4-ia|fe, Vdii- know,, gb # 
•I>efHnyr l^ateliks ^TcfetvM^e -for- a-J^T^d^V^Lady 
with Twenty thonfand Poui^*i-**J)o you knew any 
fuch P(:ribn, M^^iam-? * 
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. Mel: Extravagaiit Coxcomb ! [Afieh.^ To be furc, 
a great many Ladies of.that Fortune^ wottM he proud 
of the Name of Mrs. Braxin, 

. iruz. Nay, for that matter. Madam, there are 
Women of very good Quality of the Name of Braxia: 

Etaer Worthy. 

MeL O ! are you there, Gentlemen ? Come, 

Captaiir, we'Ilwalk this way, give me your Hand. 

firaz. My Hand, Heart's Blood and Guts are at 
your Service. ■ Mr. Worthy^ your Servant, my 
Pear. \txit^ leaMng Melitida. 

^ Wor. Death and Fire, this is not to be borne. 

Enter Plume. 

Plume, No more it is, faith. 
.. lir^.What? • 

Plume. The March Beer at the Ra'oen \ I have been 
doubly ferviag the Queen^-^— niiing 'Men, and raifing 
the Excife . ' R ecruitaig and Election are rare Friends 
to the Excife. 

Wor, You aVt drunk. 

Plunu. No, nOf whimiicalonly; I cou'd be mighty 
£)oliih, and fancy my fdf mighty witty. Reafon ftill 
. Jceeps its Throne, but it nods a little,, that's all. 

JVor. Thenyoa^xejttftfitfor aFrolick. 
. Pbme. As fit as dofe Pinners for a Punk in the Pit. 

Wor. There's your Play thfn, recover me tkit 
Veflci from tl)fit t^gerw, ♦ , 
. P/«/«^. She's wdl.ngg*d} but how is file manned? 

Wor. By Capuin Brasun, th^Itold you of tO: 
day ; (he's cali'd the Melinda, ' a Firil-Rate, I can 
alTure yon i i(he fiieer'd off with him jaft now, on pur- 
poTe to affront me: but according to veur Advice 
I, wou'id take no notice, ^becaufe I .wc«x'd fepn to be 
above a Concern for her Behaviou^ ; J)ui^ have a. Care 
^fa Quarrel. ^ /;- 

^ Plume. No, no, I ;^ever qaarr4,vy^i^h^any. thing, ia 
my Cups but ai^ Oyfter^ Wench,, or , a Cpok-Nlaid ; 
and if they been't civil, I knock 'em 4^wn i But heark'e, 

fiy Friend, I'll make Love, and I muft make J^ve. 
*11 tell you what, Til make Love like a Platoon. 

Wbr. 
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Wor. Platoon I how's that ? 

Plume, ril kneel, ftoop and ftand, 'faith j moft La- 
dies are gain'd by Platooning. 

JFor. Here they come ; I muft leave you. [Exit. 

Plume. Soh ! now muft I look as fober> and a3 de- 
mure, as a'Whore at a Chriftning. 

Etfter Brazen and Melinda. 

Bra%. Who's that. Madam ? 

Mel. A Brother Officer of yours, I fuppofe. Sir. 

Braz. Ay ! my Dear. ^ [To Pluril^. 

Plume. My Dear. [^«^ ^^^ embrace. 

Braz. My dear Boy, how is't ? Your J^ame, my 
Deari -if I be not millaken, I have feen your Face. 

Plume. I never faw yours in my Life, my Dear — 
Bat there's a Face well known, as the Sun's that fhines 
c/n all, and is by all ador'd. 

Braz. Have you any Pretenfions, Sir? 

Plume. Pretenfions! 

Braz. That is. Sir, have you ever fervM abroad ? 

^lume. I have ferv'd at hpme. Sir, for Ages ferv'd 
this cruel Fair— — ^nd that will ferve the turn. Sir? 

Mel.' So between the Fool and the Rake,- 1 (hall 
bring a fine Spot-of Work upon my hands ■ ■ . J fee . 
Jf^d^r/^ yonder— *-I coa'd be content to be Friends With 
him, wou'd he come this way. [AJide^ 

Braz. Will you fight for the Lady, Sir? 

Plume. No, Sir, but I'll have her notwithftanding. 

^ou P eerie fs Princefs ^Salopian Plains^ 
Effvy^d by Nymfhi, and 'worjhipp'd by the S-wains. 

Braz, Oons, Sir, not fight for her ! 
Plume. Prithee be quiet—— I Ihall be out— — 

Behold i how humbly does the Severn glide t 
^9 greet thee y Princefs of the Se.\ tin fide. 

Braz. Don't mind him. Madam If he were luiC; 

ib well drefsM, I ihou'd take him for a Poet. — But IH 

ihew the Difference prefently Come, Madam ^ 

we'll place you between us, and now the longeiLSKanBl 
carries her. ^Hhramu.. 

Me/. IShrieking.'i C M"^ 
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Enter Worthy. 
Oh. Mr. Worthy, ikvc me from *«& ^adrWorthy. 
Flum. Ha. ha. ha ! why don't you foUow, Sir. 
and fight the bold Raviflier ? 

^J^ra%, Then you're not worth my Sword. 

p/««# No * Pray what did it coft ? 

S"r iVcoft me^twenty Piftoks m France, and my 
Enemies thoufands of Lives in W«»'i'": 

?/»««. Then they had a dear Barpin. 
■ Enter Sylvia »« i»fo«V 4>/««/. 

Syl. Save ye, faveye, Gentlemen. 

BrM. My Dear! I'm you«. 

ni^m. Do vou know the Gentleman ? 

Str No! St I wiU prefently— Your Name, my 

^sli mifuJi Jack Wilful, at your Service. 

•^"S'''Both. Sir, both ; I'm related to all the WilfuU 
■Jiur^r^^ rm Head of the Famdy « prefent. 

nfi'e.'H^Vt noVStauon. beyond this Spot of 

-Ground. . 

Bra%. What are you, bar? 

Syl. A Rake. r r ^. - 

YOU fhall eat with me. ... 

^ nr«v You fhall drink with me. 
plZTo^f^ Uc with «-. yoa young Ro^e^^^ 



»' 
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Bra». You (hall receive your Pay, and do no Duty. 

Syl. Then you muft make me a Field-Officer.. 

Plume, Pho, pho, pho! Til do more than all this; 
ni make you a Corporal, and give you a Brevet for 
Seneant. 

Brttz. Can you read and write, Sir ? 

SjL Yes. 

Brax, Then your Bufinefs is done.— — I'll make you 
Chaplain to the Regiment. ^ 

Syi, Your Promifes are fo equal, th at Pm at a lofs to 
<;hure ; there is one Plume f that I hear much commended, 
in Town; pray, which of you is Captain Plume f 

Plume, I am CapUin Plume. 

Braz. No, no, I am Captain Plume. 

Syl. Hey-day! 

Plume. Captain Plume f Vm your Servant, my Dear. 

Braz. Captain Brazen! I am yoirs the Fellow 

dares not fight. 

Enter Kite. 

Kite. Sir, if you pleafe— - — 

{Goes to nvhijper Plume. 

Flume. No, no, there's your Captain. Captain 
plume f your Serjeant is got fo dsunk, he miftakes me 
for you. 

Braz. He's an incorrigible Sot.— Here, my Hedor 
of Holiorfty forty Shillings for you. 

Plume. I forbid the Banes.— Iiook'e, Friend, you 
ihall lift with Captain Brazen. 

Syl. I will fee Captain Brazen hang'd firft; I will 
lift with Captain P/»/ff^, I am a Free-born £W^/vA/r, 
and .will be a Slave my own way—^— Look'e, Sir, 
will you dand by me ? [To Brazen. 

Braz. I warrant you, my Lad. 

Syl. Then I will tell you, Captain Brazen^ [Ta 
Plume,] that you are an ignorant, pretending, impu* 
dent Coxcomb. 

Braz. Ay, ay, a fad Dog. 

Syl. A very fad Dogj give me the Money, noble 
Captain Plume. 

J^lume. Then yo» worft lift with Captain Brazen f 

C z - Syl. 
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SyL I won't. 

Brax, Never mind him, Child, 1*11 end the Dlfpute 
prefently— — Heark'e, my Dear. 

\Takes Plume to one fide of tie Stage, and entertains 
him in dumb She^Aj, 

Kite. Sir, he in the plain Coat is Captain Plume, I 
am his Setjeant, and will take my Oath on*t. 

Syl. What ! You are Serjeant Kite? 

Kite, At your Service. 

SyL Then I would not take your Oath^for a Far- 
thing. 

Kite. A very underflanding Youth of his Age f 
Pray, Sir, let me look full in your Face ? 

SyL Well, Sir, what have you to fay to my Face ? 
- Kite. The very Image of niy Brother; two Bullets 
of the fame Caliver were never fo like : Sure it muil.be 
Charles, Charles ■ • 

SyL What d'ye mean by Charles ? 

Kite. The Voice too, only a little Variation in 
Effa ut fiat. My ddar Brother, for I muft call you 
fo, if you ihould have the Fortune to enter into the 
moft noble Society of the Sword, I befpeak you for a 
Comrade. 

Syl. No, Sir, I'll be the Captain's Comrade, if any 
body's. 

K.ite. Ambition th6re again ! 'Tis a noble Paffion for 
a Soldier; by that I gain'a this glorious Halbert. Am- 
bition ! I fee a CommiiTion in his Face already : Pray, 
jioble Captain, give me leave to falute you. 

{Offers to kifs her. 

SyL What, Men kifs one another ! 

Kite. We OfRccrs do ; 'tis our way ; we live to- 

f ether likd Man and Wife, always either kiifing or 
ghting:— r — But I fee a Storm coming. 

SyL" Now, Serjeant, I fliall fee who ii your Captaia 
by your knocking down the other. 

Kite. My Captain fcorns Affilknce, Sir. 
Braz. How dare you contend for any thing, and 
not dare to draw your Sword? But you are a young 

Fellow^ and have not been much abroad; I excufe 

thai. 
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that, but prithee refign the Man, prithee do ; you are 
a very honeft Fellow. 

Flume, You lye ; and you are a Son of a Whore. 

\I)rarw5y and makes up to Brazen. 

Brax. Hold, hold, did not you refufe to fight for 
the Lady ? 

Plume. I always do — -. But for a Man 1*11 fight 

Knee deep; fo you lye again. [Plume a;^^ Brazen 
fight a Traverfe or t^jo about the Stage ; Sylvia Jranvs^ 
*who is Mil hy KitCj njuho founds to Arms ivith his 
Mouth ; takes Sylvia in his Arms, and carries her off the 
^tUge. 

Braz. Hold, where's the Man ? 

Plume, Gone. 

Brax, Then what do we fight for? LP^'^ */• 

Now let*8 embrace, my Dear. 

i'/K>»«'.. With all my heart, my Dear. [Putting up.] 
I fuppofe Kite has lifted him by this time. [Embraces. 

Braz, You are a brave Fellow, I always fight witk 
a. Man before I make him my Friend ; and if once I 
ind he will fight, I never quarrel with him afterwards. 
■ And now I'll tell you a Secret, my dear Friend, 
tiiat Lady we frighted out of the Walk juft now , I 

found in Bed this Morning So beautifiil, fo inviting 

— ^ prefcntly lock'd the Door But I am a Man of 

Honour— But I believe I Ihall marry her neverthelefs 
•—Her twenty thoufand Pound, you know, will be a 
pretty Conveniency— I had an Aflignation with her 
here^ but your coming fpoiPd my Sport. Curie you, 
my Dear, but don't do lo agen.— — 

Plume, No, no, my Dear, Men are my Buiinefs at 
prefent. [Exeunt. 

ne End of the Third ACT. 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE, rbePFalk continues . 

Enter Rofe and Bullock meeting, 

Bofe. \X7Hcrc have you been, you great Bobby f 
V V yc)u are always oat of the way in the time 
of Preferment. 

BulL Preferment! who flionld prefer me? 

Rofe, I wou'd prefer you ! who fliouM prefer a ytaxi 
but a Woman ? Come, throw away that great Cluib^ 
hold up your Head, cock your Hat, and look big. 

Bull, Ah Ruafe^ Ruoje, I fear fome body will look 
big fooner than Folk think of : This genteel Breeding 
never comes into the Country without a Train of Fol- 
lowers--*-^ Here has been C^rMu^^// your Sweetheart^ 
ivhat will become of him? 

Rofe, Look*e> Fm a great Woinan» and will'provide 
Toy my Relations:-— I told the Captain how finely he 
playM upon the Tabor and Pipe, fo he has iet him 
down for Drum-Major. 

Bu/I, Nay, Sifter, why did |iot you keep that Place 
for me ? you know I have always lav'd to be a drumr 
ming, if it were but on a Table, or on a Quart Pot. 

Enter Sylvia. 

Syl, Had I but a Commi&on in my Pocket, I fancy 
my Breeches wou*d become me as well as any ranting 
Fellow of 'em all; for 1 take a bold Step, a rakifn 
Tofs, a fmart Cock, and an impudent Air, to be the 
principal Ingredients in t;he Compofition of a Captain 
■ Whaf s here ? Ro/e! my Nurfe's Daughter 
— — I'll go and jraftice — Come, Child, kife me at 
once, \KiJfes Rofe :] and her Brother too;— Well ho- 
neft, Dun^forky do you know the difference between a 
Horfe and a Cart, and a Cart-Horfe,. eh ? 

Bull, I prefume that your Worihip is a Captain, by 
your Clothes and your Courage. , 

Syl. Suppofe I were, wou*a you be contented to lift» 
Friend I 

• Ro/g. 
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S§Ji, No, no, tho' your Worfhip be a handfome 
^Man, there be others as fine as you; my Brother is en- 
gaged to Captain Piume ? 

Sjl, Piume! Do you know Captain Plume? 
Rofe, Yes, I do, and he knows me— —He took the 
Ribbands out of his Shirt-Sleeves, and put *em into 
ray Shoes - ■■■See ther e ■ I can ailurc you that I can 
do any thing with the Captain. 

Bull, That is in a modeft way. Sir.— —Have a care 
what vou fay, Ruofst don*t fhame your Parentage. 

Roje. Nay, for that matter, I am not fb fimpie as to' 
%iy that I can do any thing with the Captain, but what 
I jnay do with any body elfe. 

Sjl. So ! — ->And pray what do you expert from this 
Captain, Child? 

Roje, I expert. Sir, — I expedl— But he ordcrM me 
^o teU no body .---Bat fuppofe that he fhould promiie to 
marry me ? 

SyL You ihou'd have a care, my Dear ; Men will 
promiie any thing before-hand^ 

Rofe. I know diat, but he promised to marry me 
afterwards. 

BulL Wouns, Ruofe^ what have you iaid? 
Syl. Afterwards? After what? 
Rsfi, After I had fold my Chickens * ■ ■ ■ ' I hope 
there's no harm in that. 

Enter Plume. 
Plume. What, Mr. miful, fo dofe with my Market- 
Woman! 

SiL ni try if he loves her. \^Afide.'] Clofe, Sir, ay, 
tod dofer yet. Sir, ——Come, my pretty Maid, yott 
jmd I will withdraw a little. 

. Plume, No, no,' Friend, I ha'n't done with her yet. 
Syl, Nor have I begun with her, fo I have as good 
•a Right as you have. 

plume. Thou art a bloody impudent Fellow. 
Syl, Sir, I wou'd qualify my felf for the Service. 
Plume, Hail thou really a mind to the Service ? 
Syl. Yes, Sir : So let her eo. 
Jkofe, Pray, Gentlemen, ooVt be fo violent. 

C 4 Plumt. 
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Plume ^ Come, leave it to the Girl's own Choice —^ 
Will you belong to me, or to that Gentleman ? 

R(^e. Let me coniider, you're both very handfome. 

Plume. Now the natural Unconftancy of her Sex be* 
gins 10 work. 

Rofe. Pray, Sir, what will you give me ? 

Bull. Don't be angry, S.'r, that my Siiler ffiodd be 
^lercenary, for Ihe'.s but young. 

6;/. Give thee, Child— I'll fet thee above Scandal i 
you fliall have a Coach witli £lx before, and fix^behind» 
an Equipage to make Vice faihionable, and put Virtue 
out of countenance. 

Plume. Pho, that*s ealily done; I'll do more for 
thee. Child, I'll buy you a Furbeloe Scarf, and give 
you a Ticket to fee a Play. 

Bull. A Play \ Wauns, Ruofe, take the Ticket, and 
let's fee the Show. 

Syl. Look'e, Captain, if you won't refign. 111 g^ 
lid with Captain Brazen this Minute. 

Plume. Will you lift with me if I give up my Title ? 

Syl. I wi)l. 

Plume. ' Take her ; 111 change a Woman for a Man 
at any time. 

Rofe. I have heard before, indeed, that you Cap- 
tains us'd to fell your Men. 

Bull. Frzy, Captain, do not fend Ruo/e to the fTeJf- 
Jtulies. 

Plume » Ha, ha, ha, Wejl- Indies! No, no, my honeft 
Lad, give me thy Hand ; nor you, nor fhe, fhall move 

a ftep hirther than I do This Gentleman is one bf us, 

and will be kind to you, Mrs. Rofe. 

Rofe. But will you be fo kind to me, .Sir, as the 
Captain wou'd ? ^ 

Syl. I can't be altogether fo kind to you, my Cir- 
cumftances'are not fo good as the Captain's; but I'll 
take care of you, upon my Word. 

Plume, Ay, ay, we'll all take care of her ; (he (hall 
live like a Princefs, and her Brother here Ihall be— — 
What wou'dyou be? 

. Bull. O ! Sir! If you had not promis'd the Place of 
Drum-Major Plume. 
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Flume, Ay, that is promised B ut what think 
yoi-^of Barrack-Mafler? You are a Perfon of Unde- 
manding, and Barrack- Maftfer youlhallbe. B\it 

what's become of this fame Cartwheel you told me 
o£, my Dear ? 

Rofe, We*ll go fetch him.— *-Come Brother Bar- 
rack -Mafler—— We fhall find you at home, noble 
Captain ? [Exeunt Rofe and Bullock. 

Plume, Yes, yesj and now. Sir, here are your for- 
ty Shillings. ' 

SyL Captain Plume^ I defpifc your lifting Money ; 
if I doferve, *tis purely for Love— of that Wench, 
I mean— ——For you muft know, that among my 
other Sallies, I have ipent the beft part of my For- 
tune in fearch of a Maid, and cou'd never find one 
hitherto"; fo you may be affur'd Pd fell my Freedom 
under a Icfs Purchafe than I did my Eftate— — «— So 
before I lift, I mufl be certify*d that this Girl is a 
Virgin. 

Plume, Mr. Wilful^ I can't tell you how you can be 
certify'd in that Point till you try ; but upon my Ho- 
nour (he may be a Veilal for aught that I know to 
the contrary.— -I gain'd her Heart indeed by fome 
trifling Prefents and Promifes, and knowing that the 
bell Security for a Woman's Soul is her Body, I wou'd 
have made my felf Mailer of that too, had not the 
Jealoufy of my impertinent Landlady interpos'd, 

^yl. So you only want an Opportunity for accom- 
plifhing your Defigns upon her. 

Plume, Not at all, I have already gained my Ends, 
which were only the. drawing in one or two of her 
Followers. The Women, yon know, are the Load- 
ftones every where; gain the Wives, and you are 
carefs'dby the Hulbands; pleafe the Miftrefs, andyoa 
are valu'd by the Gallants; fecurc an Intereil with 
the fineil Women at Court, and you procure the Fa- 
vour of the >greateft Me n" So kifs the prettieft 
Country- Wenches> and you are fore of liilmg- the 
luftieft Fellows. Some People may call this Artifice,. 
but I term it Stratagem, ilnce 'vC% fo n^ain a part of 

C 5 , the* 
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Ihe Service Beiides, the Fatigue of Recruiting i» 

fo incoIerable,N that unlefs we cou*d make our felves 
fome Pleafure amidfl the Pain > no mortal Man wott*d 
be able to bear it.' 

SxL Well, Sir, I am fatisfy'd as to the Point la 
Debate ; but now let me beg you to lay a£de your 
Recruiting Airs, put on the Man of Honour, and tell 
me plainly what U&ge Imuft exped when I am un- 
der your Command. 

Plume, You mull know, in the firft place, then,, 
that I hate to have Gentlemen in my Company ; for 
they are always troublefome and expenfive, fome* 
tioaes dangerous ; and it*s a conilant Maxim amon^ 
us, that thofe who know the leail, obey the beil» 
Notwithflanding all this, I find fomething fo agreeable 
about you, that engages me to court your Company; 
and I can^t tell how it is, but I lhou*d be uneafy 
to fee you under the Command of any body elfe: 
"Y our Ufage will chiefly -depend upon your Be- 
haviour j only this you muft expeift, that if you com- 
mit a fmall Fault, I will excufe it ; if a great one, I^lt 
difcharge you : for fomething tells me, I fhall not bt 
able topunifhyou. 

^y. And fomething tells me, that if you do dif- 
charge me, 'twill be the greateft Ponifliment you caa 
itiflid; for were we this Moment to go upon the 
greateft Dangers in your Profeflion, they WDu'*d be lefs 
terrible to me, than to ttay behind you— And now 
your Hand, this lifts me— —And now you arc my 
Captain. ^ 

Flumt, Your Friend. {Kijfcs her,'} 'Sdeath ! There's 
fcmetliing in this Fellow that charms me. 

Syl. One Favour I muft beg This affair will 

make fome noife, and I have fome Friends that wou'd 
cenfure my Conduct,' if I threw my felfinto theCir- 
cMmftance.of a Private Centinel of my»own head- 
J', muft therefore take care to be impreft by the A6i of 
Parliament ; you ihall leave that to me. 
'. Plume. What you pleafe as to that * ■ ■■ Will voir 
lodge at my Quarters in the ipcan time? You maU 
. ave'part of my Bed* SjK 
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-Sy/. O fy€ ! Lie with a common Soldier ! Wpu <i 
not you rather lie with a common Woman ? 

Piime, No, faith, I*m not that Rake that the World 
imagines ! I have got an Air of Freedom, which 
People miikke for Lewdnefs in me> as they miftake 

formality in others for Religion ^The World is ali 

4a Cheat; only I take mine, which is undefignM, to 
be more excufable than theirs which is hypocritical. 
'I hurt no body but my felf, and they abufe all Man- 
jd nd ' Will you lie with me ? 

Syl. "So, no. Captain, you forget Ro/e ; Ihe^s to bo 
•toy Bedf^ow, you know. ^ 

Flunk. I had forgot ; pray be kind to her. 

{Extxxtitfiverally. 
Enter Melinda and Lucy. 

MtL *Tis the greateft Misfortune in Nature for a 
Woman to want a Confident: We are foweak, that 
^e can do nothing without Affiflance, and then a Se* 
-eret racks us woric than the Cholic k - ■ ■ I am at this 
minute fo iick of a Secret, that Pm ready to faint a* 
^way«— »He]p me, Lucy, 

Luc. Blefsme, Madam! What's the matter? 

Mel, Vapours only, I begin to recover If 5jf/- 

^la were in Town, I could heartily forgive her Faults 
for the Eafe of difcovering my own. 

Luc, You^re thoughtful. Madam; am not I wor- 
thy to know the Caufe ? 

Mel, You are a Servant, and a Secret may make 
•you iaucy. ; 

Luc, Not unlefs you ihou^d find fault without a Caufe^ 
'Madam. 

MeL Caufe or not Caufe, I muft not lofe the Plea- 
fure of chiding when I pleafe : Women muft difcharge 
their Vapours fomewhere, and before we get Huf- 
faands our Servants muft expedl to bear with ^em. 

Luc, Then, Madam, you had better raife me to a 
Degree above a Servant : You know my Family, and 
that 500/. would fet me upon the foot of vL Gentle- 
woman, and make me worthy the Cbnfidehce of 
any I^ady in the Land; bcfides, Madam^ ^twill ex- 
treme J 
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tremcly encourage me in the great Defiga I now tetre 
in hand. 

Mel. I don^ find that your DeAgn can be of any 
great Advantage to ^ you: 'Twill pleafe me, indeed; 
m the Humour I have of being reveng'd on the Fool 
for his Vanity of making Love to me; fo I don^t 
much care if 1 do promife you five hundred Pound 
upon my Day of Nlarri^e. 

Luc, That is the way, Madxun, to make me dili- 
gent in the Vocation of a Confident, which I think 
is generally ro bring People together. 

Mel, O Lucy I I can hold vsky Secret no longer.: 
You mufb know, that hearing of the famous Forti^ne- 
teller in Town, I went difguis'd to fatisfy a Curioiity, 
which has coft me dear: That Fellow is certainly the 
JDevil, oroneof his Bofpm-Favourites, hehastpM'me 
the moft furprizing things of my paft Life.. 

Luc, Things paft, Madam, can hardly be reckon!d 
furprizing, . becaufe we kn6w them already. Bid he- 
tell you any thing furprizing^ that was to come ^ 

Mel. One thing very furprizing ; he faid. I fhou'4 
diq a Maid. 

Luc. Die a Maid I Come into jthe World for no- 

thing Dear Madam, if you fhou'd believe him, it 

might come to pafs ; for the bare Thought on't might 
kill one in four and twenty Hours-— ^And did you 
afk him any Queftions about nae ? 
. Mel You! Why, I pafs'd for you - 

Luc, So *tis I that am to die a Maid— —But the 
Devtl was a: Lyar from, the begpming,. he can^tmake 

me^iea Maid 1 have put it out of his power al- 

. icady. ' 

Mel, I do but jeft, I wqu'd have pafs'd for you, 

. and caird my felf Lucy v but he prefently told, me my 

Name, my Quality, my Formne^ and gave me the 

. whole Hiitory of my Life He told me of a. Lover i ^ 

I had in this Country, and defcrib'd Worthy cxr 

a£lly, but in nothing fo well as in his prefent IndifFe- 

,rence "-^l fled to him for Refuge here to-day, he 

]^.v;r fo much as encouraged me in my fright, but 

coldly 
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coldly told me» that he was fofry for the Accident, 
becaufe it might give the Town caufe to cenfure my 
Condu^^ excused his not waiting on me home, made 
me a carelefs Bow^ and'wallc*d ofF^ 'Sdeath I 1 cou'd 
have ftaJbbM him* or my felf^. 'twas the fame thing—* 
Yonder he comes- . ■ I will fo ufe him ! 

Lite: Don't exafperate him, confider what the For- 
tune-teller told you : Men are fcarce/ and as Times 
go, it is not impoilible for k Woman to die a Maid« 

Efifn- Worthy. 

Mel. No matter. 

fFor, I find file's warm'd, I.muiil: flrike while iKc 
Iron -is hot— *— — You have a great deal of Courage,, 
Madam, to venture into the Walks where you werf^ 
fo lately frighteifd^ , 

Me/. Am. y6u have a? quantity of Impudence ta^ 
appear before me, that you have fo lately affronted. 

fForii I Jiad no defign to affront you,, nor a{)pear 
before you either. Madam : I left you here, becaufe 
I had bufinefs in another place, and came hither thinlc- 
ing to meet another Perlon. 

Mei. Since you find your felf difappointed, I hope 
you'll withdraw to another part of the Walk. 

Wor. The Walk is broad enough for us both. [J^^y • 
nvalk by one anothery. ht n/jith his Hat cocJCd, Jhe fret^ 
ting and tearing her Fan.\ Will you pleafe to take 
Snuff", Madam ? \He offers her his Boxy ^e ftrikes it 
out of his Hand;, nvhile ke is gatherings it uf^ BrazeiL 
takes her round the Waijiy ftje cuffs him.. 

Enter Brsizen. 

BraZf What, here before me, my Dear V 

MeL What means this Iniblence ? 

Luc. Are you mad? Don't you fee Mr. Worthy? 

{To Brazen- 

Braz. No, no, Pm ftruck blind Worthy! odfof 

well turn'd ^^-My Miftrefs has wit at her Fingers 

cuds— —^Madam, I afk your pardon, 'tis our way 
abroad Mr. Worthy, you are ths happy JVlan. 

Wor. I don't envy your Happinefs very much, if the 
Lady can afford no other, fort of Favours but' what Ac 
has bellowed upon you- ' • - - MdL 
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Mel, I am ibrry the Favour mifcarryM, for it was 
defign'd for you» Mr. JFortkyi and be aflorM ^tis the 
laft and only Favour you muft exped at my Hands 
— Captain^ I alk your Pardon—- ^r£;riV <witb Lucy. 

3ra%, I erant it.— -—You .fee, Mr. Worthy, *twa8 
only a Random-ihot, it might have taken oflF youi 
'Head as well as mine: Courage, my Dear, -tis the 
Fortune of War; but die Enemy has thought fit to 
withdravtr, I thmk. 

War, Withdraw! Ouns, Sir! what d*ye mean by 
withdraw. 
* Brax, 1*11 (hew you. 

Wor. She's loft, irrecoverably loft, and Plume's Ad- 
vice has luinM pie: *Sdeath! why fhou*d I, that 
knew her haughty Spirit, be rulM iy a Man diat^s a 
Stranger to her Pride? 

Enter Plume. 

Plume.' HsL, ha, ha, a Battle-Royal: Don*t frown 
fo, Man, ihe*s your own, I tell you : I faw the Fury 
of her Love in the Extremity of her Paffion: The 
Wildnefe of her Anger is a certain Sign that flie loves 
you to Madneis. That Rogue Kite tegan the Battel 
with abundance of Conduct, and will bring you off 
vi^orious, my Life on*t ; he plays his part admira- 
bly, ftie*$ to be with him again prefently. 

Wor, But what cou^d be the meaning of Brazen^ % 
Familiarity with her? ^ ^ ^ 

Plume. You are no Logician, if you pretend to draw 
Confequences from the Adlions of Fools: There's no 
arguing by the Rule of Realbn upon a Science without 

Principles, and fuch is their Condudl Whim,' 

nnaccountable Whim^ hurries *em on like a Man 

drunk with Brandy before ten a Clock in the Morning 

■ - B ut we lofe our Sport' Kite has opened 

above an hour agOy let's away.. [Exeunt^ 

SCENE,. A Chamber i a TahU nmth Booh and 

Globes. 

Kite difMtd in a firange Habit, Jitting at a Table*. 
Kite. X^ijing-I By the Pofition of the Heavens, 

gainU 
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gained from my Obfer^don upon diefe Celeftial 
Globes, I find that Luna was a Tidc-waiter> Sol a 
Surveyor, Mercury a Thief, Feuus a Whore, Satunr 
an Alderman, Jupiter a Rake, and Mars a Serjeant 
of Granadeers; and this is the Syftem of Kite thuB 
Conjurer. 

Enter Plame ««/ Worthy. 

Plume, Well, whatSuccefs? 

JT/V^. I have fent away « Shoemaker -and a T^r^&r 
already; one*s^to be a Captain of Marines, and the 
other a Major of.. Dragoons— I am to manage 

them at night ■■ ' H ave you feen the Lady, Mr. 

Worthy ! 

Wor, Ay, but it won't do ■ H ave you fhcw*d. 
her her Name, that I tore off from the bottom of 
the Letter ? 

Kite, No, Sr, I referve that for the laft Stroke. 

Plume, What Letter? 

Wor, One that I wouM not let you fee, for fear that 
you fhouM break Windows in good earneft. 

[Knocking at the Door^ 

Kite. Ofiicers to your Pofts. Mind the Door. 
l^Exeunt Flume ««/ Worthy. Servant opens the Door^ 

Enter a Smith. 

Smith. Well, Mafter, are you the Cunning Man ? 

Kite: I am the Learned Copernicus, 

Smith. Well, Mafter, I*m but a poor Man, and E 
can*t afford above a Shilling for my Fortune. 

Kite. Perhaps that is more than *tis worth. 

Smith. Look*e, Doftor, let me have fomething, 
that's good for my Shilling, or I'll have my Money 

agaifi. 

Kite. If there be Faith in the Stars, you ffiall have 
your Shilling forty-fold— Your Hand, Country- 
man, you're by Trade a Smith. 

Smith. Hdw the Devil fhou'd you know that ? 

Kite. Becaufe the Devil and you are Brothev* 
Tradefmen ■ -You were bom under Forceps, '. 

Smith. Forceps, what's that ? 

One of the* Signs: There's Leo^ Sagittariusy 

ForiepSy 
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Forceps J Fumes, Dixmude, Namur,, Bruffe/s, Charle^ 

roy, and fo forth— ^—Twelve of 'em —Let me fee 

^-— Did yoa ever make any Bombs or Camion-BuUets ? 
Smiti;, Not I. 

Kiu^ You either . h^e or will - - The Stars have 
decreed, that you ftiall be 1 muft have more Mo- 
ney, Sir Your Fortune's! great. 

Smith. Faith, Do£lor, I Iwve no more. 
Kite. O Sir, Til trull you, and take it out of your 
Arrears. 
Smith. Arrears ! what Arrears ? 
Kite. The five hundred Pound that's owing to yoo 
from the Government. 
Smith. Owing me ! 

Kite. Owing you. Sir L et me fee your t'other 
Hand I beg your pardon, it will be owing to you: 

And the Rogue of an Agent will demand Fifty per 
Cent, for a Fortnight's Advance. 
• Smith. Pm in the Clouds,. Dodor, all this while. 

Kite. Sir, I am above, 'em, among the Stars In 

two Years, three Months and two Hours, you will )3C 
made Captain of the Forges to the Grand Trainof Ar- 
tillery, and will have Ten Shillings a Day, and two Ser- 
vants 'TIS the Decree of the Stars, and of the fix'd 

Stars, that are as immoveable as your Anvil-— —Strike,. 
Sir, while the Iron is hot; - Fly, Sir, be gone. 

Smith. What ! w^at wpu'd you have me do, Dodor ? 
I wifh the Stars wou*d * put me in a way for this fine 
Place. . • . 

Kite. The Stars do— —let me fee— ^-<y, about an 
Hour hence walk carelefly into the Market-place, and 
you'll fee a tall, flcnder Gentleman, cheap'ning a Pen- 
nyworth of Apples, with a Cane hanging upon his 
Button— This Gentleman will aik you what's a-dock 
—He's your Man, and the Maker of your Fortune, 
' ■ Follow him, follow him - ■ And now go 

home,, and take leave of your Wife and Children ? an 
Hour hence exactly is your time.. 

Smith. A tall (lender Gentleman, you fay, with a 
Cane! Fray, what fort «f Plead has ^e Cane T 

Krti^ 
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Kite, An Amber Head, with a black Ribband. 
Smith, And pray, of what Employment is the Gtn- 
tleman? » 

Kite, Let me fee, he's cither a Colleftor of x^ 
Excife, or a Plenipotentiary, or a Captain of Grana- 

deers-* ^I can't tell cxaftly which bat he'U 

call you honeft— — your Name is 
Smith, Thomas, 

Kite. He'll call you honeft I'om, 
Smith, But how the Devil fhou'd he know my 
'Name? 

Kite. O there are feveral forts of %M5 l^om o* 

' Lincoln^ Tofn-tif, Tom Tell-Troth, 7om o* Bcdlnmy and 
Tom Foo l ■ " Be gone An Hour hence pre- 

cifely. [Knocking at the Door. 

Smith, You fay, he^ll aik me what's a-clock. 
Kite, Moft certainly— —And you'll anfwer, yoa 
don't know And befure you look at St. Ma- 

ry*^ Dial ; for the Sun won't Ihine, and if it ihou'd, 
you won't be able to tell the Figures. 
• Smith, I will, I win. [Exit. 

Plume. Well done. Conjurer, go on and profper. 

[Behind. 
. . Enttr a Butcher. 

What, my old Friend Pluck the Butcher ?— — — I 
offpr'd the furly Bull-dog fivt Guineas this Morning, 
and he refus'd it. - [JJide. 

But, So, Mr. Conjurer, here's Haifa Crown 
And now you muft underftand 

Kite, Hold, Friend, I know your Bufinefs bcfore-r 
hand " ' 

But, You're deviliih cunning then, for- 1 don*t well 
know it my felf . ' 

Kite, I know more than you. Friend— ——You 
have a fooli(h Saying, that fuch a one knows no more 
than the Man in the Moon : I tell you, the Man in 
the Moon knows more than all the Men under the 
Sun : Don't the Moon fee air the World ? 

But, All the World fee the Moon, I muft confefs. 
Kate* Then ihe>muftfee all the World, that's cer- 
tain 
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tain- Give me your Han d Y ou're by Tside* 

either a Butcher or a ^Surgew. 

But. Trae, I am a Butcher. 

Kite^ And a SurzeonyovL -will be, the Employments 
differ only in the Name He that can cut up an 

Ox, may difTe^ a Man : and the fame Dexterity that 
cracks a Marrow-bone, will cut off a Leg or an Arm. 

But. What d'ye mean. Doctor, what d'ye mean ? 

Kite, Patience, Patience, Mr. Surgeon-General, the 
.Stars are great Bodies, and move flowly. 

But, But what d'ye mean by Surgeon-General, Doc- 
tor? 

Kite. Nay, Sir, if yom: Worflup won't have Patienoe^ 
1 muft beg tlw Favour of .your WorlhiD's Absence. 

But. My Worihip ! my Worihipt but why nyr 
Worfhip? 

JCite. Nay, then I have done. 

But. Pray, Dodo r ■ 

Kite. Fire and Fuiy, Sir ! IRifij in a Pq0on.^ Do 
you think the Stars will be hurried ? Do the Stars owe 
you any Money, Sir, that you dare to dun their 
jLordJSiip&at this. Rate ?— — — Sir, I am Porter to the 
^Stars, and I am order'd to let no Dun come near their 
Doors. 

But. Dear Dodor, I never had any Dealing' 'witk 
the Stars, they don't owe me a Penny ■■ *But fince 
you are their Porter, pleafe to accept of this Half-. 
, Crown to drink their Healths, and don't be angry. 

Kite. Let me fee your Hand then once more ■ ■ ■ 
.Here has been Gold— ^— Five Guineas, mry Friend,, 
in this very Hand this Morning. 

But. Nay, then he is the Devil— —~Pray, Dodlor,. 
were you born of a Woman? or, did you come into 
the World of your own Head? 

Kite. That's a Secret This Gold was ofFerVi 

you by a proper handibme Man, call'd Hawk, or 
iuzzard, or ■ 

But. IT//^ you mean. 

JCiU. Ay». ay. Kite. 

But. 
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Bat, As arrant a Rogue as ever carry'd a Halberd* 
*rhe impudent Rafcal would have dccoyM me for a- 
Sol<iier. 

Kite, A Soldier f a Man of your Subftance for f 
Soldier ! Your Mother has a hundred Pound in hard 
Money, lying at this Minute in the hands of a Mercer^ 
-not forty Yards from this Place. 

But, Oons! and fo fhe has; but very few know (b 
much. 

JjrV^. Iknowit, and that Roeae, what's his Name, 
'*Kit!e, knew it> and offered you five Guineas to lift, be- 
caufe he knew your poor Mother woa*d give the Hun« 
dred for your Difcharge. 

But, There's a Dog now *sfie(h, Doaor, 111 

ghre you toother Half-Crown, &nd tell me that this fame 
Kitg will be hanged. 

Kite, He's in as much danger as any Man in the 
County of Salop. 

But, There's your Fee ^but you have forgot the 

Surgeon- General all this while. 

Kite, You put the Stars in a Paffion. ILooh on his 
. Books. '^ But now they are pacified again. > ■■ Let xac 
fee, did you never cut (^ a Man's Leg? 

But, No. 

Kite. Recolle£l, pray. 

But, I fay, no. 

Kite, That's ftrange, wonderful ftrange; but no* 
thing is ftrange to me, fuch wonderful Changes have 
I feen The Second, or Third, ay, the Third Cam- 
paign that you make in Flanieriy the Leg of a great 
Oincer will be ihatter*d b^ a great Shot; you will be 
there accidentally, and with your Cleaver chop off the 
Limb at a Blow: In ftiort, the Operation will be per-? 
Form'd with fo much Dexterity, that with general Ap^ 
plaufe you will be made Surgeon-General of the whole 
Army. 

But. Nay, for the matter of cutting off a Limb, L'U 
do't, I'll do't with any Sureeon in Europe^ but I have 
no Thoughts of making a Campaign. > 

Kiti. y ou have no Thoughts ! what's matter for 

youc 
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your Thoughts ; the Stars have decreed it^ and you 
muil go. 

But, The Stars decree kl Oons, Sir, the JuHices 
can't prefs me,. 

Kite, Kay, Friend, 'tis noncof my BufineTs, I^have 
done ; only mind this, you'll know more an Hour and 
a half hence ; th^'s all, farewell. i 

But. Hold, hold, Doftor, Surgeon- General ! What 
is the Place worth, pray ? 

Kite, Five hundred Founds a Year, befides Guineas 
for Claps. 

But, Five hundred Pounds a Year ! An hour and 

a half hence, you fay. , 

Kite. Prithee, Friend, be quiet, don't be troublefome, 
here's fuch a work to make a Booby Butcher accept of 
Five hundred Pound a Year — But if you muft hear it 
—I'll tell you in (hort, you'll be Handing in your Stall 
an Hour and a half hence, and a Gentleman will come 
by with a Snuff-box in his Hand, and the tip of his 
Handkerchief hanging out of his right Pocket s he'll 
afk you the Price of -a Loin of Veal, and at the fame 
time ftroak your great Dog upon' the He;ad, and calL' 
Jiim Chopper, 

But, Mercy on us ? ChoppeK £s the Dog's Name: 

Kite, Look'e there— What I fay is true * 

things that are to come, muil come to pafs— — Get 
you home, fell off your Stock, don't mind the whi- 
ning and the fni veiling of your Mother and your Si- 
ller Women always hinder Preferment make 

W lat Money you. can, and follow that Gentleman, his 

Name begins with a P, mind, that There-will 

be the Barber's D3.ughter too, that you promis'd Mar- 
riage to— —Ihe will be pulling and hauling you to 
{>iece&. 

But, What! know Sally too? He's the Devil, and 
be needs mufl go that the Devil drives. [Gw«f .] The 
tip of his Handkerchief out of his left Pocket. 

Kit€, No, no, his right Pocket ; if it be the left» 
•tis none of the Man. 
But. Well, well, I'U mini him. lExU. 

Piume^ 
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Plume. The right Pockee, you &y. 

[Behind 'with Us Pocket-Book. 
Kite. I hear the ruHling of Silks. iKmcking,'^ Fly, 
Sir, 'tis^Madam Melinda, 

Enter Melinda and Lucy>b 
Kite, Tychof Chairs for the Ladies. 
MeJ. Don't trouble yourfelf, we (han't ftay, Do&r. 
Kite, Your Ladyfhip is to ilay much longer than 
you imagine. 
Mel. For what? 

Kite. For a Hufband— -For your part. Madam, 
you won't flay for a Hufband. [To Lucy. 

Luc, Pray, Do^r, do you converfe with the Stars^ 
or the Devil ? 

Kite, With both ; when I have the Deftinies of Men 
in iearch, I confult the Stars; when the Affairs of Wo« 
men come under my hands, I advife with my toother 
Friend; , 

Mel And have you rais'd the Devil upon my ac- 
count? 

Kite, Yes, Madam, and he's now under the Table. 
Zur^ Oh Heavens proted usi Dear Madam, let's be 
gone. 

Kite, If you be afraid of him, why do- ye come to 
confult him? 

Mel, Don't fear, Fool; do you think. Sir, thatbe- 
cauie I am a Woman, I'm to be fboPd out of my Rea^ 
ion, or frighten'd out of my Senfes? Come, fhew mc 
this Devil. 

Kite, He's a little bufy at prefent ; but when he has 
done, he ihall wait on you. 
Me/, What is Jhe doing ? 
Kite, Writing your Name in his Pocket-Book- 
Me/, Ha, ha! my Name! Pray, what have you or 
he to do with my Name? 

Kite, Look'e, fair Lady-r-?^^ — the Devil is a very 
modeft Perfon, he feeks no body, unlefs they feek 
him firft; he's chain'd up like a Maftiff, and can't 
ftir, unlefs he be let loofe ■ ■ ■ You come to me to 
have your Fortune told— ——Do you think, Madanj, 

Uiai 
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that I can anfwer you of my own Head ? No, Madam, 
the Affairs of Women are fo irregalar, that nothing lefs 
than the Devil can give any account of *em. Now to 
convince you of your Incredulity, I'll fliew you a Trial 
of my Skill— Here, you Cacadem^ del Plumo —exert 
your Power, draw me this Lady's Name, the Word 
Mellndoy in proper Letters and Characters of her own 
Hand-writing— —do it at three Motions one- 

two—— three— 'tis done I Now, Madam, wilt 
you pleafe to fend your Maid to fetch it ? 
< hue. I fetch it ! the Devil fetch me if I Ao, 

Mil, My. Name in my own Hand- writing! that 
wou'd be convincing indeed. 

Kite, Seeing's believing, [(kes to the TaBle, lifts uf 
fhe CarUt,"] Here Tre^ Tre, poor Tre, give ,me the 
Bone, Sirrah. There's your Name npOn that fquare 
Piece of Paper, behold— I— 

Mel. 'Tis wonderful, my very Letters to a tittle. 

Luc, 'Tis like your Hand, Madam, but not fo like 
your Hand neither ; and now I look nearer, 'tis not 
Hke your Hand at all. 

Kite, Here's a Chambermaid now will out-lye the 
Devil ! ' 

Luc. X^ookV, Madam, they fhaVtimpofe upon us; 
People can't remember their Hands, no more than they 
Can their Face s ■ ■ Come, Madam, let us be certain, 
^mte your Name upon this Paper, then we'll compare 
the two Names. 

[TaJies out. a Papery . and folds it. 

Kite. Any thin^ for your Satisfadion, Madam — 
here's Pen and Ink. 

[Melinda ivrites, Lucy holds the Paper, 

Luc. Let me fee it. Madam, *tis the (ame the 

very fame.— —But I'll (ecure one Copy for my ow^ 
AHairs. [Afide. 

Mel. This is Demonflration. 

Kite. 'Tis fo, Madam —The word Dcmonflratioa 
Coiiies from Damon the Father of Lyes. 

Mel. Well, Do6tor, I Sim convinced; and now, pray, 
what account can you give of my future Fortune? 

Kit€. 
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Kite. Before the Sun has made one Coorfe round 
this earthly Globe/ yoar Fortune will beflx'd for Hap- 
pinefs or Mifeiy. 

Mel. What! So near the Crifis of my Fate! 

Kite. Let me fee— -•About the Hour often to-mor- 
row Morning you will be fainted by. a. Gentleman, 
who will come to take his Leave of you, being defign*d 
£>r Travel i his Intention of goingabroad' is fuddea, 
and the Occasion a Woman. Your Fortune and his are 
like the Bullet and the Barrel, one runs plump into the 
ether.— —In ihort, if the Gentleman- travtl^ he wall 
die abroad ; zsid if he does^ you will die before he 
"" comes home. 

MeL What fort vof Man is he? 

Kite. Madam>he*s a- fine Gentleman and a Lover« 
that is, a Msm 6i very good Senie, and a very great 
Fool. 

Mel. How is that poffi»le, DoAor? 

Kite. Becaufe, Madam— —becanfe it is fa— A Wo- 
^ mail^s Reafon is the beft for a Mam^s being a Pool. 
* Mei. Ten a-clock» yon fay ? 

Kite. Ten ■ ■ -r about the Howr of Tea^rinfeing 
throughout the Kingdom. 

Mel. Here, Dodor. [Gives MpMy.l Lvcyi have you 
any Queftions to a(k? 

Luc. Oh Madam! A thou&nd. 

Kite. I muft beg your Patience *till another time ; 
for I expedi more Compafiy this Minute; beiides,.! 
^ muft difehargrthe Gentleman under the Table. 

Lnc. O pray. Sir, difcharge us firft ! 

Kite. TycbOi wait on the Ladies down Stairs. 

. [Exeunt Melinda and Lucy. 

£///^ Worthy and Plwne. 
Kite. Vir. Worthy i,yoo, were pkafed to wifh me 
Joy to-day, I hope to be abk to return the Compli- 
ment to-morrow. 

Wor. ril make it the beft Compliment to you that 
ever I made in my Life, if you do; but I muft be a 
Traveller, you fay ? 

Kite* 
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Kite, No farther than the Chops of the Channel, f 
ptefome^ Sir. 

Plume, That we have concerted already. [Knack- 
if^ bard.1 Hey-day ! Yoa 4on't profefs Midwifery, 
Do£brf 

I^e. Away to your Ambufcade. 

[Exeunt Plume tmd Worthy. 
Enter Brazen. 

Bra%. Your Servant, Servant, my Dear. 

Kite. Stand off, I luve my Familiar already. 

Bra%. Axe you bewitched, my Dear? 

Kite. Ves-, my Dear; but mine is a peaceable Spi- 
rit, and hates Gun-powder. Thus I fortify my felf j 
[Dranjus a Circle round him,'\ and now. Captain, have 
a care how you force my Lines. 

Braz, Lines! What doft talk of Lines I You have 
ibmethihg like a Flfhing-Rod there, indeed ; but I 
come to be acquainted with you, Man W hat's 

3(0urName, my Dear? 

Kite* Conundrum. 

Braz. Conundrum f Rat me, I knew a ^mous Doc- 
tor in London of your Nam e Where were you 
born? 

Kite» I was bo^n in Jilgehra. 

Bra%. Algebra! 'Tis no Country in Chrifiendom, 
Tm fure, unlefs it be fbme Plac^ in the Highlands of 
Scotland, ^ 

: Kite, Right — sr-I told you I was bewitched. 

Braz,, So am I, my Dear ; I am going to be mar- 
ry'd— — I have had two Letters from a Uuly of For- 
tune, that loves ine to Madnefs, Fits, Cholidc^ Spleen, 

apd Vapours fhall I marry her in four and twenty 

Hours, ay, or no? ' 

Kite. I muil have the Year and Day of the Month 
when thefe Letters were dated. 

Braz, Why, you old Bitch, did you ever hear of 
Love- Letters dated with the Year and Day of the , 
Month? Do you think Billet^Doux are like Bank- 
Bills ? 

Kite. 
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Jfe"f<f. Thiey are hot fo good^ — >■ but if tHey bear 
no Date, I muft exanune the Contents. 

Bra%. Contents ! That you' fhall, old Boy, here 
they be both. ' " • "• 

• 'Kite. Only the laft^yorf receivM, if you pleafe. 
\^akei^thtLetttr{\ Now, Sir, if yon pleafe t6 let me 
confuit my Books for 'a Minute, Pll lend this Lettef 
inclos'd to ypu-^ith'the DAermination of the Stars up* 
<j» it to your jLqdgngs, 

. Bra%^ With all my heart -^ — —I muft give him-^— 
^uts'-kls Hands ifi his Pocket.^ Algebra f^ I fancy, Doc- 
3)r, 'tis hard to' calculate the Place of your Nativity 
-1— Here:— [(?/i;f> him Money ^ hn^ if I fucceed, Pll 
huild a Watch-Tower on the top of the higheft Moun- 
tain in Wales for the Study of Aflrology, and the Be- 
nefit of XUcnundrupis, ' ^ ' ' .' iJ^J^ifi 

Enler Vlnmc and \Votthy, 

Wor.^ Ol)o6tor! That Letter's worth a Million,, let 
jne fee it V arid how- 1 have it, Pm afraid to open it: 

Flume. Pho I }et me fee it ? [Opening the Letter.] If 
fhe be a Jilt-^ — Damn her, ih^ is one —There's her 
Name at the bottom on't. 

" Wor. How! Then Pll travel in goodEamdi:— * 
By all my Hopes, 'tis Lwcy's Hand. 

Plume. LucyW , . ,. . 

Wor. Certainly ——'tis no mOrelike Melindah Cha- 
racter, than blaj:k is to white. 

Plume. Then 'tis certainly Lucfs Contrivance to 

draw in Brazen ibr a Huiband r-But are you fure 

'tis not Melindas Hand f 

Wor. You Ihall fee; where's the bit of Paper I. gave 
you juft now, that the Devil writ Melinda upon? 

KHe. Here, Sii». 

Plume. 'Tis plain they ^re not the fame; and is this 
the MklidoufrNaiAe that was fubfcribed to the Letter, 
which msidQ Mr, Ballance fend his Daughter into the 
Couritry? ' - 

WdrJ The very fame, the other Fragments I Ihew'd 
you juft now. 

Plume, But 'twas barbarous to conceal this fo long, 

D and 
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tnd to continue me fo many Hours in the pemicaom 
Herefy of believing that Angelick Creature .coii*d 
change : Poor Sylvia / ' 

War, Rich Syhia you mean, and poor Captain; ha. 
ha, ha,— —Come, conie. Friend, MetinJa is true^ and. 
ihall be mine; Syl'via is conHant, and may be your^. 

Plume, No, ine^ above my Hopes — «f-* But fi>r her 
£&ke rU recant my Opinion of her StJU 

Byjame the Sex is hlan^d ^without Defign^ 
Light harmlefs Cenfure^ fuch asyoun and miMi, 
SallieiofWitt and Vapours of our Wine • 
Others the Jufiice of the Sex condemn, 
jfnd ivoMting Merit to ^create EJIeem, 
W§u*d hide their own DefeSti by centring them, 
tn$ iheyffiieiti in their all-conqu^rimCharmi, 
Lemgh at the vain Efforts offalfe Ma^msi 
He magnifies their Conquefts *u)ho complains, . 
for none nvou^d fimggle, %vere they not in Chains. 

[Exeunt. 
The tnd 9f the Fourth ACT. 








A C T V. 
SCENE, JufiUe BallanceV Hou^e. 

Enter Ballance and Scale. 

$eale. T Say, *ti$ not to be borne, Mr. BaHefnce, 

X Ball, LookV, Mr. Scale, for my own part 
I (hall DC verv tender in wliat r^ids the 0$cers of 
the Army ; they expofe their Live^ to Qy many Dangers 
for us abrq«id, that we may give them fome Gmas of 
Allowance at home. 

Scale, Allowance 1 This poor Girl's Father is ipy 
^'enant; and \£ I mlAake not, her Mother nursed a 
Cliild for you ■ ■ ■ Shall tiiey debauch our Daughters 
to our faces ? 

BalL 
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, BalL Confider, Mr. Scale, that were it not for the 
Bravery of thefc Officers, we Ihould have Freveh Dra- 
goons among as> that wou'd leave us neither Liberty, 
Property, Wives nor Daughters— Come/ Mr. Scaif, 
the Gentlemen are vigorous and warm, and may they 
continue (o ; the fame Heat that ftirs them up to Love, 
fpurs them on to Battel : Vou never knew a great Ge- 
neral in your Life, that did not love a Whore. This 
I only fpeak in reference to Captain ?/««r^— for the 
ether Spark I know nothing of. s 

ScaJe. Nor can I hear oi any body that does^*«-Ofi» 
here they come ! 

EnierSyhiht Bullock, Rofe, Prifinersi Coy^alh 

and Mob. 

Confi, Mav it pleafe ycur Worflups we took them 
in the very A&» reinfiSa, Sir*— ^The Gentleman, 
in4ced, behaved himfelf like a Gentleman; for he 
^ew his Sword and fwore, and afterwards laid it dowa 
imd iaud nothing. 

Ball, Give the Gentleman his S^vmt^ again' . ■■ 

' Wait you ifwthout. [Exit ConfiMe and Watch:\ I'm 

' forry^ Sir, \To Sylvia] to know a Gentleman upon 

fuch Terms, that the Occafion of our Meeting (hould 

prevent the Satisfa^ion of an Acquaintance. 

SyL Sir, you need make no Apolo^ for your War- 
rant, no more than I ihall do for my Behaviour— — 
My Innocence is upon an equal Foot with your Au- 
thority. 

Scah* Innocence! Have not you feduc*d that youne 
-Maid? ' . / 6 

SyU No, Mr.Goofecap, (he feduc'd me. 
Bull, So Ihe did, 1*11 fwear ■ for (he proposed 

AXamage nnt. 

Ball. Whtt, then you are many*d. Child? 

. .£7iRofe. 
JUfi, Yes, Sir, lomy Ibfrow. 

BuU. Who was Witnefj? * 

Bull, That was I 1 danc*d, threw, the Stocking, 

and fpoke Joke&by their Bed>ilde, Pm fure. 

D z B^n. 
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Ball Who was the Minifler ? 

BhIL MinlHerl We are Soldiers, and want no Mi- 
nifter-r-They were marry 'd by the Articles of War. • 

Ball. Hold thy prating. Fool— Your Appearance, 
Sir, promifes fomeUnderllanding; pray what does this 
Fellow mean ? 

SyL He means Marriage, I think. but that you 

know is fo odd a thing, that hardly any two People 
under the Sun agree in the Ceremony; fome make it a 

* Sacrament, others a Convenience, and others make it 
a, Jefti but among Soldiers 'tis moft Tacred — — Our 

'Sword, you know, is our Honour, that we lay down 
.—The Hero jumps over it firft, and the Amazon af- 
t^r-r— Leap Rogue,- follow Whore < ■ t' ' ' The Drum 
beats a Ruff, and fo to Bed; thafs all, the Ceremony 
is concife. 

* Bull.^ And the prettieil Ceremony, fo full of Pa- 

• ftime and Prodigality 
■ Ball. What! Arc you a Soldier ? 

• ^ull. Ay, that I am — Will your Worfhip lend me 
yo ur C ane, ^nd I'll flxew you how ^I can exercife. 
^r 'Ball. Tske,k,^l$irtk€s iflntc'ver tbe Heail.'^ JraJ^f ^ 
' Sir, what Commiflion may you bear ? . ^Tg Sylvia. 
Syl. Pin caird Captain, Sir, by all the CofFee-men, 

• Drawers, Whores, arid Groom-Porters in Londsn ; for 
1 wear a j'ed Coat, a Sword, a Hat hi en troufie^ a Mar- 

' rial Twift in my Cravat, a iierfe Kppt in my Perri- 
wig, ^ Cane, upon my Buttqn, Picqtiet tfi my Head, 
' aiid'toice 'in niy Focket. 

^9*:^/. jYour -Name. pray,^ir? ; ..,•..." 
./• JV?^ckptainP;Wi^; I cock my Hat with a-Pintfi;^ 
I take SnufF with a Pinch, p^y i»y :Wl>OPes .With a. 
, JPinch : Iii fhort, I can do any thing 4t a Pincli, but- 
'fight and fill my Belly. / o/ 

Ball Andp^ay, Sju:, what b^ffMight;you.'intp5irfi/- 

Jhirt?' " " • 

■ ' '''Syl -A Pinch, Sir; I Jfnpw yo#| Country GeHttemenf 
want Wit, and you know. ^liat/M^e Tc^v^nO^^^en 
want^oney, and fi>*-!- - ^ ^.. ; :...;'.'.. 

'■" ^alll 1 underftand you, Sir-^Here* .Canftable — . 

* . Enter 
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Enter Cmftahle, \ • 

Take this Gentkman into Cuflody 'till farther Orders. 
: Rofe. •Fra.y your Worfhip don't be uticivil to him, . 
for. he dirf me no hurt ; he's the moil hsrtoitk ^f an ih ' 
theWorid, for all he talks lb. 

Scale. Come, come, Child, I'll take trare of you. ' 
Syi. What, Gentlemen, rob me of my Freedom, 
and my Wife at -once! 'Tis the firll time they ever 
went together. 

Ba/L Heark'e, Conftable. [mfijpers j!?im,' 

Cenfti It fhall be done, Sir-— Come along, Sir: 

[Efceunt Confiable, Bullock and Sylvia. 
- BulL Com6, Mr, Stale, we'll manage the Spark pre- ' 
fontly. [£^f»«/. ' 

SCENE, Melinda'j Apartment . 
. , £«/^.Melinda-4j»</ Worthy.- 

Me/. So far the Predi^on is right, 'tis ten exaftly, * 
\^Jfide.] And pray. Sir, how long have you been in , 
this travelling Humour ? ' 

• ffor. 'Tis natural. Madam, for us to avoid what " 
difturbs our Quiet. 

Mel. Rather the Love of Change, which is more ; 
natural, may be the occafion of it. 

fFor. To be fure. Madam, there muft be Charms 
in Variety, clfe neither you nor I fhou'd be fo fond 
of it. . 

Mel, You, miflake, Mr. Worthy, I am nor fo fond 
of Variety as to travel for't ; nor do I think it Pru- 
dence in you to run yourfelf into a certain Exgence 
and Danger, in hopes of precarious Pleafurc, which at 
boft never anfwers Expedation, as 'tis evident from 
the Example of moll Travellers, that long more to * 
return to their own Country^, than they did to go 
abroad.. 

■Whr\ What Pleafures I may receive abroad, are in- . 
deed uncertain'; bu! this I am fure of, I fhall mef't 
with lefs Cruehy among 'the moft barbarous of Nations,' 
tlnm I have found- at home.- 

Mel> Come, Sir, you and I have been jangling a ' 

D 3 gveat 
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great while; I fency if we made up oar Accounts, we 
iliou*d the fooner come to an Agreement. 

War. Sure, Madam, you won^t difpute your being 
in my debt «— My Fears, Sighs* Vows^ Promifes, 
Afiiduities, Anxieties, Jealouiies, har^ run on for a- 
whole Year without any Payment. 

Mil. A Year f Oh Mr. Worth! What you owe to 
me is not to be paid under a ieven Yearns Servitude ; 
How did you ufe me the Year before? when taking. 
the advantage of my Innocence and Neceffity, you 
wou^d have made me voor Miftrefs, that is* your Slave 
—Remember the wicked Infmuations, artful Baits/ de« 
cettfiil Arguments, cunning Pretences; then, your im- 
pudent Behaviour, loofe Expreffions, familiar Lettef% . 
rude Vifitsj remember thofe, thofe, Mr. Worthy. 

Wor. I do remember, and am forry I made no bet* 
terufeof*em. [A/ide.1 But you may remember. Ma* 
dam, that— — 

MeL Sir, 1*11 remember nothing— —Tis your Intc- 
Teil that I ^ould forget : You have been barbarous to 
me, I. have been cruel to you; put that and that to- 
gether, and let one ballance th^ other*— Now if you , 
will .begin upon a new Score, lay aiide your advent. 
turing Airs, and behave yourfelf handfomeiy *till Lent - 
be over: here's my Hand, 1*11 ufe you as a Gentleman 
ihou'd be. 

Wor, And if I doVt ufe you as , a Gentlewoman 
ihou'd be> may this be my Poifon. [KiJ^ng bfr Hmid. 

inter a Ser*vant. 
. Ser. Mfidam, the Coach is at the Door* , 

Mel. I am going to Mr. Ballanci\ Country-Houfo 
to fee my Cou£n Sylvia ; I have done her an Injury, 
jand can't be eafy 'till I have aik'd her Pardon. 

iVor. I dare not hope for the Honour of waiting 
on you. 

MeL My Coach is full ; but if you will be fo gal- 
lant as to mount your own Horfes, and follow us, we 
ihall be glad to be overtaken; and !f you bring Cap- 
tain Plume with you, we fha'n't have the worte Re- 
ception. >,, 
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f^r. t*tt etidearour it. HExlt^ UaMngMt)^x^. 

SCENE, ne Market'Tlace* 

' Enter Plome and Kite. 

Blmmi. A Bakery a Taybpy m Smith, and wBuicber 
•—I believe the firft Colony planted in f^ifpfua had 
Aoc more Ttades in their- Company than I have in 
mine. 

KUi* l%e Butfhery Sir, will have his Hands full; 
for we have two Sheep-dealers among us ■ ^I hear 
^f a Fellow too committed juft now £>r flealing of 
Hories. 

P/i/;?!/. We'll difpofe of Kim.asMiig the Dn^x^ons 
■' ■ . . -HaYe we ne*er a Poulterer among us ? 

Kite. Yes, Sir^ the Kinz of the Gipfeys is a very 

good one, ^e has ail exceuent Hand at a Goofe or a 

TaTkev-*-^^*Hei«*tt Ciq^taiA Brazen^ Sir, I muft go 

bokamrtheMeii. LExit. 

Enter Braasen, reading a Letter, 

BrazL Uto> uin,^ttm, thcCanonicalHour— <— Um, 
um, very well— My dear Piume! Give me a Bufe. 

Phmt, Haifa (core, if you will, my Dear: What 
haft got in thy Hand, Child? 

Bmx,, *Ti5 a Projeft for- laying oat a thoa&tid 
Pound. 

Plume, Were it not requi&e to proje^ firil how to 
get it in? 

Brasi, Yott canTt imagine, my Dear, that I want 
twenty thoo&nd Found ; I have fpem twenty times 
ite xtiuch in iiie'Service««*«»Now, my Dear, pray ad" 
vife me, my Head runs much upon Archite6hu:e» 
fliall I build a Privateer or a Play-houfe ? ^ 

. Plume* An t>dd Quellion— ^a Privateer or a Play- 
hdufej •Twill require fome Confideration— -FaitJir 
Tm for a Privateer, 

Bra%, l*m not of your Opinion, my Dear-*— for 
in the firft place a Privateer may be ill built. 

PlurUe, And fo may a Play-houfe. 

Bra%, Buta.Privateermay beillmann'd. 

Hum. And ib may a Play-houfe. 

D \ BrA%:^ 
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Bra%. But aPrivateermay.run uponth^^haUoWd. 

Plume, Not fcoftenasaPJay-houfe.. . 

Braz. But you know a Privateer way fpring a 

Iieak. ■ - * ' 

Plume. And I know a Flay-houfe . Ha^. fp«iiifg a 
great many. ;i j^;' • -- 

J5r«a. But iiippofe thePjivate^r ccun^ihomciwith 
a rich Booty^ we fhould never agree about our Sbares, 

Plume. 'Tis juft fo in a Play-hoUfe t8o, by^lny 

Advice, you fhall fix upon a Privateer< . . 

. Brax,. Agreed ; — 7^ — But if this^-^Wenty tl>Ciur|ko4 

Pound fhou'd not be in Specie .11 ^ 

Plum. What twenty. Aoufand? . . jj ' 

Braz. Hcak'c. . : . [ff^ijfers^ 

Plume. Marry'd! 

Bra%. Presently, we*re to meet abopt half a Mil© 
out of Toiwn at the Water-fide— —and fo ibrth 
[Reads'] For fear I Jhou'd be knvwp by awf -of Wor-: 
thy'j Friendsy you puift giw me leave to <weflr my Majk 
till after the Ceremow^* whi^h vnfl make me far ^ver 
yours • . Look*e there, my dear Dog. • - : 

[Sbews the bottom rfthe letter /a Plume. 

Plume. ilf^//W/j/ And by this Light, her own Hand I . 
Once more, if you pleafc, my DearT— Her Hand 
cxa^y Juft now, you fay? . . ; 

Bra%. This Minute I muft be gone. 

Flume. Have a little Patience, and I'll go wi^h 
your 1 *. . . . 

Bra%. No, no, I fee a GentkniwiLixutting thi^ ^ 
way, that may be inquifitivc; ^v^Wvii^hy^ f^.yoa ^ 
know him? • .. 

Plume. By fight only. ■ . \ 

Braz. Have a care, the very Eyes difcover Se-. 
crets- [Exit.- 

Enter Worthy. 

Wor. To Boot . and Saddle, Captain, you tsx^ 
mount. .. :\ 

Plume. Whip and Spur, Worthyy or you won't 
mount. ... 

Wor. But lihall: Melinda and I ar^ agreed,.. Ac's 
: . gone 
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gone to viiit SylHjia, we are to mount a.nd follow ; 
and cou'd we cany a PaHbn with us/who knows 
what might be done for us both ? 

Piume, Don't trouble your Head, Melinda has fe- 
Cur'daParfon already. ' . , 

Wor. Already! Do you know more than I ? 

Flume, Yes, I faw k under her Hand Brazen 

and fheare to meet half a Mile hence at the Water • 
iide^ there to takie Boat» I mppofe to be ferryM over 
to the Etyfian Fields, if there be any fuch thing ia 

Matrimony. 

Wor. Iparted with ili#//W<z juft now, fhe aflur'd, ^ 

me fte hated Brazen, and that flie refolv'd to difcard 

Lucy for daring to write Letters to him in her Name. 

Plume, Nay, nay, there's nothing of Lucy in this 

■ ■ ' ■! tell ye I faw Melinda's Hand, as furely as 

this is mine. 

TFor, But I tell you, flic's gone this Minute to Juf- 
tice Ballance'% Gountry-houfe. 

Plume, But I tell you, ihe's ^nt this Minute to 
the VS'^ater-fide. ' . . . , 

Enter Ser^vant, , ' * ' 

Ser, Madam Melindd has feht word, that vou need 
not- trouble your felf to fqllpw her, bccaufe her Jour- 
ney to Juftice Baltancii is put 6fF, and flie's gone to , 
take the Air another way. [To Worthy. ' 

Wor,. How ! her Journey put off! 
P/««ff. ^hatis, her Journey was put off t^o you. ^ 
Wor, t'Tis' pl^n, plain— -But how, where, when 
is'lhe to nieetirtf«^«.? , , . . , 

Plume. Juft now, I tell you, half a Mile hence at 
the Water-fide. 

Wor, Up or down the Water ? 

Plume, That I don't know. , . v - 

Wor, Tm glad myHorfes are ready— y«fi?,' get • 
*emoutV • *' ' .. 

Plume, Shall I go with you .? -» . 

Wor. Not an Inch-r-I fliall return prefetttfy. \Exit, 
Plum^ You'll .find roe at the Halt j the Juftkes -are 

fitting by thia^time* and I muft attend them. 
. « .., »,.._ ,. .. p . . . scENB,< 
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SC£NE» A Court «f Jufiia: Ballance, Scale ^muT 
Scruple upon the Bench: Omflablej Kitr« Mobb 

Kite aHd Confhible advance forward. 

Kite.. fT2Ly, who are thofe honourable Gentlemen 
upon the Bench ? 

Conji. He in the siiddk !s Juftice Ballance, he on 
the right is Jaftice Scak, and he on the left is Juftice 
Scruple, and I am Mr.Ccnjiai/ei four very honeft 
Gentlemen. 

Kite. O dear Sir 1 1 am your moft obedient Ser- 
vant : [^Saluting the Conflable.] I fancy. Sir, that 
your Employment and mine aremnditne fame; for 
my Bufinefs is to keep People in order, and if they 
difobey, to knock *em down ; and then we are both 
StafF-Officers. 

C^ifi, Nay, I'm a Serjeant my felf— *— of the Mi- 
iitia^x- — Come, Brother, you ihall fee me exerdfer 
Suppofe this a Mufket now : Now I am (houlder*d. 

l^ues h'f Staf on\ Righf Shuider.. 

Kite. Ay, you are fhoulderM pretty well for « 
Conilable^s St^; but fbr a Mufket you muft put it on. 
the other Shoulder, my Dear. 

Confi, Adfof that's true— -—Come, now give the 
"Word of Command. 

Kite. Silence. 

Ccnfi. Ay, a}', fowe will— fi-Wc wilibefilent. 

Kiu. Silence., you Dog, Silence \ 

[Strikes himo'ver the'Head<wifhhii Hather^. 

'Confi. That's the way ta filence a Man with a 
withels— What d'ye mean, Friend? 

Kite, On'y to exercife you,. Sir ? 

Conft. ¥our Exercire differs fo from ours, that We 
fhall ne'er aj^rec about it ; if vay own Captain had 
given me fuch a Rap, T had taken, the Law of hithi. 

£»/fr Plume. , . • ' 

Atf//. C^tain* youte welcomes 

rhme. Gentlemen, I thank you. 

^LTu^ Come, honetl Captain, fitby me- ' ' ffAme . 
eifcegdii and^ts upon th^ ^«ir(^.2 Now ptodhce your 

Prifoncss 
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yrifoners ■ H ere that Fellow there— —fct him up 
^-— Mr. CMJliJfie^ what have you to fay againft thiA 
Man? 

Conjt, I have nothing to fay againfthim^ an* plefje 
yoo. 

Sail. No ! what made yon bring him hither ? 

-CmR. I don't knowt an* pleafe your Worihip. 

SttSt. Did not the Gontcntt of yoor Wanant di« 
reft yott what fortofMento tak€ up ? 

C^nfi. Ican*ttdl* an* pleaie yei Tcan^tread* 

Seru. A very pretty CfonHabk truly > I find wt 
have no Btifine^ &re. 

KUi, Mav it pleafe the Worflupful Beach, I defire 
to be heard in this Cafe, as being Counfel &r the 
Qgeen. 

BalL Come, Serjeant, you ihall be heard, iince 
no body elie will fpeak; we won*t come here for 
nothing. 

Kite. This Man is- bat one Man« the Comitqr 
may fpare him, and the Army wants him ; befides^ 
he*5 cot out by Nature for a Granadeer; he*s five 
Foot ten Inches highs he fhaii box, wi«ille, or djuict 
the Cbefiire Round with any Man in the Country i 
he gets drunk eveiy Sabbath-Djnr, and he beats his 
Wjfc. 

Wife. You lye. Sirrah, you lye; an* pleafe your 
Worihip, ^ he*8 the beft-natur'df puns^taking Man 
in the rariih, witneis my five poor Children. 

Bcr^. A Wife ! and five Children t You Conftable^ 
yoa.Rogue, how duril yon imprefs a Man that has a 
Wife and five Children ? 

Stale.. Difcharee him, difcharoe him. 

Ball, Hold, Gentlemen— —Hcark'e, Friend, hour 
do you maintain your Wife and £ve Childreivf 

Plume. They live upon Wild^fowl and Veni(bn» 
Sir; the Huiband keeps a Gun, and kills aU the Harcft 
and Partrid^ within five Mile round. 

Bali. A Gun! nay, if he be fo gpod at 6imning» 
he Audi have enough on^t ■ He may be of ufe a^ 
fgdx^ \i^ Fremb^ for he ihoots flying, to be (int. ' 
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Scru, But his Wife znd Children," Mr. BailaftceJ. ^ 

fflfe. Ay, ay, that's thp - reafon you wou'd TeAd 
him away ; you kncnv I have a Child every Ycaf, ancT 
you are afraid they (hou'd come upon tba Parifii at 
laft. 

Plume. Look'e there. Gentlemen, the honefl Wo- 
man has fpoke it at once, the Pariih had better main- 
tain five Children this Year, than fix or/feven the 
next : That Fellow upon his high Feeding, may get 
you two or three Beggars at a Birth. , ' '' ;•' ' .; ' 

Wife. Look'e, Mr. Captain, theParifh ihallget^o- 
lihing by fending him away, for 'I WonV lorc'^iny 
Teeming- time if there be a Man IcfTt in the PatifH..* * 

Ball. 'Send that Woman to theHbufe of Corfeffion 
^and the Man-**- ' • '^ ^ * "*' '^ * 

Kite, ril takQ care of him, ifyoupleafe. ' -'^ 

[Tahi him dwon. 
' Settle. Hefe,' you Conftable, the nc3tt-^4-i-i— *.Sc< up 
that black- fac'd Fellow, he has a Gua-pawder Lpokt 
what can you fey againft this Man, Cbnftable ?- 

* Cffff;^. Nothing but that he IS a very*Tr6liefft 'Man. * 
Plume. Fray, Gentlenien, let nf e nkve ontf honeft 

Man in my Company, for the Novelty V fake.* 

• Ball. W hat are you. Friend ? ' 
Mfk -ACoHier,- 1 workin the Coal-jntSi • 

Scru. Look'e, Gentlemen, jhisiFellowhas a TrJWe, 
ind the Ad of Parliament here exprcile§i that we kr^ 
to imptefs 'no A4an that has any vifible Meaijs of 4 
Livelihood. .* " • ' • " * . •'* 

» Ktfe.Msty it pkafe yoift* WorfKlps, tjiis^an has. 
fco-vifiWe Means of d" Livelihood, fdr he'wSrks under 
ground. 

Plume. Well (aid, Kitei befides the Army wanta 
'Miners. 

Ball. Right, and had we an Order of Government 
/or't, we coii'd taife' you in this and the neighbour- 
ing County of Stafford y five hun4red Colliers, that 
wou'd run you ■trrider-gix)trnd' like Molesi^*")and -d6 
Iftore Service* Jh ^ Sie\:ethan all th6 Miners in the. 
'Army. .... • , . 



,$^ru. Well, Fnend,\ what have ypu to fay. ibr.yonr 

' m}t^\siik^fi-' . ^''' ■ '■'■:■■ 

- kife.' Uck-akkf, fct aM I: ' 

Mo^.^Her^s irfy Wift; trooi' Woman. ' ' "' 

'^Fatl.' Arc ydumarrYd, ^dWlMnati? 
■ fFom. Pm m^fryM in Comcienc^. ' 

•/" Xrte: May it'^le^fe your Worfhip,'' flie's. with Child 
in . Confcience. , ,, .' *' 

, /^<?/». My Hufband- — :— i — we agreed that I flrou'i 
till him Hufbaiirf; to aveid'paffingfdr a Whore; and- 
that, he fhould call me Wife,, to fhun goiug far a Spl- 
'dieY, *' - * :*% •' ' ' ".'"'■ ' • " 

'^ci-ti*. A very pretty Couple! pray Captain, will 
you take 'em both ? * 

'Pluf^e,''Wh2it fay-'yoii, Mr. Kite, willycia take 
care of the Woman ? . , , 

• Kite. Yes, Sir, fhe ihaH go with wto. the Sea-fide, 
.and there, ' "i£ fhe hasT a* mind *t(J' drown' her felf, we'll 

take caretiObody Ihkli hinder her: " * • • 

. Ba//. Here, Conftable,' bring in inf Mali. ^ ' 'VExrf 
(!>)liftable'] Now,'Captaii1, fli fit' you with 'a Man, 
fuch as' you ne'er Irfted' in your Life. [^«/«* Con- 

ftable^yW Sylvia.] Oh! my Friend Pinc%, I'm very 
gkd to* fee you. ' ' '' " » - 

Syl. Well, Sir, ^ndwJiat then? _ ;' ' *' 

•' Scall What tjien*! ' ft that y'cMi ' ktfped: to- the- 
fiench? . '^ ^■ .' ;;-• ■ ^" ••. '• '. ■ » ■ •■ ^ 
' 5}/:^'Sir,-^I don't 'cate it. farthing, if^r'vjtJu pox'-ybar 
Bench neither .?■ '"' ^ ^' '"■ •'^" '''"'[ "'*[ * 

*' 5Vrfe!' Look'tf,' -(STntleirien; that*s* enougV; he's a 
very impudent Fellow, ajidfit for^*Sold'i^rl ' '"* 

Scaie: A notorious Rogue," I fey, 'and very fit for 4 
Sddier.. ''' - • •' ^-'. ' ^ /^i/'- ' •' ."■ 

Conft^ A Whore-Mailer; I fay, antj tSeit&re'it'ttJ 

B^//. What'tKih^\^.^^<^tit^fS?o?••^^: ''--■^ -\^ '^ 
* '- PluTh'e. Vf th^k* he^'is ■ W Ver^ p^tr " F«Iow,' and 
thcce/ore £t to^fci-vft ^ •'. •• ^f -^ - '» ;' « ■ ■ "* 
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$fl. Me for a Soldier \ fetid your own kz]r« tdln 
berfy Sons at home; Fdlows that hazard, their Nbcks 
every Day in the parfuit of a. toK, yet dare not peep 
abroad to look an Enemy in the Face. 

Canft, May it pleafe yom* WorQups, I have aW<o« 
man at the Door to fwear a Rape againft this Rogue. 

Syi. Is it your Wife or Daoghter, Booby? I ra* 
viih^d *cm both yefterday. 

BalL Pray, Captain»t read the Articles of War, 
we^U fee Jiim lifted immediately. 

. [Plume reads Articles of War agalnji Mutiny and 
Defertifitt. 

Sy/. Hold, Sir,— — Qace more, Gentlement have 
a care what you do> for you flull feverely fmart for 
any Violence you offer to me ; and you, Mr. Bal* 
loMce, I fpeak to you particularly, you ihall heartily 
rqpcnt it. 

Plume, LookV, young Sjpark, fay but one Word 
more, and I'll build a Hone for you as high as the 
Cieling, and make you ride the moft tirefonie Joume^f 
that ever yoa rid in your Life. 

Sy/, You have made a £ne Speech, good Captaui 
tiuffcafi but you had better be quiet, I ihall find a 
way to cool your Courage. 

Plume, Pray, Gentlemen, don*t~ mind him, he*js 
diHrafted. 

SyL *Tis falfe—- i*~I am defcended of as good a 
Family as any in your County; my Father is as good 
a Man as any upon your Bench^ and I am Heir to 
Twdve hundred Pound a Year. 
. 3all. H^'s certainly mad— —Pray, Captain, read 
the Articles of War. 

Syl. Hold once more -——Pray Mr. ^tf//<?«c^, to you; 
X fpeak, fuppofe I were your Child, wou*d you ixfe 
|ne at this rate J ' . 

BalL No, 'faith, were you mine, I wou'd fend yon 
to B^^/a;?! firil, and into the Army afterward. 
■ ,SyL But ^onjider my. Father, Sir, he^s as good,' as. 

fenerous, as bl'ave; as jufl a Man as everferv'd his. 
"ei^ntry ; Pm his only Child* perhaps the Lofs of me 
miy break his Hearts Ba//» 
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Ball, He^s a very ffoSt Fo«lif k ddes; Cipnin^ 
if yoa don^t lift kirn thts Misitte, I'll Vtasft the Cowt. : 

Plumi. Kitiy do you diibribate the Levy-Money ta 
the Meii» while I read. 

Kite. Ay, Sir*-— ^Silence, Gentlemen. 

[Plume reaJs thtt Ankles ef War, 

Ball. Very well; now, Oiptain^ let me beg die 
Fanrour of yiki ndt to di&harBe thid Fdlow i^n any 
account whatfoever. Bring in the reft. 

C^nft, There are no more* an^ pleaie your Wor* 
Ihip. 

JBiM, No more f there were five two Hours ago. 

SyL 'Tis tnie» Sir, but this Rogue of a Conftable 
let the reft efcapefora Bribe of eleven Shillings a Man,, 
becauie, he faid, the Ad allow'd him bat ten; fothe. 
odd Shilling was clear Giuns. 

Ml Juft. How I 

Syl. Gendemen, 'he ofier^d ta let me go away for 
two Guineas, but t had not fo much about me i chit. 
is truth, and Tm ready to (wear it. 

Kite. And ni (Wear it; giveme theBook^ *tis foi 
thie good of the Service. 

AUb, May it pleafe vour Worfliip, I gave hinv 
Half a Crown to fay that I was an iioneft Klan ; butr 
]K>w, fince that your Worlhips have made me, a Kogue^ 
J hc^e I ihall have mY Money again. 

Ball, "Tis my Opinion, that this Conftable be pu^ 
into the Captain*s hands, and if .his Frieqds dont 
being four good Men ibr his Ranfbm by to^morroi^ 
Night— —Captain, you ihall carry him to Flanders. 

Seale, Scruple. Agreed, agteed ! 

Plume. Mr. Kitei. take the Conflable intoCuftody. 

Kite. Ay, ay,^ ——Sir, [To the Conftable] will 

youi pleafe to have your Qfiice -uken from yon ? Qe 
will yotthandfomely lay down your Staffs as your Bet- 
ters have done before you ? [Conftable Jkofs his j^tMjf. 

: BalL Comej;^ Gentlemen, there needs no great ^- 

remdny in adjourning, thi^ Court \ *» p "Ctq^tain, yoa 

i^all dime wulh. ms^ 
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Kite, Comej; M^*- Militia Serjeant, I (hall filence 
you iiow^ I ^^)JfiS^9 .wilti^ot^ your taking the Law of 
me. ' [Exeunt -^tmnes* 

SCENE, tbeTieUs. 

£«/rt^'Brazen, lea^g in 'Lucy mafi^d, 
Brazin^ The Boat is juil below here. 

Enter Worthy <wkh a Cafe of Pipls under bis Arm. 

War. Here, Sir, take your Choice. 

[Going hefween ^em, and offering them, 
Braz, What, Piftols ! are they charg'd, my Dear .^ 
Wor, With a Bracie of Bullets each. 
Bra%. But Tm a Foot Officer, niy Dear, and never 
ufe Piftols, the Sword is my way— and I won't be 
put out of my Road to pleafe any Man. 
fVor, Nor I neither; fohave atyoa. 

[Coch one PiftoL 

' Braz. Look'e, my Dear, I don*t care forPiltols 

* Pray, oblige me, and let us have a Bout at 

SJharps ; damn it, there's', no parrying thefe Bullets. 

• mr. Sir, if youhaVt your Belly fuU of thefe, the 
Swords Ihall come in for fecondCouife. 

Braz. Why then. Fire and Fury f I have eaten 
Smoak from the Mouth of a Cannon, Sir; don't 
think I fear Powder, for I live upon't. Let me fee: 
^aie's . one."] And now. Sir; how many Paces diihint 
mall we fire ? .... , . 

• Wdrl ¥m you wh^ you pleaf^, PU referve hxy 
Sfidt'till' I anilure of yiu. • ' ' 

'Bf^: Come, where*s youVCloaTc;f 

Wor. CloakJ what d'ye mean ? 
Braz. To'?fehttiponj' I always fight ujion a Cloak^ 
'as ou^ way abroad . 
■^ir»r. Come, G^tlemen, rtl^cnd the- Strife. 

:„,.'• ' ''. /' '■■ ;' 'y ' '^mafks. 

Wor: Lthy /'t^c? her; - ' ^' ■ ' 

- ^fvrte. TRe BevH take 'mp ' ff I dd l—lfeltjzza F 

[Wr/Lf his PififfiJ'Tryc Ic^ri d> hear; y6u plagt^* 

Harrydan, how thofe Bullets whiftle; fuppofe theyhu^-* 

b^en^lWgM in my Gizzard now I Luc. 
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Lu€: Vrxy, ^ir> pardon me. 

Fraz, I QSLtik tell, Cliil4>- ^(ill I know whether my 
Money be fafe. [Searching bh Poeke/sJ Yes, yes, I 
do pardon you,^ but if t had ytti in the Roje Tavern', 
C^etrt'Gai^din, with three 6t four hearty Rakes, and 
thteeor ftAii^ffliart 'Napkin's, I woa*d teU yon anothet 
Story, my 'DttaV. -/ . {Exif\ 

Wor. And was Melinda privy to this ? 

Luc, No, Sir, fhe-Vfbte her Name, upon a piece 
^. Paper at the Fortune-teller's Jaft Night, which I 
put in my Pocket, and fo writ about it to the Cap>> 
rain. • ; .- 

Wor, And now can Melinde^^ Journey be put off ? t 
p Lfic. At tl^ Town's end ihe met Mr. Ballioke's 
Steward, who told her, that Mrs. Syl<via was gonft 
from her Father's, and no body could tell whither.' 

fFor. Syl'uia gone from her Father's ! This will be 
News to Plume, Go home^ and tell your Lady how 

near I >yas being ihot for her. [Exeunts 

. » 

Enter '6?Xhnce fwith a Naf kin in his Hand, as rifin" 
^^ ' '" ' from Dinner, and Steward. . ^ ^ 

^ S^env^ y/^ did not mifs her till th^ Evening, Sir i 
and '^tnenTeardiing for her in tht Chamber that wap 
my young Matter's, we found her Clothes there ; 
but the Suit that your Son left in the Prefs, when h^ 
went to London, was gone. 
' Ball, The white trim'd with Silver ? t 

Stew. The fame. ; • . ♦. 

JBalL You. ha'n't *toW that , Circumilancc to any 
tody ? . ' • , 

Stew, Tonohebutyour Worftiip. , [ 

Ball, And be. .fiire you don't j go into the Dining- 

Hoom, and tell Captain Piuifie tha,t I begtofpeak; 

with him. ; ; 

^ Stew, Ifliall-^— \ / ^ [Exii^ 

Bail, Was ever; I^f^i Jlpvi^papps'dr upon ^7I i^her 

Promifc iwi»d,p.^^oH ^^d ,nev^r dl^ of ^er 
ielf w|{hout.iiay,;Cqi^jit,.: I.h^ye cpnfentiqp wiyi a 
Vithels, ^ivcii her away as my A6\and Dec di - i f 
.vM And 



/ 

/ 



And this, I warrant, th^C^ftain thinks will pafi ; no, 
I ihall never pardon hits ^e Vtlhmxt iirft of roUiing 
sne of my Daughter, aixd thxXL tbe nkean Opimon he 
maSi have of" ine, IQ think that '1 eou'd be fe 
wretchediy iinpofed upon I her extn^vii^mt PaffioE 
might encoura^ herin tl^e Atten^i. but tbe C^^ntri- 
vanoe mail be his ^ Mr Jkpow iha. Tffith prer 
rcntly-— 



Pray, CSftptaia, wfaai: have yotl done with your young 
Gentleman Soldier? 

Plume, He's at my Quarters, I fuppofe, with tlie 
rdft^ my Men.i 

MtiHi Does hfe keep Company with the coittmoo 
Soldiers } 

Flume, No, he's genemlly with me. 

'BalL He lies with you, I preTume. 

Flumt, No,. 'faith, I offer'd him pdtt of my Bed, 

» but the young Rogue fell in love with Refet and 

has lain with her, I think, fince Ihe came ^Town^ 

Bair, So that between you botb^ Rofe has been 
finely manag'd. 

> Plume, Upon my Honour, Sir, flie had no h^rm 
from me. 

Ball. All's fafe, 1 find — -s-Now Captain, you moft 
know, that the young Fellow's Impudence in Court was 
well grounded ; he faid I ihould heartily repent his being 
lifted, and fo I do from my Soul. 

Plume, Ay! For what Reafon ? 

'Ba^l, Becatzfe he h no^lcfs dian what he faid he was* 
born of as good a Family as any in this County, and 
he is Heir to twelve hundred Pound a Year- . 

Plume, Pm very glad to hear i t ■ For I wanted 
fast a Man* of that Quality to make my Company 
|i perfeft Reprefentative of the whole Commons ii 
Mi^arul, 

Ball: Won't you difdiarge him ?- 

PA»«r. Not under a hundred PoondSterBng, 
' Ml. You flttH have it, for his Father is my in^mate^ 
Fileud» - • - 
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Ffumi. Then you fluU liaye hxm for nothing. 

ISaiL Nay,' Sir, you fhall have ycmr Price. 

Plume. Not t PMii^, Sir; I value ftn OhUs^on t9 
ypfo much ahove a hundred Pound. 

Bail, Perhaps, Sir, youihaVt repent your 6enero>- ' 
fity—— Will yon pJjeaie to write his Difcharge in my 
Pocket-Book ? [Gives bis Z9ok:\ In t]ie«cafttU&i^WU 
iendfiMrtheGexulenMii. Who wiin iliMlT 

Emer StrvoMt, 

Go to the Ctotain*6 Lodging, and cnqnire for Mr. ^Z- 
yW, tell him his Captain wants him here ittimediately. 

Sir^ Sir> the Gendenian*^ below at the door, en* 
quiring for the Captain. 

Plmnu. Bidhkn come iip<««^Here'& the Difcharge« 
Sir. 

Ball. Sir, I thank yott' " -* T is plain, he had no 
handin^C. IJJide. 

BntiT Sylvia* 

Syl. I think. Captain, you might have usVl me bet« 
tcr thadtoJeave ae yonder among your fwearing, drun- 
ken Crew; andjron, Mr. Juftice, might have been fb^ 
civil, as to have mvitsd me to Dinner, for I have eaten 
witb as good a Man as your Worflup. 

Plume, Sir, you mult charge -our want of Refped*) 
upon our Ignorance of your (^wlit y .but now yon 
are at liberty ' ■ A . have difchargM yon. 

SyL Difcharg*d me ! ' 

Bali. Yes, £Ur, and yoa muftoiKS Aoic go home to 
your Father. . . ? 

Syl. My Father ! Then I amdUboyer'd j Oh, Str^ 
[JCnseliniA I expeft no Pardon^ 

Ball. Pardon ! No, IM>« Child, your Crime fhall 

be your Punilhment $ here. Captain,- I ddtver iiec: 

over le the Conju^^ Power &r lier Chafttff tfient ; 

fince ihe will be a Wife, be ywi a HuOaad, a v«rjr ' 

HttflNmd«--«when iie t^ you of her Love, i^raid 

her with her FoUy; be modiihly ungra^fol, becaofe 

file has been unfftmiiwJ^y kinA fuid ufe hts^yi^* 

than 
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than yoa would ^iw body dfe» becai^fe yoH can^t life 
her fo well as (he deferves.. ! : . 

^. Plume, And are you, SyI'via,M good eameft ? 

Sy/, Earnell ! I havfc gofise too far to make it a Jeft, . 
Sir ? , ' . • ' 

- Plume, j^xsd do yoa give her to me in good car-^ 

Bfl/A tf yof^i^^fc tOrtakelier, .Sir.' 

Plume, Wky then I have fav'd my Legs and ArmSr 
and loft my Liberty ; ftcorc- -from Wounds, I am pre- 
par?d fo5 the. Gout ; farewel Subfifte^ce," and ; welcome '- 
Taxes^ Sir, my Liberty, and hopes of being a Ge- 
neral, are much dearer tp' me than your tw^ve Hun- 

Jfed Pound a Year- ^But to yo;\r Loyc, A^Wami.I 

reiign my Freedopi^ and to your Besuity my. Ambi- 
tion ''^—* greater in obeying at your Feet, than com^ ' 
mandingat theHcadof anArmy 

E«/^r Worthy. 

Wor, I am forry to' hear, Wifi-'BalUnce^ that your 
Daughter h Joft. , . ^ 

^.BalL So^m not I, Sir» iince an ;hQi]eil Gentleman * 
Ims found her. 

Enter Melinda. 

Mel, VidLji Mrw Ballance, what's become of my 
Coufin Sylvia f 

i Ball. Your Coufin Sylmist is tidking yonder with 
your Coufin Plume^ ' ' * 

Mel, and War, How ! 

c^/. Do -you thinkk' ftiaiigc^-Coufm, that a Wo- 
man ihould change? But, .1 hope, ypu'U- exCufe a : 
QiaAgethtrt-4ia& proceeded fi^m Conftancy ; talter'd . 
my out-fide, becaufe I wa» the farfie within ; land only ■ 
Uid'by the WomaSi, to make ftire <rf* niy Man j that's 
my Hiftory* . . « i t • • 

- ; MeU Ydiir HifkJry ii * Kttle komantick, Cojifiii ? ' 
but fince SucceTs kks'cN^n'd y6ur AdVe'ntufes/ you will ; 
haTc the World 6' yctor fide, and !• (hall bc*willing to . 
go with the Ti^e/ provided- you'll ^rdon an liij^y I 
oierU yoa in the^Lttttir %» yoai Father. * - 
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Pluiffe.'Thst Injury, Madam, was done to. jne^ 
sind the Reparation. I expe^ iha^l be made to my 
Friend; make Mr. WbrthJ fiSi^y, and Ilhall be 0^- 

tisfy'd. . , ' '. ! , ^ / 

Mel. A good Example, Sir, will go a great way 
■ when my Coufm is pleas'd.to furrender, 'tis 

probable I ftian't hold oat much longer.'. 

Enter Bfazen. ■, ..^ 

5r^s:., Gendcn}en> , I am ypurs-*— Madam; J am 
not yours. ... ': 

* 'Me/: Pm glad bn't,' Sir. ^^ . . . 

.^ Braz* So ^am I ■ ■ ■ You ^ave^ gp^ a pretty Hpufe 
here, M.r. Laconici, • , , -^f 
' Bail. *Tis time to riglit all Millfkess-— *My Name^ 
Sir, is ^allance. 

Brax. Ballance! Sir, 1 am your moft obedient— r 
I know your whole Generation?-*— ^bad not ypv^ an 
Uncle that was Governor of the L^^w«r// Ifland$. fomc 
Years ago? ' . •: .: • ., 

Ball: Did you know him^ ', y> . i .:. i 
Braz. inum'atelyj Sir— *-«-^Ifftj>lay'd ^tBUHttr/is 
to a Miracle — "You had a Blather .^^ tha| W9$*a 
Captain of a Firefhip-^^: — -jpft9i^Z)/Vi--— hcj 'j^ tJbe 
moil engaging way with him ■ ■ of inakiog.Pu^ich-rr- 
and then his Cabbin y^as fo neat*— but his. poor Boy 
Jack was the mod con^ical Ba{ia.r(^;7-r^Hay ha, hsi, ka> 
ha, a pickled* Dog, ' I fhafl never iforget^hjni. . :t i . . 

Flume. Well, Captain, are you fix'd in youir Proje£l 
yet? Areypu ftill for thePrivaje^r? • • 

j5r««..Np, no, I.liad enough of a Privateer - juft 
now ; I "had like to have been pick'd up by a Cruifer 
under faMc Colours, and 2^ French Pickaroon for 
ought I know. » 

Pluif^e. But l?avc you got your Recruits, . my itear ? 
Bra^. Not "i Stick, my 'Dear. ' 
Plume. Probably, I fhall furhifli you. 

Enter Rofe and Bullock. 

Rofe. Captain, Captain, I have got loofe once more, 
andfh^ye perfuadcd my Sweet-heart Carfwheelxo go 

with. 
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ViVCci us; but^oa maft ptomifip XK>t to part with me 
again. 

^/: I fijxcl Mrs* Jbfe luu not been pleased with bar 

Rofe, Bedfellow! I don*t know whether I had a 
Bedfellow or iibl« 

SjL Don*t be in a Pailion* Cki]d» I was as little 
pleased with your Company^ as yoa cou'd be with 
mine* 

i BulL Pray, Sir* dunna be oAended at my Sider* 
(he's fomething under-bredj hoi if you pleafe. 111 
lie with you in her Head- 

Pkme, I have promisM, Madam, to provide f^r 
.^ this Girl ; now will yoa be plcasM to let her wait 
e)3pon you ? or ihall I take care of her ? 

SyL She fhallbemy Charge* Sir; you may find 
4t OTfineTs enough to tdce care' of me. 

Bmil, Ay> and o? me. Captain ; for wauns f if ever 
yoo lift your Hand againd me* Til defert' i ■■ ■ 

Plume. Captain Brazen fhall take care o^ that* my 
Dear: Inflead of the twenty thoufand Pound you 
talk*^ o^ you fiiall have the twenty brave Recruits 
that I have lattM at the rate they coft m e ■ ■ My 
Commiffon I lay down, to be taken up by fome 
braver PcUow* that has more Merit* and lefs ^^ood 
Porta nC ' ■■ W fatlfl: I endeavour, by the Example 
ct this worthy Gentleman* to ferve my Queen and 
Counoy athome. 

With fome Regret I quit the aBi've Field, 

Where Glory full Regard for Life does yield % 

But the Recruiting Trade, ivith all its Treun 

Of endlefi Plague, Fatigue, and endlejs Pain, 

igladiy quit, nuith my fair Spoufe to fay, . 

jhd raije Recruits the Matrimonial Vray, [Exeunt* 






EPI- 




EPILOGUE. 




LL Ladies and Gentlemen, that are 
wiiiing to fee the Comedy callM the Re* 
cruitttv Oficier, let them repair to-mor- 
row I^ht, bf fix a Clocks to theSign 
eithtTb^aire^RqjfalinDrvtpf'Lani, and 
they Aatt be kindly entertained. 



}Fe fctrn the nmlgar Ways to hid you ecme, 
WhoU Europe nomebtytthtfioU^DrMm^ 
^e Soldier t mt the Poet % htreafftarst 
Andbeatf uffir a Corf$ t/FoIuMteers : 
He finds that Mufick chiefly does delight ye. 
And therefore ehufes Mufick to invite ye. 



Beat the Gnmadeef March- 



-Row, row, tow. 



——Gentlemen, this piece of Mufick, calPd, An Over* 
ture to a Battel, was compos'd by a famous Italian 
Mailer, and was performed with wonderful Snccefs, 
at the great Oftrds oi Fin, Schellenbergh and B/rxr- 
heim: it came off with the Applaiife of aH Europe, 
excepting France i ^al^/wrl f^4Uid it a little too 
rough for their Z>/il^^. 

r- 

Some that h'a<ve di^fflon tba/ijphicuiiis Stipes, 

Are here to nvitnefi* t(A^ceet^jjg Ages^ 

That no Mufick like the Granadeer*s engages. 



\ 



Ladles^ 



EPILOGUE. 

Ladies, we muft own, that_this_ Mafick of .ours ii^ 
iSjI altogrther fo 'fcft 'asSimBewFs ; y« we dare af-' 
fifm, that it biis laid more feople 'aileep than all the^ 
^WV^in^theWqrld* Andy^n^'HcasdelcMtito own,' 
that it keeps one aw^, better than any Opera that 
ever wasafled. 

The Granadeer March feems to be a Compo&rc 
ex^^lpnthf i^apJcA. to tY^Geniai^i tjje Efniijh, tfoi 
nd^AiAck vTas ^er] fol^n^ fo fer * us,- hor ^t^ 
fc*f»4ch Al«rity>-«nd Wim airBWereiice td*rhe prfe^ 
font Subfcription, We muft fay, that the Granadeer 
March has Wn fublcrib'd for by the whole Grand 
AUiance: and we prefume t ' ' ' " 

U alw^'s has the Pre-eniin 
Jtantly heard by the tallefl, 
vvhote Armjf. , In Jhort, (o 
p^r Authpr iaijow ads^tiDg 
padeer, March,, which te ; 
to-morrow, if the , Lady, . m 
not happen co be iick. 

nit ht coseluJei ta hi thefui ^ _, 

S"e irtfwyBubithiriftrjo^tilalldbiy ■ . ■ ■ t 

S«Ji Muft:k"i Coil, tba' ytHJbtu'i damn his P/ay. J 



F I N I S,,- 



i 



""V 



sir Harry Wjldair: 

Being the S^qv el of tht 

Trip to the Jubilee. 



COMEDY. 



As it is A c T E D at the 



THEATRE-ROYAL 

IN 

DRURr-LJNE, 

By His M A J E s T y's Servants. 



By Mr, GEORGE FjiR ^HAR. 



LONDON: 

Printed for J. J. and P. K n a p T o n, in Lu^afe- 
Street ; and fold by W. F e a L e s at Rowe'j Head, 
over-againft St. Clement's Church. • 

MOC^XXXV. 



^ 
1 





To the Right Honourable the 

Earl of Albemarle, &c. 

Knight of the Moft Noble Order of the Garter. 

My LORD, 

Y Pen is both a Novice in Poetry, and * 
Stranger at Court, and can no more raifeit 
felf . to the Style of Panegyrick, than, it can 
Hoop to the Art of Flattery ; but if in the 
plain and fimple Habit of Truth, it may 
prefume to mix with that Crowd of Followers that daily 
attend upon your Lordfliip's Favour, pleafc to behold a 
Stranger, with this difference, that he pays more Homage 
to your Worth, than Adoration to your Greatnefs. 

This Dillindion, my Lord, will appear too nice and 
Metaphyseal to the World, who know your Lordfhip's 
Merit and Place to be infeparable, that they can only dif- 
fer as the Caufe from the Effed ; and this, my Lord, h 
as much beyond Difpute, as that your Royal Mafler, who 
has made the noble Choice, is the moft wife, and moft 
difceming Prince in the Univerfe. 

To prefeht the World with a lively Draught of your 
Lordlhip's Perie{lions, I fhould enumerate the Judgment, 
Condudl, Piety and Courage of our great and gracious 
JCing, who can only place his Favours on thoic iliining 
Quali£catipns, for which his Majefty is fo eminently ic-' 
markable himfelf ; but this, my Lordj will prove the Bufi- 
nefs of a voluminous Hiftory, and your Lordfiiip'o Clia- 
rader muft attend the Fame of your great Mafter in tlie 
Memoirs of Futurity,' as your faithful Service liaj hither- 
to accompanied the noble A(5lions of his Life. 

A 3 The 



The Epjtle Dedicatory. 

The'greatcft Princes in all Ages, kavc had their Friends 
and Favourites^ with them to commiuucale and debate 
their Thoughts, (o to exercife and ripen their Judgments; 
or fometimes to eafe their Cares by imparting them. 
The great Auguftta, we read in liis Frojed of fettling the 
unweildy Roman Conquefts on a fix*d Baiia of Govern- 
ment, had the DefigA laid, not in hie CouaciU but ikis 
Clofet ; tlicre we find him with his two Friends, Mucntas 
and Jgrippa, his Favourite Friends, Perfonft of , found 
Judgment, and unqueflionable Fidelity ; there the great 
Qucllion is freely and reafonably debated, without the 
Noife of Fa£lion, and conftramt of Formality ; and there 
was laid that prodigious Scheme of Government, that 
foon recover'd their blefeding Country, heal'd the Wounds 
of the Civil War, bleft the Empire with a lafting Peace, 
and ftyPd its Monarch Pater Patri^e, 

The Parallel, my Lord, is eafily made ; we have our 
Ctefar too, no Icfs renown'd than the fbremention'd wAr- 
gvftus ; he firll alTerted our Liberties at home againft Po- 
pery and Thraldom ; headed our Armies abroad with 
Bravery and Succels ; gave Peace to Europe^ and Security 
to our Religion. And you, my Lord, are his Meceenas^ 
the private Counfellor to thofe great Tranfaftions which 
have made Eitgland fo formidable to its Enemies, that 
(which I blufli to own) it is grown jealous of its Friends. 

But here, my Lord, appears the particular Wiftlom and 
Circumfpcdlion of your Lordfhip's Condu£l, that you {o 
hjrmly retain the Favour of your MaJfter without the Envy 
cf the Subjcfl ; your Moderation and even Deportment 
between borh, has fecur'd to your Lordfhip Ac Ear of 
the King, and the Heart of the People ; the Nation has 
voted you their Good Angel in all Suits and Petitions to 
their Prince, and iheir Succefi fills the three Kingdoms 
v/!th daily Praifes of your Lordfhip's Goodneis, and his 
Majefty's Grace and Clemency. 

And 
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And now, my Loid, give me leave humbly to beg, 
tliat among all tbe good A^ons of yoar Lordfhip*s high- 
and happy Station, the Encouragement c^ Arts and Lite- 
rature may not be folely excluded from the Influence of 
your Favour. The polite Meaenas^ whom I pre(bm*d to 
jnal:e a Parallel to yoor Lordihip in the Favour of hj% 
PriBce^ had )ma Firpl, and his Htrace, and his Time 
was mofUy divided between the Emperor, and the JPoet ; 
he {o manag'd bk St^ka of Royal Favour, th^t as ^h - 
gujtus m^de him great,, ib the Mufes £x*d him immoital; 
and Mar^^ Excellency, my Lord, will appear the leia 
Wonder, when we coniider that. his Pen waa fo cherifh*d 
with Bounty, and infpir*d by Gratitude. 

But I can lay no Claim to the Merits of fo great a 
Pcrfon for my Accefs to your Lordihip j I have only this 
to recommend me without Art void of Rhetorick, that I 
am a true Lover of my King, and pay an unfeigned Ve- 
neration to all thofe who are his trufty Servants, and 
faithful Miniilers ; which infers that I am, my Lord 
with all Submiilion^ 

Ywt Lord/hifs mofi devoted^ and 
moft obedient bumbie Servant, 



G. Farqjjhar. 




PRO- 



PROLOGUE. 



OUR Autha-i haw, in mafi their laU Effays, 
Prologu'd their inun, hy damning other Playt ; 
Made great Harangues te teaih yau ^i:hat 'Jiat ft 
To pafi fir Humour and go do^n fir Wit. 
Athenian Rules muft firm an Engliih Riece, 
And Drury-Lane comply iviih ancient Greece, 
Exaftnefs only, fueh ai Terence .-ur//, 
Muji phafe our mafqad Lucreti.is in the Pit. 
Our youthful Author Jkvears he cares net a Pin 
For VblTms, Scaliger, Hedelin, or Rapin : 
He haves to learned Pent fuch labour J La-^s : 
You are the Rules hy <which he i^rilet hii'plajs. 
From mufty Booh let others take their Fievi, 
He hatts dull Reading, hut he ftudiesTou. 
Firji, from your Beaux, his Leffon is Formality ; 

And in your Footmen there moji nice Morality, 

Topleo/ure them his Pegafas mufj^, . 
Btcaufi they jad^ and lodge, three Stories high. 
From the Front-Boxes he has pick'd his Style, 
And learns, ivithoul a Blujh, to make "emfmile i 
A Leffon only taught us hy the Fair ; 

A 'waggijh Aaion ' but a modeft Air. 

Amoi^ his Friends here in the Pit, he reads 
Some Rules that e-very nwd^h Writer need:. 
He learns from e^'ry Covcnt-Gaiden Critiei's Face, 
7'ie modern Forms of Afliou, Time, and Place, 



PROLOGUE. 

fht Jaim hii qfijanid le mmhu, -^~-tryt_fit, 
The Time ii Seven^ tbt Place A Number Tiuta. 
Tbg iAaiapea be onfy rtaJtbf pt^ini L»*IUt 
Ht darts lut •veaturifar inta their Beets. 
Thus then the Pit and Boxes are bii Schocds, 
Tour Air, your Hamcttr, hit Dramadck Rul«a. 
Ltt Criticii cenjurt thtm, axd bifi JiJu Snaiti, 
Hegfiii» hie EnJi, if bit light Fancf tahs 
St. Jivasi] Beaux, M^CovcnC-Garden ^iii». 
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Dramatis Perfonae. 

8ir Harty midair, • Mr. m/h. 

Col Standard, Mr. Mil/s. 

Fireball, a Sea Captain, Mr. JohnfQiu 

Monf. Marquis, a Iharping Refugee, Mr. Cihher, 



Beau Banter, 



Mrs. Regersti 



Clincher, the Jubilee-Beau> turn'd? *c' n- i.^l^^^ 
Politician, i Ur. Fmkethman. 



Didjt Servant to WiUair, 
Shar^, ^ScrvAXit to FmiaJ/,' 



Mr, North. 
Mr. FairbanL 



Ghoft, Mrs, Refers.' 

Lord Bellamy, Mr. Simpjo/u 

•W O M E.I^. 

Lady Lurey-well, Mrs. Verbrugg§n, 

Angelica, ' 2Vfrs. Ragsrs, 

P^by Mrs. Lucas, 

Servants and Attendants. ' 

SCENE, St. JAMES'S 

THE 



THE 

Second Part of the i .. 

Constant Couple; 

_ O E, A 

Trip to the JuB iLEE. 

A C T 1, 

SCENE, Thi Park. . . ' ' 
Enttr Standard artJ Fireball mietixg. 
Standard. - 

JljAH! Brother FirdaUJ Welcome a- 

ihore, What ! Heart-whole ? Iambi 

jrm, and Frigate &fe ? ■ 

Fife. All, all, as my Fortune and 

Friends cou'd wiih. 

tard. And what News from the 
Saltici? 

Fire. Why, yonder are three or four young Boys i'th' 
North that have got Globes and Scepters to play with: 
They fell to Logguheads about theii Play-things; the 
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Stglifi came in like RMin Gtid-FtlU-w, ciy'd Sa*. and 

made 'em quiet. 

«/«»<: In the next place then, you re to congratulate 
my Sucecls : You have heard, I fuppofe, that Tw mar- 
■^'d a fine liidy with « grwt Fortuae. 

Ftri Ay, ay. 'twas my firft News. upon my Landing, 
that O>lonel Standard had mar^y'd the fine Lady Lur^ 

^11 A fine Lady indeed I A very'fine Lady ! — — 

Bnt Faith, BrtUw, 1 had wther hwn Skipper to an In- 
Oan Canoo, than manage the Veffel you're Maftcr of. 

Sutud. Why fo. Sir? «^ , ^ 

• Fire Beoaufe flw'U «m adrift with ereiy Wind that 

blows: She's all Sail and no Ballaft -Shall! teUyou 

the Chaiaaer I have he»«d of a fee Lady ? A fine Lady 
can laugh at the Death of her Huftand, and ciy for the ' 
Lo& of her Lap^Dog- A fee Li4y is ang|7 wiAaut a 
Caufe. and pleas'd without a Reafcn. A fee I«dy has 
the Vapours aU the Morning, and the Cholick all the 
Afternoon. The Pride of a fine Lady is above Ae Me«t 
of an underftanding Head ; yet her Vanity will ftoop to 
the Adoration of a Peruke. And in fine, a «« Lady 
goes to Church for Faftiion's fake, and to the Baffet-Table 
with Devotion ; and her Paffion fi>r Gammg exceeds her 
Vanity of bring thought virtoous, or theDefire of aftmg, 
fljc contrary • We Seamen fpeak pUm, Brother. 

Stand. You Seamen are Ukeyour Element, always tern- 
jefiuous, too ruffling to handle.* fee Udy. 

Fire. Say you fo ? Why then give me thy Hand, ho- 
neft FroHi. and kt the World Hlk on and be damn d. 

I^The World talk, fay you r What doe, the 

^f^. I^feg. nothing at all----They onty % 
what's ufual upon fuch Occafions : That yo-]^*^ 
gmatcft Coquet about the Court, and your Worflup the 
|«»teft Cuckold about the City : That s all. 

Stand. How, how. Sir f .o..«l^j 

FiM. That file's a Coquet, and you^ Cuckold. ^^^^ 
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Supoi. ' Sh^s an Angel is hit &!£; and a Paradifc to me. * 
, £vv. Ske^ an £<cnr iifher &W^ and a Devil to-y^u,' 

€ta/td. She's all Trttth, and the World a -Liar, < ' 

'. Bipe. Why then, I gad, Brother, k'fliall be for PlI 

ihack again to W^tfs, and whoever dares mutter Scandal 

4>f my Brother and Sifter^ Fll id^ his Ratifia m'g Face^ 

.and call him a Liar. [penng^. 

: SfWid: Hold, hold; Sir. The World b t<^ Arong ibr 

123. < Were Scandal aad^Detnrif^iaA to be thronghly rc-^ 

\eng\l, . we m^il muriler all tf>e3^uxy an;d p0i(bn lutlf 

^eLadiei: 7^k(9 thatha^re nothing eife' to gy; niuft 

tell Stories; Fools over Bzrf^'^^y- and. Ladies over Tea, 

mail have fomething that's fharp to-teliihtthtiir Liquor; 

Malice is the piquant Sauce of fuch OBHVer&tioni and 

widioat it,.. their Entectainnuiqt would, pib^ae zti^^ ki- 

iipid — i-i*. Now, Brother, why fliould we pietead \to 

iq^oantl Hwtk'iJl.Manfcindi .' . '. ;' . ''.'.':•. 

Firii. Beoadle all Mankind quarrel with vs. 

^tatut. The worfl Re:ti(<m in thd WorFd. 1 ■'" - ^^m 
Would you pretend to devour a Lion^ bec^Kift a Lion 
wouM devour you ? ~ .. 

Fire* Yes, if I could. - : .. 

Sfand. Ay, that's right ; if you could ! But fince 5W 
^ve ndther Tee^ nor Pafws for fd^h irf^SncounVer, lye 
.^ttietly.diowB^ -jaid'p^hsi|is the'&rioite Be^may run over 

you. 

Ftre. ^Sdeath/'Sir^ Siit, -t %-,''i thirt ^whoevdr inWes 
«iy Brothel's Wife, thcf at'thc back of the King^sCKah-, 
hc*s a Vaiain. ' -" . . ' '' 

* Stand. No, -no,* Brother, that^ a CbntfaditSibn r there> 
iW-'fticif tiniig'ai Vaaiiy'itt Court -Indeed^ if thePraci 
dee of Courts .were found in a fingle Perfoni he mighf 
-be ftil'd'VIUain with rvengeahce J^butNimito 
jnithonzes .cfVery ^hing/ and turn j the ViHain upon their 
Accufen. In fhort. Sir, every Manffs'Motds, 'lifce-Hii 
Rdigipn now a-da/% pleads Liberty of Confcience ; 

B every 
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fy^ry Mim*s Conftience la his Conveiiiiknce» and y^e kn4 w 
no Conyenicnce but Prejfermcfit' .^ ' As for inftance^ 
who would be Co cQmj^^t as tptjianlc an Officer for 
Us: Courage, wh^n tbafs the Condi^ipfi qf his Pay ? 
And who can be fo iil-nator'd^ as to .blame a Qwirtier 
for e§xmfin|; that w.Wcb'Js the vety Tctturcof his live^ 
lihoodt 
• Fin. A very -good AtgfitncAt iii a vieiy dskmnable 

Caufe; But, Sir, my Bus'n^fs knot with theC6art» 

but with you : I defire you, ^, to opi^t you? JEycs j. at 
]^a» be pleased, to lend an Ear to what I hieaid joft now 
%t the Chocolate-Houfe. 
tsS/zm^i. Brother.-*- 
:Firt. Well, Sir. 

iStanJ. Did the Scandad pleafe you Tviien.you heard itf 
tJarfc Nq. v' - 

5fa«/. Then why fliould you think it ibouH pieaft 
me? Be not •more uncharitable to your Friend* thanlto 
)iour felt fweet Sir : If it ni«ic you uneafy^, xh^A no 
^ueition but it will torment me, who am fo much liteara: 
concem'd. ' . . . ■ 

Fire. But wou'd yott not b0 ^lad tP kAOw your 
Snemiest '• ■-''.:.. ^ \ 

St^. TA*w:! JS tbjBy *ps'd m^.ithpy.a;^ VW 
friends, my intinute .Friends, myTab4ci$:9?a|»ny, and 
Bottle-Companions. 

Ftn. Why then, Bwjthq-, tljp IJprll,:t^c':all,y^ur 
Aequamtancc. You were Co x^ly'd, fo txm I there wa» 
a hundred Ranb of fneermg white Teeth drawn npoj^ 
your Misforfu^es at once, which fo mangk4 ypur ,Wife'« 
Reputadon, tfeat Jhe can never -patch, ppbcTj Ifonoar 
while (he Hyps. ; • , r ;->'•; 

Stfmd. And their Tfeeth were very' white,; ygoih^r- . : 
|ir^ Very white ; Bloody Sir, I fey^.t^Jfy fiWigled 
your Wife's Reputatiwi. ,,'.'../ ' 
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• StstuL And I fay, that if tkey touch my Wife's Re- 
putatbn withnochk^ but theii> Teeth, her Honour wUl 
be iiife 'enough. 
, Isrt, Then you won't hear it 

Stand, Not a Syllable. lift'iiiBg after Sknder is laying 
Nets for Serpents, which, . when you have caught, will 
fling you to Death : Let 'em fpit their VenOm among 
themfelves,. and it hurts no Body. 

Fire. Lord ! Lord \ How Cuckoldom and Content- 
ment go together ? Fye, fyty Sir ! confidcr you have 
been a Soldier, dignify*d by a noble Poft 5 diftinguifh'U 
by brave Aflions, and Honour to your Nation4 and a 
Terror to yotir Enemies— Hell ! that a Man who* has 
-ftorm'd Ntmur fhould become the Jeft of a G>ffce- 

Table The whole Houfe was clearly taken up with 

the two important Queflions, whether the Colonel was a 
Cuckold, or Kid a Pyrate ? 
' Standi This I can't bear. \^AfiA, 

Fir^. Ay ((ays a fneeiing Coxcomb) the Colonel hate 
:nade his Fortune with a whnefs ; he has fecur^d himfelf 
:a good Eftate in this IMe, and a Reverfion in the World 
to come. Then (replies another) I prefume he's obiig'ci 
to your Lordfhip's Bounty for the latter part of the Set- 
tlement. There are others (ikysa third) that have play 'd 
with my Lady Lunnjoell at Pi(^et, befidcs'my Lord ; I 
have capotted her my kM two or three tii^es in. an 
.Evening.' 

Stafid. O Matrimonial Patience, affift me. 

. jF/r«. 'Matrimonial Patience I Matrimonial Peftllence 1— 

iShake oS thdfe drowzy Chains that fetter your Refent- 

-ments. If your Wife has wrong'd ye, pack her off, and 

let her Pcrfon be as pubUck as her Character : If ilie be 

honeft, revenge her Quarrel. 1 pan- ilay no longer : 

This is my Hour of Atte^djuicg at the Na^j-Ofu^ r V\\ 
come and .4ine with you ; in the; nvfan' lii^e. Revenge; f 
thmkon't. . , [5;«:iV Firebal}. 

.. ,^ B 2 • Stand. 
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' Stand. [^•/j/^QHbw ^fy k k {o give A<lvke» Wtd 
*h9w difficult to obferve- it ! If your Wifi has muroff^J 
jfy pack her off. Ay, but how ? The Gofpel di^ves^ flic 
Matrimonial Nail, and the Law clinches ;e (» Tei^r hard, 
thiat to draw it agam woii'd tdar th« Work «» piec«,— 
iThat her Intentions have wroDtg*d me^ here*$ a yoang 
£awd can v^itnefi. 

Enter Parley,, running crufs the Su^e, 

Here, here, Mw. Far/ey, whither (o hikl 

Par. Oh Lord I my Mailer I — Sir, I was nuinHtg to 
jMadamoifclle Furhelk^ the Trench Milliner, for a aeiir 
Burgundj for my Lady's Head. 

6V4W. No,, Child, you're employ 'd ^bput an old &'- 
^ipn'd Gatniture for jour Mailer's Head, if I miftake 
iliot your Errand. 

Far. Oh, Sir, tJierc's the pretticft Fafliion lately come 

over ! fo airy, fo French^ and all that ! The Pi»- 

.tten ire double ruffled with twelve Pkksof.i fiie» and 
;©pe|^ all fr^m the Face i the Hai« is fria^c4 alV up rpimd 
.the- Head, and ftands aa fii£F a» a Bodfcii^ Then thi F»- 
;vouriles hang loofe upon the T^Hapka with a lang^ijftikig 
Xock in the middle. Then the Catdc is-^xttemely wid«, 
-and over all is a Comet rais'd very high, and- all the Lap- 
-pets behirid-.-H- 1 muft fetch it pnefently. 
. Stand, Hold a little. Child, 1 mnft Jalk with yott. 
; far. Another tun«, Sir, my I^y flays ^t it. 

Uand. One Queftion firft : What Wages doth my Wife 

give vou ? 

Far. Ten Pomids a Year, Sir, "w^Mch God knows U 

little enough, confideriag how I flave from Place lb 

Place upon her Occafions. But then, Sir, my Perqui- 

•fites are confiderable ; I make above two hundred Pounds 

a Year by her old Cloaths. 

Siand. Two hundred Pounds a Year of her old Cloaths ! 

What then mufi her new ones coft ? But what do 

you get by vifiting Gallants, and Pic^uet? 
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Pat^t Aboulr a hundred Pounds more. 

- Stand, A htmdml Pounds more f Now who can exped. 
td find a Lady*5 Woman hbneft, when fhe get* fo- mupb. 
by being a Jade? — —•What Religion are you ofy 
Mis. Pariy ? 

- Par, Religion; Sir ! I can*t tell. 
Stand, What was your Father ? 

Par, A Mountebank. V 

Stand, Where.was you bom ? t . ' 

P«r. In Holland. , . ; 

Stand. Were you ever chriften'd? 

Par. No. ' *• , . .. , 

^/a«/. How came that ? 

Par. My Parents were Anabaptifts: they dy'd before 
I was dipt ; I then forfpok their Religion, and ha' ^ 
ae^^a new one fince. 

Stand, I'm very forry. Madam, that I had not the Honour 
to know the \^or(b of your ExtradUon fooner,. that I 
mi^ht have paid you the Refpedl due to your Qwiliqr. . 

Ptfr. Sir; youir'humble Scrviant; 

Stand, Have you any Principles f- \ 

:* Par, Five hundred. ... 

Stand, Have you loft your Maidenhead ? ' . ^ ." '■ ;■". ? 
l^bs futif'^n bet Mask, and nods,"^ Do yOia )<>ye Mp^ey^^ 

P^* YawvMijnHeer. ' . . -a. i-....i 

- Sfanli, Wefi, Mfs. Parlt^y now yoa have .b^a-ib &^q 
with me, I tell you what you muft truft to in rqturn ; 
Nevfcr tt ^come near my HouTc' a^in. Be gone, Mbn- 

ller, fly, " ■ Hell and Furies \ never chriften'd I Ifti 

Father a Mountebank I ' * , 

' Par. Lord, Sir, yOu need not be fo fiirioca. Neiffjf 
chriften'd I Wh^t then ? I may be a very gOQ^^Chr^^^P 
■for all that,. I' fuppofe. ■ - ' ■ Turn me off ! Sir, yop 
Jian*t. . Meddle with your Fellows 'y 'tia mj Ladj;'s 81^5- 
nc6 to order her Women. .. , 






it iSiV Harrv Wilpair V Mf^ thi 

Stand. Here's a young Whofc ftr ytm ! A iw^et Com- 
pnion for my Wife \ Where dwie's ibcli a lieUilh Cbofi- 
dent, there muA be damnable 8ccrets« »■■, ■ Be gQiiQ»- 
1 6y. ' '■ My Wife ihaU torn y«i away. 

Par, Sir, fhe won't turn me away, fhe fh^'n^t tuin aie 
away, nor fhe can't turn me aw^y : Sir./ I&y, fhcrdare 
not turn me away. 

Stand. Why, you Jade ? Why i ' 

Far, Becaufe I'm the Miftrefi,.Dpt flie« . 

Stand. You the Miftrefs ? 

Par, Yes, I know all her Secicti j saii kt her ofo to 
turn me oflf if (he dares. 

Stand, What Secrets do you koow 

Par, %«mph f — - TcU a Wife's Secrets to her HuA 
bafid ?— i- Very pfdty. Faith ! Smrev Sir, yoa. donl 
think me fuch a Je-w : Tho' I was ;ncver> chriAe&'d* 1 
(lave moi« Keligton than thai cornea tOi 
" Standi Are yoa fakhfiil to your Lady tot ASedaon^ 9t 

^^r. Shall I tell you a Chri^an lie, or a Pagan: Truth.. 

Stand. Come, Truth for once. 

Par,. Why then, Intereft^ Imerefl I IhaveagfeatSoul, ' 
%hkh nxjthing ean gain but a great Bribe. ■ 

Standi ^l^^lti thp' thqLu'axt a DeYU, th<m- artv^verjj 
heneft onei — — — Give me thy Hand> Wepich; ^I4i^ld 
hot it)te>^ mate yoa ^i^h&l to jQe». ^/mud^i an; to 

* Par, Jioneft to you! Many for what? you gave flie 
liidecd two pitifui Pieces the Day you wece-man^'d, hot 
jEiot a Saver flnce. One Gallant givea me ten £iuiAea% 
IdtbtiKr a' W^ltch, another a Pair of Pendapts^. ^ fmpxh a. 
^Biafxtoixd Rlngi and my mobk Mafter give»me r 
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'hii Linnen to mend i-^— Faugh I — I'll tell ^roft a Se* 
'cret, Sir^Sjrlfigineis to Smsattf nukes. indmCuokoya^ 
than 111- nature to Wives. . ' ..; •.;,.: 

< 4imL Axid am I a Cu£k(j|d, Park%^ 
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ftr. No» faith aot yct^ tho' in a very feir Way. of 
Wing ^hc Digftity xrdnfcrr'd upon you vtfry ftiddaity! 

SfMul, Come, Girl, you fliall be my Penfioner 1. you 
ifcall have a glorious Revenue; fbr every Guinea thatyotf 
get for keepmg a Secret, 111 give you two for revealing 
it : You fiiall find a Huftand once in your IMt out-do ail 
your Gallants in Jjenerofity. Take their Money, Child T 
take all Uwir Bribes f give >ip. Hopca; make *eni Affig- 
iiations; fcnoe your I^dy'feithfiilly, but tcD all to me,. 
By which ilicafl5, ihe wifi be kept chaHe, y6u will grow 
xieB, . and 1 fhall .pxeiWve my Honour. . 

Par. But what Security ffiall I have for Perfonmancc oit 
Articles ? . r • 

StMui. Ready Payment, Child. 

Par. Then give me Eamcfl. 

^Stand, Fivft Guineas* [^GMng Bar Mmiy\. 

Par, Pixz they right ? No Grajs-Inn Pieces amoftgfl 
*em. — Ail right as my Leg -^— Now, Si^'pll give 
you an. Eatneft of 3iy Service. Who d'ye think is come 
to Tov^fn ? 

^tand. Who ? 

Par. Your old Friend^ ^ Harry WiMak. 

Stand, Impoflible? . 

•. Pair* YtB^ fidtl:^ smd as gay as ever. 
/ Stand. AfA has he forgot his Wife & fbon t 
' Far. Why, flys has been dead now above \ Yeai(. 
'? He aiJ5e^*d* iii the Ring laft Night with fuch 
Splendor and Equipage^ that he edips'd the Beaux^ 
dazled the Ladi^, and made your Wife dream all Night 
of ^ Fioftders Mares, feven Fr^»ri» Liveries^ a Wig like 
a Cloak, and a. Hat like a Shitttecock. 

- Siand Wbiit 9x^:t Wptnaa's Piomifoiand Oatjhs^i 

- P«^ Wiirf, Wipd, ^. . . : ' , 
. 5fti«*, Whe« Ji^HUry'^i hqr, ibpw h^ 

demn-htf- .light \pnsi^^dix\g C(«)dii($)^a^ for |he faturc 
"row'd htr f«lf a mfeC^Pait^ of 6^^ugal Fidelity \ 

Par. 



20 . Sir Harry Wildair j teingtbe 

Par. She might as fafely fwear. Sir, that this Dgy- 
fc'onight, at four a-Clock, the Wind will blow fair for 
tlanders^ 'Tis prcruming for any of us all to protnife.for 
our Inclinations a whole AVeek. Beiides, Sir, my Lady 
has got the knack of Coquetting it ; and when once a 
IVoman has got that in her Head, fhe will have a touch 
oii't every- where elfe. 

Stand., An Or?icIe, Oiilc! f But nD\fr I mttd mafte the' 
beft of a bad Bargain ; and lince 1 have got you ori my 
fide, I have fome Hopes, ;that by conftant Dlfappoint-' 
yient and Crofles iii her Defigns, I' may at laft tire her 
toto good Behaviour. 

Par. Well, Sir, the Condition of the Articles being 
duly performed, I ibnd ' to the Obligation ; and will teil 
you farther, that by and by Sir Harry Wildair is to come 
to our Roufe to Cards, and that there is a Oefign laid to 
cheat him of his Money. 

Stand, What Company will there be befides ? * 

Tar. Why, the old Set at fhe BafTet-Table ; my Lady 
Lovicardff and the ufual Company : They have made up 
a Bank of fifteen hundred Louis d'Ors among 'em ; rhe 
whole Defigh lies upon Sir Harr/s Purfe, and the l^atcb 
Marquis, you know, conilantly 7aillis: ^ 

Stand. Ay, the Fz-^r^ Marquis, that^s ofte of your 
Benefii^^ors, Parley ; ■ ' ■ ■ the Perfccution of Bafit in 
Paris forhilhM us with that Refugee ; but the Chara6(er 
of fuch a Fdlow ought not to refle£l on thofe who have 
been real Sufferers for their Religion. * But take no 

notice. Be fure only to infbrm me of all that pafFes. — 
There's more Earneft for you : Be rich and faithlu}. 

[£;rf^ Standard; 

Par. [Solusi I am now not only Woman to the LMy 
Lurewelly but Steward to her Hufband, in my .dauble 
Capacity of knowing herSfecr^ts, and commandiiig •his 
Purfe. A vei^y pretty Office in a Family i ftr ittierfQuii. 
ne^ that I s^etfor. keefit^ a Secnt, biVgi'Vi me tw$Jbr 
■ ^'* ^ ^ fiVialing^ 
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re^iolii^ if ■« ■ My ConaRg»H!i> at &2is rane, wfil be 
tvQfth a Mafter in Clmncet^^ P2flc«| and many a poor 
Templer wUl be glad to many me with half my 
-Fortune. . . * ' 

£ir#frDieky» mntmgher, 

Dick' Kerens a Man. invfih fitter IbeyovFufpofoi 

Par. Blefs mo 1 Mr. Din^/ 

Drci. The very fame in Longinide and Latitiide ! not 
a bir diminiih^dy not a Hair's breadth increas'd. ^^ 
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Dear Mrs% Parky ^ give me a fiuis, for Vstk akooilibrv^d. 

Far. Why ib hungry* Mr. DiVijr ^ 

Drc^ Why, I han't .tailed a bit dus Year and ha% 
Woman ? I have been wan^'ring about all oveir the 
Worlds foilolviiig my.Mafter» and coqie home to dear 
lmd9n but two ]>ays a0o. Now the Devil take me. If 
I had not rather kifs an Ef^li/b pair of Patdns, than the 
£aeft Lady in iV^c#. 

Par, The« yWre ^^veijfoy 'd to> (m l^mUk j^aia f 

DicL Oh I I was juft dead of a CSoafinnftioas' dll< the 
iweet Smok^ e£ C^t^ikg and tl^ dear Perfume oiFUii^ 
IHtckf made nie a Man agai^. 

Pat, ^.n how came you. to Uve wkh Sir Harty 
Wiidmrr 

DieL Whf, feeing me a handibme perfonable FeUow, 
and well qualify*d for a livery, he took a Fancy to Ay 
Figure, that was all. 

Par. And what's become of your old Mafier I . . 

Bid. O! hang hbn, he was ft Blockheid^ and I mm'd 
WT^ I tttia*d him away. 

Par. And were not you t<xy fony for the Lofi of your 
Miftre^ Sir Harfy\ lady I They fay, ihe was a very 
lood Woman^ 

Dick. Oh ! the fweeteft Woman that ever the Suit 
^'d v^. I cottkl ahnoft weqp. when I think of 
Jm». [Wiph^hiiMy^ 

^»* Hm did flte die, prqr \ I coa^d nevenhear how 
•tWM. DicL 
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pUk,^ Qivcr me a !Ba6 then, and TQ teU yow 

P^. You ihall liaiFe your Wages when your Work^s 

D/Vi. Well then — - Courage ! — — Now for a dole- 
ful Tale ""You know that my Mafter took a Freak 
to go fee that foofifli JuUUi that made fuch a Noiie 
among us here ; and no fooner (aid than done ; away he 
went ; he toolc his £ne Fre^ub Servants to wait on him» 
and left me, the poor EngUJb Puppy, to w^t upon' his 

Lady at home here Well, fo far, fo good '^ 

But fcarce was my Mailer's Back tumM, when my Lady 
Jellto Aghing, and pouting, and -whining, and crying; 
and ki fhort fell fick ut)on^t. 

• Far, Well, well, I know all this aheady ; and that 
fte pluck'd up her Sptrics at hSit and went Co fbHow 
him. 

Dich Very well. Follow him we did, far and far ; 
and farther than I ^an tell> till we came to a Place calPd 
'^ntpelkry in France ;• a goodly Place truly^ «—— • But, 
Shf Harty was gone to Rome $ there was- our Labour 
lofb. ——Bur, to be fhort, my poor Lady, with tSie 
Tiiifomnefsof Ti^Y^lling, ftU fick - >■* and dy'd. 

Far. Poor Woman f 
. DfVA^ Ay, but that wasnot-aH. Here comes the word 

of the Story. Thofe curfcd barharpus Pevlls, the 

French, wou'd not let us bury her. 

Far. Not bury her ! ' ''..:• 

• Dick, 'No, fhewas^ Hetctick Woman, and they-woold 
not let her Corp be put in their holy Gcound •— i* Oh?! 
damn their holy Ground for me. 

Far, Now had not I better.be an honefl Pagan, as t 
am, than fuch a Chriftian as one of thele ? ■ ■' - ' But 
how did you difpofc the Body t 

Dick. Why, ther^ was- one -charitable Gendewomsm 
that us'd to vifit; my Lady in her Sickncfi ; Ihe contrivM 
the Matter Hc^ thatfhe ba^ l^er bury'd lia her iOwn))ri- 
.! . . . vatc 
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^tC'Cliapel. This Lady atod my fclf trarried her dut 
upcm our own ShooMerSy thrdugh a O^ack^door at the 
Hour of Midnight, and laid her in a Grave that I dug 
for her with my own Hands ; and if we had been catch'd 
by the Priefb, we h*d gone to tUe Gallows without the. 
Benefit of Clergy. 

Par, Oh ! the Devil take ''cm. Bit wiiat did t^cy 
mean hy a H^retick Woman? • " 

DicL I don't know; {omt{6n of. a Cannibal, I be- 
lieve. I kn(«¥ there are fome Cannibal Women here' in 
Bnglandj that come to the Play-houfcs 'in Mafts j bi^6 
let them have a -care how they go to Trance : (For they 
are all Hereticb, I beiieve-j But Pm fure my goodLskfy 
was none of thefe. 
i^w. JButiww did Sir Harry bear the News-? 
Dick, Why, you mufl know^ that my Lady, after Qxc 

was bury*d, fent iQe ■ • . 

Par, How f after Ihc was bury'df 
JDick, Tihaw ! Why Lord, Mlitreis, you know what 
I ineani I w;ent to Sir Harry all the way to Rome; and 
^here d*ye dunk I found him i 
Par, Where ? 

Dick, Why, in the middte of .a Monailery, among a 

hundred and fifty Nuns, playing at Hot-cockles. . He was 

furpriz'd to fee honeft Dicfy, you may be fuse. But 

^when I told him (he fad Story, he roar*d out a whole 

Volley oi Efiglijb Oaths upon the Spot, and (wore that 

ilie would fet Fire on the Pope'j^ ^Palace for the Injuiy 

4one to his M^. , He then flew away to his Chamber^ 

lock'd himieU* up for three Days ; we thought to hare 

ibund him 4ead; but inftead of that, he caird for his 

beil Linnen, fine Wig, gpllt Coachj and laughing veiy 

.heartily, fwore again he would be revenged, and bid 

them, drive to the Nunaeryj an4 he was xevcnj^d to 

Ibme pyrpofe. 

P4r^ How, how^ dear Mr. Dicfy f 

Dick. 
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Did, W)^ JD -i. jiuucr^ fin Bayi ke got fix ^bm 
wi^ Chilij, Hkd ieft t^em \a provide ^r jb«ir {i«retjck 
Balludt -.v-r- ^ ftl W^ ^^ .Vm, tiiey haie. b dead H^k- 
dcJc, bujc dic7 Ipkc^ pJittBg-bpl inxfa Huctict with all 

their Heart*. So away: wc.cutc * ^d thw did be 

jog on, Tcvet^^ bimfelf at this rate iJwaqgfa all tlie 
CathoHd: Ctwnrriw that wejafled, iiUiire came home j 
9ud DOW, Mn. iW'j!>7, I £ki(^ iw ,'lut^JaiBC De%iu c^ 
iUrenga loo i^p9n jmour lad/. 

Pw. Whowuild have ih«|8ht dut<^-Mw«f Us light 
juiy ThUPW wouid luv« bfen '^ ^cMRtgatUl i 

ftiti. Vfby^^i^Vfa a little iBiUeifitts t«o : 'Whcn'a 

' Par. Follow me, you Rogue. l^mu off. 

Did. A11B9S. '£JW&w>. 
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A C T II. 

SCENE, jI Lady's Apartmmt. 
Enter hvo Chamber-MaUa 



\ ^rs 



<J Cham, 




• . - 

; R E all Things fct in' order ? The Toilet 
Ex^d, the Bottles and Combs put in Form 
and the.Chocolatc ready ? 

2. Cham.'ThM great matter whether 
th^ be right pr not 5 for right or wrong wc 
fhall be fure of our Le<fliire^ I wiih for my part that 
roy Time -were out. . *"' 

^ I Cham, Nay, 'tis a hundred to one but wc may run 
away before our Time be half expir'd ; and fhe's worfc 
this Morning than ever. ■ ■■ Here ihe comesi 

Eftier Lurewell. 
Lure, Ay, there's a Couple ^ you indeed I But how,^ 
in the Name of Negligence icduU you tWo contrive 
to make a Bed as xnine was laft Night ; a Wrinkle on one , 
fide, and a Rumple on t'other ; the Pillars awry, and 
the Quilt aikew. ——1 did nothing but tumble about, 

and fence with the Sheets all Night long. — - Oh ! my. 

Bones ake this Morning as if I had kin all Night on a 
pair of Dutch Stairs. ■ ■ ■ Go,.brii\g Chocolate. — r^ 
And, dye hear ? Be fure to (lay an Hour or two at 

leaft. Well ! "Thefe EngliJ^ Animals are fo unppiifli'd ! 

I wifh the Perfecution wou'd rage a little harder, that 
we might have more of thefc French R,cfugecs among us. 

C Enter 
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£»/^ /i&f ililiu^ <»;//i& Chocolate. 

Thcfe Wenches are gone to Sa^mm for thia Chocq^ 
kte. — *• And what made you ftay fo long ? 

Ciufii. I thought we did not Iby at alJ, Madam. 

Lure. Only an Hour and half by the floweft Clock in 
Chrillendom — And fuch Salvew and Diihes too ! The 
Lard be merciful to me P what* have I committed, to 
be plagu'd with fuch Aninials? — Where arc my new 
Japan Salvers ? — Broke, o* my Confcicnce ! All to pieces, 
ril lay my Life on't. 

Cham. No, indeed, llladam ; but your Hu/band — — 

Lure, How ? Hufband, ImpudeAce ! I'll teach you 
Manners. [Gives her a Box on the Ear.'] Hufband I le 
1j^ax yo«r Wi^ Breoifii^ ? Han*t tte CbU. a Name of 

Cham, Well then,, die Cdlh Hfe Wd *eta t&is Uom^ 
aog^ ahd «e han\^SOt >ifti fince. 

Lun. How, the €*1L ufe my Things f How dare the 

CoU. ttfe ai^ thing of ^t ? Bat hisCampaign E^ 

cation muft be pardon'd.— — And I wtiranf i^icy were 
iUted about among his idirty Levee of diftanded Offi- 
cer } Fangh ! The vety Thoughts of them Felbw* 

with their eager Loots, irp» Swoids, ty*d-up- Wigs; anJ 

tuckM-in Cravats, make mt iick as Death Come, 'let 

mc (ce. — ^'[^•*' '• ^«^ thtChtcdate, and ftartf yatk.'\ 
Heav'ii& protcd me firom fuch a Sight I Lord, Girl'f 
When did you wafh yonr Hands hS( \ And' k^^ yoa 
been pawing me alhthis Morning with th«m dirty Fifts 

of yours ? {Runs t4 the GJa/s} i muft drefs aU tjver 

again Go, take it away, I (hall fwoon elfe — -Here; 

Mrs. Monfter, call op my Tayfor i and d'ye hear ? You, 
Mrs. Hobbyhorfe, fee if ny Company be come tm 
Cards yet. 

Enter the TayUr. 

Oh, Mr. Rimnant! Idon't know what ails thefe Stays 
you have made mc^ bot fotnedung is tke matter^ J don^t 
like 'em. , Rem. 
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' Rtm, I am voy ibitj for that. Madam. But What 
Fault does your Ladyihip find f 

Idtre. 1 don't know wiiere jtihe Fault lies ; but in fhort 
I don't like 'ea 1 I can^ tcU Kow ; die Things alv well 
ciKMigK mRk, faat I don^ like Vm. 

jRank Aie they too wtdcy Madam } 
_ Lurti No: - ' 

• . Rt!m. Too ^ight, perli^M. 

ture. Not at all \ tfaey* ;fit me veiy w^n ; Sut ■-■— 
Laid bids me ; can't yon tcO \9htGc^ the Fault lies ? 

Rem, Why truly Madani, I can*t tell ^ — - But your 
Lac^idiip^ I tfalnlcy n'a little too fleoder fcrr the Fadiioii. 

Lun. How I too flender for the Faihion, fay yo>i ? 

Rem. Yesy Madam ! there's no fadi Thisg a» a goodf 
Shape worn among dK (^ality: Your fine Wades are 
cdcar OQty Miimun.' 

Lure, And why did not you plump up my Stays to the 
ftaMoiBEbifi Scze r ' 

R^m, I niad^ *etn to fit yon. Madam. 

Hrfoir. Fit mcl it my Monkey — — What d'ye think 
iwear Qpstlis'to pMemy felf! Fit me T fit the Fa« 
fl^n^ ptay » ikO matter forme— -^ I tkooghl: foneiiiing 
wa^ the matter, I wanted Quality- Air. ■ 1 Pray 

Mr. Renmant, let me have a Bali of Qrality, a ^read- 
ing Counter. I do remember now» the Ladies in the 
Apartments^ the Birth-Night, were moft of 'em two 
Yania about.— -—Indeed, Sir, if you contrive my things 
any more with your fcanty Chambermaid's Air, you (hall 
work no more for me. 

Rem. I ihall take case to pkafe your Ladyflup for the 
fiiture. ' iExit. 

Rn^er a Ber*oant. 

Ser^, Madaa^ my MaAer defires ■ ■ 



Hold, h:>ld. Fellow 1 for Gad's fake, hold 1 
If thou toudi my^ Qloaihi with that Tobasco^Breath of 

C a^ . . (hine^. 
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thine, I fhall poifon the whole Drawing-Room. Stand 
at the Door, pray, and ipcak. 

IServ. goes io tie Dcor, andfieah^ 

Serv. My MsL^T, Madam, defires i * ■ 

Lure. Oh hideous f Now the Rafcal' bellows Co loud, 

that he tears my Head to pieces r- Here, Aukwaidnels, 

go take the Booby's Meflage, and bring it to me. 

[Maid goes to tbt Door, nvhl^ers and returns^ 
Cbam^ My Mailer dcfircs to know how your Lddy- 
ilhip reded lail Night, and if you are pleased to admit of 
a yifit this McM-idng f * > 

lure. Ay Why this is civil-— f 'Tis an infup- 

portable Toil tho' for Women of Quality to model their 
Huibands to good Breeding. 

Ente^ Standasd. 
Stand. Good-morrow> deareft Angel. Ho^ hare yoa 
wftedlaft Night? 

Lure. Lard, Lard, Coll. f What a Rodm have you 
inade me here with your dirty' Feet I Blels me. Sir I 
Will you never be rcclaim'd from your flovenly Cam- 
paign-Airs f 'Tis^ the moil unmannerly Thing in Nature 
to make a Aiding Bow in a Lady's Chamber vrith dirty 
Shoes ; it writes Riidenefs upon the Boards. 

Stand. A very odd kind of Recepticm this, truly. — *— 
I'm very forry. Madam, that the Offences of my Feet 
fhould create an Averlion to my Cpmpany : But for the 
future I fhall honour your Ladyfhip's Apartment as the 
Sepulchre at Jeirufalem^ and always come in bare-foot.^ 

hure. Sep\iichre7Ltyeru/a/eml Your Compliment, Sir, 
is very fer-fctch*d : But your Feet indeed have a very 
travelling Air. 

Stand. Come, come, my Dear, no ferious Difputes 
npon Trifles, fincc you know I never contend with you 
in Matters of Cbnfdquence. You are fHU Miflrefe of 
your Fortune, and Marriage has only .made you more 
abfolufie in your Fleafure, by adding one faithful Servant 

to 



t5 ymt Tkftrts. — * Cdm^ dciryodr IroMr oC that ua- 
e^Cy Chagmi/ and let tJlat.picafing Air tike {^e thskt 
£»ft''etifeai'<l my Heart. I haw isvifled fonse GentleAen 
to pinner, whofe Friendfhips deferve a wekonie Look. 

Jtne by a plentiful Fortune, and the Ipve of fo agreeable » 

Creature. .'./.> 

Lure. -7oarPrietKfe,I Aippafi^ ate^dlMend Qialitj. 
'Stand, Mdam, they are Officers, and Um of H««; 

^ Lure. Officers, and Men of Honour f That i», they 
vriK dihifty the 8tair» vMi thmk Feet, iaui all tht Kooms 
with their Wifid^ talk Bawdy to mgr Wdaiai^ tail at thf 
Paifiament, then at Otteaaother, &11 to catthag of Thxoitv 
ami Bresdt an my Chhta» 

- 5/u9fV* Mmittiog that I kept flieh; Company; 'ttsun^ 
Jetnd Ib yoo^ Msdun, to tall ib icTtfxtly of my Friends*^ 
Baf fiiy Brother, my Dear^ id jUfVcome from his Voyage, 
a^ will be here to pay.his:fie{pefb to you; 

- Lure. Sifi I Ssasil.tatt b&at Leifoi^e to entertain a Per- 
dfH d* hk ^^ffiff Edtttackm, I caa aiTure you* 

l>itf##' Parly, a»d whi^Kn her. 

Sir, I have ibme Bufincfiwith my Woman; you may 
entertaAxf yoi^ Sea-M(»ifter by ycm felf ; you may. com* 
masdaDiiii o£ Poci and Peafe, ^ith a Bowl of Poneh, 
I fuppofe ; and fo. Sir, much good may do you. — • 
^^ah, .P^/jf. • ' ' .[^Exeunt JjiTC. andP^r, 

Stand. Hell and Furies ! 

Emep FirtbalL 

Fire. With all my Heart. Where's your. Wife, 

Rtjthei r-^-*-^ K* i»^ Maft, , whaf s the Matter?- — Is 
IXikier ready f 

SfanJ. No 1 don't know -^-^ Hang it, I'm forry 

tkstz I- invited ycruV— — -For you nmfi ka^w that my 
Wife is very much out of Order ; taken dangerous ill of 
t fodden. — — So that — — ^ 

C J Fire. 
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. 'FiVf. Tflnvr i Nothing, nothing but jtMarriagc Qualm ; 
breeding Children or breeding Mifchief ? Where is fbc, 
Man ? Prithee let me fee heri I long to fee this fine Lad/ 
you have got. 

Stand, Upon my Word ihe's veiy ill, and can*t fee 
any Body. 

Fin. So ill that flie caa*t fee any Body ! What, (he^ii 
not in Labour iure! I tell yon> I will ice her. ** - ■ 
Where is file? ^LMfig aiaut. 

Stand. No, no. Brother ; ihe*s> gone abroad to take 
the Air.' ' 

Fire. What the Devil f dangerous fick* and gone out ! 
So ficky that fhe^ll fee no body vnthm, yet gc»e abroad 
to fee all the World ! — Ay, you have made your Fortune 

with a Vengeance I Then, Brother, you (hall dine 

with nie at Lochfs ; I hate thefe Family-Dinners, where 
aMan'sobligM to. OLard, Madams no Apology, deair 
Sir— ; — •Tis very good indeed. Madam, ——For .your, 
fcif, dear Madam.-* — Where between the rubb'd Floor 
under-fbdt, the China in one Comer, and the GlaiTes in 
another, a Man can't make two Strides without hazard 
/^f his Life. Commend me to a Boy and a Bell ; coming, 
coming. Sir.* Much Noiie, no Attendance, and -a dirt^ 
Room, where I may eat like a Horfe, drink like a Fifb, 
a^d fw^ar like a Devil. Hang yoiir Family *Dinnerst 
come along with me. ^ 

IJs the^ aregoif^ mt^ en/^ Banter ; wio^t^ thm, 
Jfetnu t9 retire.^ 

Stand. Who*s that I Come in, Sir. Your Bufinef% 
pray Sir? 

Bant. Perhaps, Sir, it may not be fy proper.to inform . 
you ; for you appear to be as great a Stnngbr here aa 
my felf. . - 

Fire. Come, come away, Brother ; he has fome Boii-. 
nefs with your Wife. 

Baft* 
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Bm. His Wife, Gad fo! A pretty Fellow, a^Toy 
pretty Felloviry a }ikely Fellow,' and a Jiandfome Fellow & 
I find nothing like a Moofter about him s Iwould&ia. 
fee his Fonehead tho'— 7- Sir, your hunjible Scryaxit. . 

Stand* Yours, Sir.— ^ But why d*ye flare fo in my 
Face? 

JiM. I was told. Sir, that the Lady ItfrewelTs Hnf- 
band had fomething very remarkable over his Eyes, by 
which he might be known. 

Fin. Mark that. Brother. . [/« tii Ssr.' 

Staml. Your Informatipn, $ir, was . right i I hiure 
a erofs Cut over my left Eye, that's very remarkable -'*<r^ 
Bat gray. Sir, by what Marks ar^ you to be -known. 

Ban, Sir, I am dignify'd and diflinguiih'd by the> 
Name and Title of Bmu Banter ; Ym younger Brother 
to Sir Harry Wildain and I. hope to inherit his Eilate' 
with his Humour, for his Wife, Pm told, is dead, and 
has left no Child. 

Stand, Oh, Sir, Tm your very humble Servant; you*rc, 
not unlike your Brother in the Face j but methinks,. Sir, 
yoo. don't become his Humour altogether fo well ; for 
what's Nature in hiin looks, like Affe^ation in you. 

Ban, Oh, Laird, Sir ! 'tis-irathcr Nature in me, what. 
is acquit'd by him ; he's beholding to his Education 'ht 
his Air : Now where d^e think my Humour wai efia^*^ 
blifh'd? 

Stand. Where f 

Ban. At Oxford. 

Ban* Ay : There have I been ibcking my dear A^m 
'Ua$er theft ie^en Years: Yet in defiance taLegs of Mot* 
ton. Small Beer^ cndiri>ed Books, aild foar-iac^d Ijk)^on^ 
I can <Unce a Minuet, court a Miflrefs, play at Piquet, 
or make a Paroli» with any Wildair in Cbrijttftdom. In. 
fhort. Sir, in fpite of theUniverfity, Tm a pretty Gen- 
tleman. — — Q^lonelf Where's your Wife ? 

"— ' via 



-i— Mirk f c; ywmg l*&/if, whether w<m*d you h;[vo 
your Kofe- ffir, or yoitr Ears cut 1 

Bdtt. Firfttelfftre, fiif; WWch wotiWyrra chbfe, .to be 
run through the. Body .^ or. fliot thro' the Head ? . 

'Tirr. PoUow' md, amd Pll fen ye. 

ySair. Sir, mf Senrioits flialf atteftd ye^ if you tun^tf AO 
Equipagp qf ,your own. 
W^f. Bfooa,.Sirf 

- Sea»4' fi^H Bi'otheti hoH i hc*s a fey. 

" Jtf«. LooH: ye; SJr, I tcep'ltalf a dozen Fopfmen that 
have ho Bicrrmefs ui>on Earth /but to anfwef ini|^tiaent 
QacftiOjns r Now, Sir, if youx fighjting Stomach can di- 

*!ft thefc ftX brawny FcHows for a Brcakiaf!, their Ma-' 

;r„ perhaps, may do you the Favour to run you through 
thcB6dy'for a Dinner. ' - 

,Fire. Simh* wtttyou^ti^fj jeceiv'd juftnowfix 
Mfpiitfol^ay, and, by thipJ^ht^Til j^c you the half, 
cJn-t for one feir Blow at your/SkuiL- 
Ban, Down with your Mcmey, Sir.- 

. StanJ. No, no, Brother ; if you are fo free of your 
Pay, ^t into the next Room ; there you'll find fomc 
Q^Miipany.at Cards^ I iuppofe ; you may find. Opportu- 
nity for your Revenge ; my HouYe protcdb him now. 
Ftre. Well, Sir, the Time will comoi ^IRxit. 

Ban. Well fidd, Brazen^head; 

Stand. I hope. Sir, you'll excufe the Freedom' of thii 
Gentleman $ his Education has been amon^the boilierous 
Sktaiettts; the Wiiid iHid Wkvesv 

> Am: Scr, } vaiw iMidier him^ norh^ Wihd and 
Wmpia neither ; Tza ptb^k^i io be veiy knpertitieitc, 
being: an C^Cman^ and obHg^d v^ liglKt ne^ Man, being » 
Beau. 

^tant. Shv I jidinireitheF^edem^;wr0^nd}tioii.-^ 
But pray, Sir, have yot^ tea yeiff Bii^dker imz he eame 
^^over? ' ^ Ban,' 
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B*m. I ha*a*t feen 017 B^^othdr th«fe k^ta Years, and 
fcarccly heard from him but by import oCothen* About 
a Month ago he was pleased to honour me wjth a Letter 
from Parisy importing his Defign of being in Lottdim 
very foon, with ^ Deiire of meeting me here. Upon; 
this, I chang!d 917 Cap and Gown for a long Wig and 
Sword, and came up to London to attend him* went to 
his Houfe, but that was all in Troubles ^r.the Death' of 
Wife ; there I wis told that he deiign*d to change hift 
Habitation, becaufe he wou'd avoid all Remembrances 
that might difturb his Quiet. You are the .£rft Feribxi 
that has told me of his Arrival,- and I ezjied^ that 70a. 
ma7 likewife inform me where to wait on him. 

Stand, And I fuppofe, Sir, this was the Bus^nefs that 
•ccafion'^d me the Honour of this Viiit. 

San. Partty this, and partty an Affair of greater Con- 
iequence. You miift know. Sir, that tho' I have read ten 
thottiand Lies in the Univerfity, 7et I have learned to 
fpeak the Truth m7 ielf j and to deal plalnl7 with 79u> 
the Honour of this Vlfit, as 700 were ple^*d to tcro^ jt» 
was deiign^d to the Lad7 Lurowel/. 

Stand. M7 Wife, Sir f -^ 

San. My Lady Lurewe//, I fay. Sir. 

Stani. But I {siy^my Wife, Sir. ^^ What! ... 

San. Why, look ye Sir i 70tt may have the Honour 
of being caH'd the Lady Lurews/Ps Hufband ; but you 
will never find in any Author, either ancient or modem, 
that's fte*s called Mr. Standard's Wife. • 'Tis true, 70u're 
a handfome 70ung Fellow 1 Ihe lik*d you, ihe marry'd'. 
you ; and tho' the Prieft made, you both one Flefh, yet 
there^s no imall Diitin^Uon in 70ur Blood. You are llilP 
a difba^ded Colonel, and ihe is Aill a Woman ofQjMiity, 
I take it. . 

Stand. And 70U are the mofl impudent young Fellow < 
I ever met widi in all m7 Life^ I take it. 

Sfft.^ 



J4 Sir. Uah^t Vft e^ A i a V dtingiU 

Mm. Sir, I^ ikUal^ 0f AtUy «iidl pkad^ thePHr 
TMege of mf Standing. - ' - 

BMgf a S^rvofU ^md tjok^nff Banter. 
Str^, ^y the GentlCTMtft sir the Omch b^ovc* §Sf^ 

le*fl fee g«w unlefs yb» come pfefently. 

- 5/iiMil. You taitft exetiie me i«r nM vv^dting on yoift 

ibwB S€ai». Ast impadmt ymajg Dug. 

{Efcif amMm^ m^m*^ 




:'->.>*' 



SCENE chores ta another Apartment in the fame 

_ ' ,' HouJeJ' ■ . 

Snter lseac^i% Ladies^ }Jkm£. ManfWs wi^FlrdnQ, m 

• I 

Zjr^. U UinMf Undone! Dtfttoy^dl 

XV , 1 1^* 0]> For tuiic I Foitune I Ffrtuiat ^ * 

2 1^7. WJBat will zn^ Hu^knd i»y ? 
- Mo^ Qh Ma&eur-l oMlbeur t Malheuf'4 • 

^r^ Bipod ^d Fire, I have loft fix Months Pay* 
, Monf. ' A httodx:ed and tei> PtiLQlesi, iink me. 

fW. ,Siiik yod ! ilnk me, tha£ have lo^ two iumdr«d 
and tea Piitoles. r—^ SJ»k you indeed I 

iuri. Bat wiiff wop^d you basiard the Bank Vfon ooc 
Card! t • 

i^S»^ Because me . hai lofe. by de Card tree timet be* 

fbre. Look, dere Madam, dc very next Card liad 

been out.: Oh Msrhiem / qmfa ^ 

Lure, I rely'd.^t(^the^. Oi| y^ouT fettkg the Cardfr.; 
you. os'd to Tail/ee with Succefs. ' 



M^- HtforWeib U^dsum^ ttifi ncwe ioTe bcfdrt'r.ihti ' 
aat Mooioiir Six ,^1^, dat Chevalier ff^idair is de Do* 
vil* — - Vcre i» dcQieraliear ? 

£«r^. Counting our Mon^ widtin yonder —*-^Go^ 

gQ» be gone ; and bethink your felf of fome Revenue. * 

Here ic coia^/ . ... ,:.v -- n * 

;^A/. Fifteen hundred and feyeaQr Lmu i^On i ^-^^ 
Tali dailde «a]l |^*/^/] L^dbf^ Geatiemcii^\a]i9r bid/ 
n^y dance. to.d;tt$ Ttme; -r--^ TlU dail de nli ; lidjmctt 
(a the Tune offifteeii hvnAnd Potndfl^ itejnoA dew 
vated Pieoe. ofMufick that jsmtI hoaid inxB^ LifiM 
Ihey ase tk(^ |)i«itieaCaibglMt» id t^ WosU. [Cbiml^ 
iJn Mo^.y.1ifift^ Wasteis^ tiieJDe'a Caids oimI' Gmdkft 
^ yoin, Ifaimm the Sm^mh Mmt^.} Mrs. i^m^ -hp*h. 
hAie's JH^Qodei ?ttd Sciurfi foryoii : {Gives her MrntyJ]^ And 
here's ine C9fichei». ^ploMlii fiqB%)Age» ioFeijr Woi|mr» 
and vidoiiaus JKMi^^wn^ Ibr ant ^' ■ Oh die dnnnkg 
Angels ! tjlie Lofi^s Sorraivr*. and the Garner^ Joy : fjtt 
ye into n^ Pocket. -— ry;Now», Gentknusa aod La£^ 
I am yoan hmuable Servant..— —^ You'IL eaKufe smv 1 
hope ; the fmall Devotion here that I pgy to my good 
Fortune. — Ho'now I Mute ! Why, Lidaes, X know 
that Lofers have Leave to fpeak; hut I don't iifid dtat 
they're privileged to be dumb. — — * Monfitmr I JLdles ! 
Captam ! ICIaps the CufUutt oar theShouiht. 

Fire. Death and Hell I Why d?yc ftrike me. Sir f 

^/fl^ T^comfortyou, Sir. — i^VourBar, Cajit.-^-** 
The King of ^am k dead. 

Fire. The King of ^fain dead ! 

F/M Dead as Julius Cafia^ i 1 had a Letter on't juft 
now. 

Fire. Tall dall de raH [^/.] Look ye, Sir, pray 
&ike sne again» if you fl^rr-^Scc hcve^ Sir, yon 

have 



36 ar 'ttAitltY WuDAiR ; being the 

hare left' »e bat one lUitausr Guinea in the World. 

... * - t [PuUitin bis Mnu6. 

Down it goes i'fkith. ^ AUons for -the" natcb'd Houfe 

and the MeMtterranean. ^--^ Tall dakl dc rail. 

, . [Exiu 

mid. Ha, ha, ha. — Bravc^ rcfolv'd, Captain. 

Lure, Blels me, Sii' Any'/ I was afraid of a Qnarrel. 
I'm fd mii^ conccm'i 

IPai At the loft of yoar ihoney, Madam. Bat why, 
ihottld the Fait be affifted? Your Eyes, your Eyes, 
Ladies, nrnch bn^ter than the San, have equal Power 
with him, and can . transform to Gold whatever they 
pleafe. ' The Lawyer's Tongue, the Soldier's Sword, the 
Cburticr's Flattery, ahdthcMerchant'sTradc> are Slaves 
that dig die Golden Mines for you. Your Eyes unty the 
Mi&ifs knottedPurfe. [fd 9ne Lady.'\ Melt into Coin the 
Ms^iilrate's maffy Chain: -—^-^ Youth mints for yoa 
Hereditary Lands. [^ amtber] — — '-- And Ganefters o^i- 
Jy wm when they can lofc to you. [To Larcwell] -— — • 
This Luck is the moft Rhetoriq|l thing in Nature; 
" Im'e. I have a great mind to forfvvear Cards as long 
as I live. 

' 1 . Ltf . And I. ' ^ [Exit. 

♦ 2. La, And I [Qy'«/> ^^ ^xit, 
. mid. What, forfwcar Cards ! Why, Madam, you'll 
Tuin our Trade,'— I'll maintain, that the Money at 
Court circulates more by the Baflet-Bank> than the 
Wealth of the Merchants by the Bank of the City. 
■Cards ! the great Minifter of Fortune's Power, that 
blindly ihuffle out her thoughtlefs Favours, and make 
a Knave more powerfil tl»n a King. What Adora- 
tion do thefe Pbw'rs receive [Lifting up a Card] from 
the bright Hands and Fingers of the Fair, always lift 
up to pay Devotion hcrc^. And the pleafing Fears, the 
anxious Hopds, and dubious Joy that eatenain odi 
* .' '. , Mind ! 



* And tben Ombre I who*att^icHfbt]ieiCfaBrdir t>rMattah^' 

:£m^. A^ Sir ISlfrii'if AaO! thoftl tke £^' //'TiV' 
i^cr li F0ii^ fremiti irfaf 

mid, Rj^iit^ right. Madam. . . 

jJare. Tken the Nine of Diamonds at Coined tkr^e'^* 
F^Fe^ «t Cribbidt^ and Fbi£ Jtf Lditeiito; Sir Hahy ? 

Then tiic Pkafiit'of picking oorHifibSfld^ Pocflcet ov^r- ' 

f nigkv n> J^7 a| Atflet next Aiyi! JTtoi tk't Advantage ' 

a iine Oent^enum^may. xAke-bf .a<Lady*sNeeei1hJr, bf " 

.^ainkg a Fj£v^> for iiftjK P2ftole^-^hich a hundred ' 

Yean Coiirtihip con*d never ha« produ(?d. 

Xttrr. N^» ni^, ^ Hanjj that's feitl plaf . 

Wild.* Naf9'>9tyi 'MsiduiE, .'ftismnh'mgrbMf the Gaiiief^ > 
and I havt play'd jeiib !ii^i^»Kcr i htmdnRl tiiite^. ' - 
^ JU/Y. Come^^ corner S&j ndittoce ori^tJ ra fell' 70a' ^ 
in thieoWoitii, tiut hrihep thin fortgb^-niy'tarBs, PH ' 
forfi/vto; oiy Viits/* PafhiddSy 'nq^ Mohtfey, Frieiich' and .^ 
RcJationg. • " 

Wiii, There fpolce the %irit of true-born Et^lijh Wo- 
men of Quality, with a true F/twA Education. 

Lun, LoqkVyet Sir ihtrty, 1 am weij b'otit; and I was 
i/rell bred ; I brought my Husband a laige Fortime ; he 
^ ifball mortgage^ 'or I will eJope. , . . 

JflUi. No, no> Madam; there^no.occafio&lbr that ^ 
See here, Madam ! 

Lun^ What, the fingmg Birds, Sir Harry , kt me fee* 

Wild. Pii^h, Madam, thefc are but a few ■■* But 
/ I could wifh« de tout mon eeur^ for qmJqtH 'Cemmoditi, 
^wherel might be handfofhely pluiidef^d of ^em. 

Lure, Ah! Chevalier! tou4^jwr obligeant^ tt^^geantf 
^ tout fo " 

Wild. -Allwty Alkm, Madam^fout i 'vvtre fir^ice. 

IPullsher. 
D Lure. 



jS ArHARRlfWlLCAIAi W/fg*^ 

Lmv. N4 na,SixHarrf, Bot M 4iu tine cfd^ ] yon 
(bdi hcu.frota me Ja the Evning. ' 

Wild. Tlien, Madam, I'll leave ^ou fbnicthing to cn- 
itenain you die wHUc. ' 'Tii a J&nrA Pockin-bobk, with 
iottx Remarks of mjr own upon tfae new vny of nufting - 
Lor*. Pleafe to penift it, ind ^e me your OiMttion in 
the Evening. 

Imt*. (pftmngtht 5«ni.] A A-Mci Pocket-book, with 
Remarki upon tlie new way of nuiking Love I Then 
Sir H^aTf a tuning Adthor, I £ttd. — What's lierc f -~ 
Hi, hi U. ABink Bill fiirilundKdltoqnd. — Tlte 
new w»y of making Lavel-r-iPm-Jif tbjwi Gailatit — 
One of the prettieft Resiariu that ever I law in my V/ki 
Well now, that Wildin^z a charming Fellow 1 — Hi, W, 
Iii, — He lus fuch an air, and liich atuminwhat^ 
doet I Iwamnt now there'* a Jnmdied hQme>hi«d Block- 
heads wou'd come,— Madam, M give yon atmnt^«d 
GaiHeaa if you'll let me. — Faugh t hang their t&u(«>as 
inunodtfl Proceedings. — Her^s a 4iundred Pound noW, 
and he never namej the thingj I love an impudeuE 
^l^n with an Air of Mbdelty with all tny Heart. 

fbeEndtf tie Stand AC T^ 
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ACT iir. 

SCENE tamiima. 

V 

turcweir uWMonficur Marquis. 

lUREPTElL. , 

B CI^. Mott/teur, and have you thought Kofjr 
to.retaliate youx ill Fortune ? 
ilTtnu/'Madam,.! have tought dat Fortune 
be one blind Bitch. Why fhou*d Fortune 
be binder to de Anglis Chevalier dan ta 
dc France Marquis ? Ave I not de bon Grace ? Ave not 
1 de Perfonag6 I Ave I not de Underftanding ? Can de 
Anglis. Chevalier dance bettre dan ti Can de Anglis 
Chevalier fence. Bettre dan I? Can de Anglis Chevalier 
play Bailbt bettre* dan I ? Den why fhould Fortune be 
kinder to de Anglis Chevalier dan de France Marquis ? 
Lure Why becauie Fortune is blind. 
Men/. Blind f Yes^ bcgar, and dun) and deaf too, — 
'Veil' deri,T6rtunc give de Anglis Man de Riches, but 
Nature give de France Man de Politique to corre^ de 
unequal Qiflribution. 

Lure. But how can yo\i correal it, Monjieur f 
' Af<wr/r Ecout^, Madam. Sir Arry Wildair his Vife b^ 
dead. 

Litri: And what Advantage can you make of that ? 
M^nf, . Begar, Madam , — Hi, hi, hi. — De Anglis i|ian*Ji 
dead Vife fail'tJuckolci h<5r tJshand ! 

Luri: How, how, Sir, a' dead Woman Cuckold . hfei 
Husbanii 
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Man/. Mark ! Madam : Wc Ffance^men make de <S- 
^fUa^lioa bc£weea4(& ddjigR 4#dii^4«HB.9f de^ffliQr/-^ 
She ca&no toack.liis Head, but ihe can Cockoldlu^ Podcct 
cf ten toufand Li^rres. " ' , 

Lure. Pray explain your felf. Sir. 

• Monf. I aveSirjl^ ^^^''ZamiVJu* Vife la my Pocket. 
X«r^. How ! Sir Harr/sWik in yoar Pocket f 
Man/ Hold« Midam^ dere is t^n autre diftia£tioii be* 

tween de Design ai^d de Tenn of de Trea^. 

Lure. Pray, Sir, xto more of your DHlitoffiaos, but 
ipeak plain. .... 

Hion/ Wen de France-man^li Politique, k in lib Hlbad» 
dere is noting but diftii^ftion upon his'Tongoe.— -Sec 
here. Madam ! I av^ de Picture of Sir Jpy*^ Yifc4n my 
Tockct. • * 

Lnre. Is*t poffible ? # 

• Mwj/T .Voyez. , ... 
Lure. The very fame, and finely drfiyp, pirsgr, Mom- 

^/Swr, liow did you purchafe iti 

Mon/ As me did purchs^e de Pidlure, fo me didgaiji 
de Sublbnce, de dear, dear.S^b^nce, by de bon mien, 
'de France Air, chatant, chaimant, 4e Politique a jz Tatc« 
and dan^ant a la Pie. 

Lure, Idrd blefs me I Hoyv canningly fome-Womcii 
^can play the Rogue f AhA have I found , it, out I Nov?, 
as I hope for Mercy, I am glad onV. 1 l^te^.to have any 
Woman more virtuous than my felf. ■ ■ ■ . ■ ■ Here wa« 
fuch a work mth n\y lAdy Jflldair^s Piety 1 my X*ady 
ffrHdaiy'dCpnduai and my .Laidy midair's Fidelity, for- 
foo^h f No\^, <Iear MpnfieuTt you have infallibly told me 
the b^ News thai I ever heard in my liS$. • W<dl, ^d 
^e was .but one of us I he^h./ 

Mon/ Oh, Madam f me no tcjl Tale, nE^.no icAl^4afi^ 
^el)ead; de Pifturc be dumbi de Pifturejlay noting. 

Lure. Come, come. Sir, no niore DiHini^^op ; Vm 
im it was fo. I wou*d have given the World for Yuen 

a Story 
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a Stoiy of her while ftet^s iivitig. She waar chaatablCr - 
Mtboi&.l inc^Nflw was dcvotJt, forfboth ! and eyeiy body 
was twitted iW Teeth with mj lady WiidairS Rcputau . 
tion L And why don't you mark her Behavionr,. and her - 
•i^ifcreticBi ? 'She goes to Church twice a day, ■ ^ ■ Abff ; 
11 hatethe& Ccmti^egatioA*-Women. There's fuch a h&, ; 
iaad fiuchji^duttcr about their Deyicition, that itpab^ ^ 
more noife than ca}! die ;B^ in the Parilh — rr-^ We^ • 
■bnr wh9ft/A#ftfagy<i«^ JO" "fiake now of the Pilflm ? ' 

Monf, De Advantage often touiand tJvres,.pa.rcle,-p - 
Attendee vous. Madam. ^Dis Lady* ibe die H M^n^/itr 
in France ; I ave de ^roder in dat City dat write me one r 
Account dat fhe dye in daj^City^ and dat ihe fend, me dis » 
Pi^htre as a Legacy, widTa touiand bafe mains to de dear v 
Marquis, de charmant Marquis, mon co^iu: le Marqu^. 

Lure, Ajf here was Devotion ! here y^JOifcretioQ f 
{iiere^ai Ftl^lity ! Mon coeur le Marquis ) Ha^ ha^^'ha,^ , 
r \ * ' ' ■' Sl^di, ,l?ut hpw will this procure the Money ? 

Mv/f Now, M^ami. for 4e France Politique. 

l0Wre^ Ay, , what. is the Fr^iic^. Politick ? , 
^ Me^fi Jiever to tell a Secret to a Voman.— -^ 

Madam, je fid 'votre Jerwteur, [Rum off. 

Lure, Hold^ hold. Sir, we . fhaVt p^rt fo ; t will 

Enter Standard oiri/iFireball. 
Fin, Hah f Lp^^kJ Look I Look you there. Brother ! ' 
'S($t hofr they Coquet it I Oh I There's a Look f therc^s 
a Simper I tl»re*8 a Squeeze lor you | Ay, now the Ma^- 
ifllir i&njt it. if9fiff'n$r^ nuxj^foy^ fariie^ aUons i Don*t 
you jee how,.. thc.^'frdS; Rogu^ ^^^ ^^ Head, and the 
iReet^.^i^ther £(a|idj^ aod jthe.To»§ge,. .all going to- 
gether ? 

.Sui^,\ff:alldfig, in Pifirder.'^ WhercV my . Reafon T 
Where'^ my fhilofqphy? .Where's my RelFgion now ? 

FzV/., I'll ,k1|. youwhe?^ they arc, in your Forehcai,. 
Sir;-r* Biood ! I &yi Revenge. 

J>.^\ $fanJi 
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Stand. Bat how, dwi* BrotlKr I ' 
Kfi. Why ftat> him, ftab him noir. mmm -hS^kmiA^ 
Sfamardhhn/t fay. ' - . * , . 

* ^/^m/ Stab him f Why Oi€|oldom*8 a Hfdm tlHt 
bears a thoaland Heads ; and iho* I IbooNI cut tins «»e 
^aC the Monfter ftill wouM fproot* Mvft i nuuder adl 
'^e Fops in .the Nation ? and • to &nf my -Had 
■ipfonisr iptpofe my'Neck'to theWAcir-^i""- > 

' W)r/. *Sdeath;, S&; carfi 70a Btk aild iMfr 

jBckone; ' ' > ' ' - ' ' 

Startd, Cane another. 
jRrf . Oit off the Ears of a thirA ' 
itamt. Slit the Nofe of a fburthi 

* fire. Tear Crevats. 
?A<)ft^ ;purn Perakes. ' ' • 

' -'//ri; Shoottheii- CiaipM-horfcs. ' ' • ' 

^fand* A nbWe Plot. —But now; it'^ Md, Itow ftitt 
wc put it' in Execution I for not one of thrife FfcHows 
ftin about without hijs Guard du Corps. TKen diey*)e 
Hout as Heroes; for I can affure you, that a Beaa with 
fix FoQtxn^ fhall £giut you anf Gentkman) in Omficik^ 

Sftttr Setymu 
Sir. Siiv here^ Mr. Clincher below, who b^ Uieill&biL 

ftoUr tq kiis your Hand ' ' ^ 

Stand: Ay, why heoe*s another Beau* * 

Fire. Let him come, let him come ; Fll ihew foa hivm 
to manage a Beau prefently. 

Stand. Hold, hold^ Sir ^ th^ is t fimpk iBoffcnfiy^ 
Pellow, that will ratKer moke us Disrerfion. 

fire. Dbrerfion I Ay.. Why, FHknock'tim 4own fer 
I)iverfioft. ' 

Stand: No, no ; prithee be qufet ^ I'gavc hiifn a fa|?- 
felt of InttrigHing fome 'Months ago, befere I wa« maiw 

* jy'd -_ — Hwe, hid him come up.' Hfi'i worth yont 
Acquaintance. Brother.. 



: -^ ^Umf- JL JF|tard:^.» tamg^ Wp^hofcoOL Moid, .vtt^ 
^iniw kmrnH^^^m ^ Wio4.l .c(«ft%axiiy*,£ill of d«e 

ther out of the pabliek Rcvolutbns ;, that provq diveit- 
ing cuOQgh* Some time ago Jie hod; gpt thetrsHfelling; 

all Occafioiuij^vblKt kn)^ £te:e tliQ>i«Qr Rnedhitaoa jn 

Aaik AMdiafo Newft and iMiMfa 
. / . jgjiOr CUnaber;, 
€A»; Ke^rs^lirav, €oU. gveat*-««*^£tit:f wh^t^ tlm 
-t^kml liirtiA?k> kt has a ismd of £dpkk)us Air 

«Zi»r I itai il m ^c fobiMk Newa. WN/^eHtf. 
'.. 'Smtd^JSk, Mr ha^^i-T--^^ A^l 'i«^y cfy^e whjl^ 
*iBra^e<attt^'• 

CS0. Odib.!: Faith that^ tiae3.-^r^ But that F^km 
4heiei whatiBhe^; 

Simtd. M]r Jkfkhmf Firdailt jnft oomchprne fiom the 

Clisf. Odfi> ! Noble Captain^ Tm your; mofi humble 

i«tti obadknt Scmnt, from thr Faof . tp4he Fc^caiUc. 

Nayy a Sols oVothor €de» pcay. *-'*-^ Now^ dear 

CaiiUi% tell u» this if ew^. ■ .^ Odfei Tin fo plcasU 

. I hare met you ! Well>. the New$». dear Capuin -' > ■ 

Yoa' &Uedr. a bn^re Squadioa of Men of War to the £«/- 

♦<^. ■ ■ '.Well^. <^ what thea^ eKi' . ^ 

' Ftrfk Why then- we came bi^k.agala. 

CMn, Did. you, faith*f - Foolife I foolift f very 

iwSlflil airig)it^learCaptaia.--^Bat what did you do f 

How did you fight?" What Stonxv did you meei ?: Aad. 

what Whales did you fy^t 

Rri, Wc -had. a \uoleiit Storm off the Coail^f Jtohni: 

Clin* 
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CBm. JutloMdl Ay, thatV 'PXt^^^Smgi^, 

Well,land Q}^ -"''--* yon iciit»r*d the^fitiiM^ ^«^ Ml^roa 
iiuul'd . C^;^«»£u9nir *faich. ■ > ■■> And^tiieift^-tkHt^^prett]^, 
dear, fweet, i^xttXf l^%<A'S*meJitt4^\Av6m4li tua[i 
jaite, pray? 

Fin. Why, tall and flender. 

C/jM.' Tall and fl<!lde(! Mttchiohmitiaiyi^criiJ^^JIiiLl 
Fm. Not fo "grafs; not ait6ge^)erir(i4bv«r/f :o: ^jd^ .) .; 

CAc No! .rm^fony fin^t;- veiyAjay^4ild<Bd 4*\'^'' -' *« 
[ ff^rr Parley intert .and fii^nSs gt jh'.Bm^y^£Mnpkor 
hickom her tvitb bis U/rnH hBbmU\gmng hadewards^ and 
Jptakitug, t9 ter andtbe GMtaUmin.iy iifrm.^ WtUtJUki 
what mi»re?'And fb you bombarded C^rndfagoh'-'ri*-^ 
( Mrs. Parlej) -r — Whiz, .flap .went the Bomba; (Mb* 

Parky) And fo -— ^W)elU»^kialttgcther Agtofi, 

.you fay. ••*- ( Here'a a :Lettei:^ LjN)tti jadfti>i 4-rtniTJery. 
. talU yoti %.M» the KxAg very tali! -^t-f (HcrdV^'.Sui- 

"nca, you Jade.) [She takes the lMt)er^.Mnd }J^ 

ColLdfiHfet i^iM.} . Hem ! hdm J C6\\\ IsSm mightily 
troubled with the Ptyiick of late.— ^— Hem 1 hem I 'JL 
feangc Stppp^geof my Bireafk here. ..Hcmj Bat dpw it 
is off again.— Well, but Captain, you tell us np N^* . 

ataH-.^ ' ^. ' '- . ■ r :' Yi\ r^o .'.: , 

FiMvI teUyottone piece that. aUtbtWatfd.knlMBb 

and ftiUyouare,ftrang^ toit. \» ... /. /;:,i 

Clin. Btefe ine J What can jto hc:?^. . : ./. M.i. [ ' 

/Vr/. That you ar^a Fook ! 

CAr. Eh! Witty, witty Sel-CaplJun^ .04fft! Apdi 
wonder, Captain, that your UnderA^tiding didAOt.fplit 
your Ship to pieces. ^ 

Firik Why fo,, Ski' . ,yo ^ ./ . .. .; 

Clin. B^caufe, Sir« it is foiveiy ihi^Iow,. .irexy fhaUost. 
There's Wit for ypu^ Sic.— — • : , 

Enter Tzrlty, 'whogi'va.the CeilVaJLettir*, . , \ 

Odfp ! . A ,LQtt« ! Thcp^thcw'i Ncwji> ij^ - >What». 

J- 



M itilbe FMdl^ |l0ftr Wlnt N^vs, detr CotL wlmt 

p*i*.lNDcar'JMad«»i .1 - - - 
Jfim£d\*^lite tim w/irk ifymtr fii^^ands. -^ [ Oh ! 
iimtdi it^ifiindfn. . .^Af, tJiereVlbcJi ^ turn of Style, as 

jff Co rm^ mdiit^ m Wahs; Mtit .fiaali wave all Bufi^ 
itrfs^ foidht^kn H «(Mnr mymi mthi fiottr ^tffomt^ ^itb 

Vciy wen, Mr. Jiijr. ' " ' 1 ■ Harl*c, Brother, .ibjl 

F/fir. A damn*d.&9gj|i9, 

5#tf»/ See here f n 2^t^ tO! 017 Wife ! 

Arr. g'4«kth! lec laeceiur.him tt> pieces* 

^^ym^. -Mos iio» n^!lliiMtHie h»i toLin<Ke. Adi^cntgg^. 

other to fu<Jdteihi«l^'rrT^IfeciMc. jCViiiviy^ J teKepei- 
«^ci:9ft fl9Tftt)thtthevo«:tgiili!»>Qi»:»({>i^ .^i^i^aunt 

of tjk nffcoi^ 'Visage jgpr ti^o^ww^rby-^iiis own JpuroaJ, 
.i^ Jfptt 9i9»fe .IP . ^fm '?toi with, yp^ ^mpany .;^ 

,CIk9. JEEb pwfi Jopfoal ! O^fo, let ffxe- fee it* 
.<^- 5*^> it h^ffu 

gaft /ik i7/i^» yr^jw #^ 6tb at N909 to this Day N<m 
MSmb variatUf Qwrftt per Trofverfij trui Courfe pro- 

tra&edi 



46 Sir HAiRT WitDAin ; ieing the 

Weft 60 Milesj Dijiretut, ^ Latitiuie ,j^z Miii^-D^^' 
hin Wffi 40 Mbsf Lutiituk per Judgmoa.^ ^^\ 4>}gr9€s 
1 3 Minutes, MertdwmJIftmma eutweni fiam the turnip ef 
tb€ lamk and the Latitude is 88 Miies, Odfo ! 

Great News Faith. = — Let me fie. Jt [Ihm ^tiroke 

eur Main-i^^ail-ymfd, heii^ ratten in dfe-.^Ungsi. t\ve 

' Wbaies SMbwofd. ^ — OdTol A Wlkkr .Gr^c 

News, Faith. Come, come aloBg, Oipt|ii^ . fiat, ^y^ 
hear? mth this Fjt>vi6>» Gentldmen; That- I. wonlc 
driaiE; for, hark*5e» CafttaiD^'iKkwee(il7^ind;I,::tfaeafs 
a £ne Lady in the Wind» and I flnU.hMCAthe LoB£{iiiide 
and Latitude .of a £ne Lady, and the inna i ii ' i m .- . 
Rre, A fine Lady I Ah the Rogoe) 14^- 

Ciin. YeSf a fine Lady, CoUonc^ siireiy fiifee. Lad^. 
II G)mey no Ceremony, good Captain. 

[Exeunt Fireball and Clincher. 
Stand Well, Mrs. Parlej, how go the reft of our af^ 
ilairs*. ■".••-*•-•...■.'.'.;- 

Par. Why, worTe and worfe. Sir r hcfe^i more NflPe 
chief /lill, more Branches a fpitWlihg.5 •' - 

Stand, Of whofe* pUntingt pnyf 

Par, Why, that ilnp»Je»r ywing: ' Rc^e, Kt^ Marry 
HPfZdW/rV Brother, has oommeiicVl' his* Sttir^ Mid -feed 
Coimeil already. ■■ -LGok^h^rei Sir^' twoPkcM, 

•for. which, by Artie k, I aSHito^recel>re>four«- ' 

- Stand, 'tis a haid Cafe.iiieM^/ thtft^ia^Mait nittft gi^ 
*fbur Guineas for the godd- News, of * hit DiflScmottr. 
'Some MenthfoW. aw«y th^-Mof^^y in ilehaaching other 
Men*s Wives, and I lay out mine to keep my -own^ h«* 
neft: Bufthis'is mating a Kfan'f F6rtuhc1 ■ « « ■ 
Well, Child, there's your Pay ; and I tatptity when I 
come back, a true Account how the Btt%n^-f^e!f><9liv 

P<ir, But fttppofc.thc.feus^efs b*d<mef WowV*^*** 
back? ' • • r .^ .'; \ '. * 
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Ae^ffl^ ^o,.;!if(^> .flilf ittb^t ie^B him yot; and her 
I.jl»yt^•^Inr,^ ,:.. :':£ifA«A/ Coll.- wr</ Par. 

' r » . ' 




£/f/^ midair ««</,LurevveIi... . » , 

Z«wP.7;i!¥yEI/X havsry'^fjiarfy^ this Bck)k you gave 
\S- rat I ''A* I hope-Vo breathe I think 'tis the befl 
penned Fiece I have feen a great while^ 1 don't knpw any 
of our Authors have writ in fo florid and genteel a Style. 
jyiid* Upbh iie Sobjed, Madam, I dare affirm there 
u AOthkig idEtpfii ihpre moving — Look ye, Madam, I 
am, a9;;i\$^li9c^r .rieh in cxpreffioiKi the needy Poets' oF 
the Age may £U theic Wodu with JRapfbdies of Flanies 
and D^t^' Makhintn Sighs and Tear9> their ^akin^ 
Looks ttad tkofynm ¥craib»- that might in Chaucer^s time^ 
perhaps have p^SkA fyt Love ; but now» 'tis only fuch as I 
can touch thfttnoblePaflion^ 'and by thetme, perfwafive 
Eloquence, tum*d in the moving Style of Icff/j d'Ors, 
can ra^I tHe.^»irifliVibFemaIe to a Rapture, •—^lii ftort. 
Madam, 1% match Gisiv^ in Sofynt&i- b*cr top Mifton in 
Sub|i|kiej 'faaHlftr Cicero in Eloqnence', and Dr S/wan in 
Qwbh^kf^^ the ' help ' of that moIT In^niotts Society, 
caU'd the Amk of England. '"- ' 

LurerAy/^T Harrys I begin to hate that old thing 
calTd Love ; they fay 'tis clear out in France, 

XFW.Gfeai' out;. clear out, no body avears it: And 

hen; t^,: H9m&y yv^t out with die ffifh*d Doublets, 

and IitfVftwithrth e cb fe4K>dy'd-6owiis. Love! 'Tis & 

obk>3ieii:,/{Qxnsiim^'^iti^^pat0£Fii(hloti that I can -com'- 

part .k.to|^j00ihH9^*biil:. the miferable Piiflure of Pathnt 

QrijfMfizi the Head of an old Ballad -<-< Faugh I 

Lure. 



j^ Sit Harry Wt lxwhR^ h^t^ 

— Coiii0k ^:HMy>M^y^iMlim^^im« \ ■■ «■ ■< 

L^ve ! - ■ ■. .'■ — ^ ' Af # 'fljethmb I fee the moittyild -ji6|L 
/offMW with lier Handkerchief at her Eye» her Heart Inl 
of Fiie> her Eyes ibn 6f "Wktec, her React jRdl of Nfad- 
'iie6> and h^ Meittth fall of Nonfenfe. ' ' ■ OhT 
Hang it. 

IffXf/ Ay, Madaitt.* Theu the* Jbteftl OikUes, pt^- 
^yus Plamts, the Daggew, the PeyfooiJ 

Xirr/. Oh the'VapdUrsf 

mid. ThenarMtti iiiiift^%tt«ll^1, anflaTMai maftlhrttir 
>■ I . Thei^ik a :Rc^iey 14^ k tii^nte^RoW. 

Lurs. Unnatur&t Stuflfl 

Wild. Ob| Madam>.tht mibft utitettitalt dan|r.iii the 
VTorld ; a^ fulfome as « Saek-Pdfiet^ -^hJimgim^^mttm'ii 
«hrJ>0ar.]>^uigcateel «» a W€ddiiig^i||^>aJldr«M^$ii^i 
dent ar the.naked Sta^e iwtts sA <tk^ FMb. ' 

Luf. Ay, .Sir Htfn^i I hite.Lov^ tlof^ibi^eht. 
Thefe Poeu dfeft it i^rfo in theli iVag^dlls, that no 
modeftWonuttcaabearit Yoortv^iaMiidlthe moit 
teleniWc, X muft ccoiMs/ 

^iiUL Ay«.ay, :Ma«Umi I hatt yobr mfe^^KMng"' 
andSighiiie>^<fi^^I^'<>^<>^ODkato^^ * 

loMft. Truly fo itd^ea ' r ; Hang'ftdt fihpollmot. 
Bat where are we going ^ 

Wild, Oinly tb nal at L(^ Madam. IffttBSt^^n. 
^ £«r^Biailer. 

:P^. Hey! Whd:^ herc^:} lUrewtll mi^/ Ihaclr 

£«rf. Tfhaw, pi€v<eiit«di by a«Smiiger twl' £M k' 
ic^i wy-Hufband novf ^-^-r^^iSMtl ' i Vcyy ftAi^> 
liar^ Sir. , ^^J^imtakn^'PfB^^iMty thdt- 



Sequel of ibe Trip to the Jubilee. 4a'- 

Ban, Madam, you have dropt your Hat ' • 

Lure. Dircover*d too 1)y a Stranger ! What fhall I 

do? . 

Wtid^X^rom 'within,^ —Madam, you have got the 
moft toiifbttnded Pens here! Qin*t you get the CoHoncI 
to write the Superfcriptions of your Letters for you ? 

Lure, Ble6 xney Sir Harry! Don't you know that the 
Collo&el can't write French f Your time is fo precious ! 

WIQ, Shall I direft by way of Roan or Paris ? 

Lure. Which you will. 

' Ban. Madam* J very much appfaud'your Choice of 
a Secretary; he underftands the Intrigues of moft Courts - 
in Eurefe they fay. 

Enter Wildair nnith a Letter. 

Wild. Here, Madam, I prefume, 'tis right— -Thlt ' 
Gcnricman a Reladon of yours. Madam? —Dcm him. 

:. ^ i4fide. 

Ban, Brother, your humble Servant. 

Wild. Brother! By what Relation, Sirr 

Ban. Begotten by the fame Father, born of the fame 
Mother, Brother Kindred, and Brother Beau. 

Wild, ^e:^ day ! How the Fellow ftrings his Genealo- 
gy t — • Look ye. Sir, you may be Brother to ^xtm-Vsumb . 
for ought I know; but if you are my Btother^— I cou'ti 
have wifhM you in your Mother's Womb for an Hour or 
two longer, . [^fide. 

Ban. Sir, I reccrv'd yonr Letter at Oxfird^ with your 
Commands to meet you in Londoui and if you can re- 
member your own Hand, there 'tis. [Gi'ves a Letter. 

Wild. [Looking over the Letter.'] Oh! Pray, Sir, let; 
me confider you z little. — By Jupiter a.pretty Boy, a 
very pretty Boy ; a haiidfome Face, good Shape, [^Falks 
ahout and 'views him ] well drefs'd — l^t Rogue has got 
a Leg too.— Come kifs nfif. Child, — Ay, he kiffes like 
one of the Family, the right Velvet Lip,— Can'll tliou 
dance. Child? 



go Sir Harry Wildaik ; beiffj^-tbf 

Ban. Ouy, Monfieur. 

, iw* Hey-day! FrtnehtoQl Whyjfjue, Su. yoi^cou'd 
never be bred at Oxfiri! 

Ban, No, Madam, niy Cloaths. -were-majlciR i^-^^M^ 
— - Brother, I have fame Afiajra of Coafegiwiice to. cgm-. 
municate, which require a Uule Privacy. 

Lure. Oh, Sir ! I beg your Fardop, FU leave yoa. 
Sir H;wt7, you'll a»y SuHKjr ? t£*»^. 

07iU. Aliliremciu, Madam. 

Ban. Yes, Madam, we'll both Iby. 

Wild. Botht^ " Sir, I'll fe^d yoalscfc,to.yotir 

J^utton- Commons again. How now? 

San. No, noi I iQiall find better MuttoikiComiin^; 
by meffing with you, %ither,— Come, Sir Hahj: If 
you iby, I lUy; if yoii go, allo""- 

Wild. Wl^y, the.BeyiTs in (his ypimg Fellow — . 

Wiy Strab, haft thou any Thoughts of being my Heir? 
Why, you Dog, yoa ou^ » fwflPifw-me-;- ywi Q«(n;d 
keep a pack of Wejiehea o' poipofe.toJinnt.down Mat^ 
mony. Don.' t you tnovi^. Sir, that lawful -Wetlloct in 
me is certain Poverty, to yrai i- Look ye, Si^h, come a- 
loiigi aadformyDifappwntmentjuftnow, ifyoudon't 
get. me a new Mifttefe to Night, HI marry to.mfinow, 

an^ won't leave you a^ Groat. r-^.Go, Pifiip,,like » 

dutiful Brother, [Pu^bm mf, anJE^f., 

^ End of thelHrdi AGT, 
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A C T IV. 

SCENE, J Tavern. 
Sfittr FirebaJl^ hkuHt^ in Clincher, 



FIREBALL. 



{ 




O ME, Ski not drink the King*s Health f 
Clin. Pray how, good Captain, ^excuft 
inc. Look here, Sir ; the [Pulling jiut bis 
#fe^i&.] critical Minute, the critical Minute, 
Fakh. 
Fire, What d'^fe nifean. Sir ? 

©fc. TieLaiy% critickl kinute. Sir. Sir, your 

bwriWe^S^Tfto*. [Gnt^. 

Fire. Well ! The Death of thb ^panifi King will -^ 
Clin, [ Returning ] Eh ! What's that of the Sfanij^ 
King ? Tell me, dear Captain, tell me. 

Fih* <l5 if fdu pkafe to fit down, TU tell you that 
old Don Carlos is dead. 

Clin. Dead! — ^-^Nay, Aen [.J/Vj ^^aw.]— Here, 
Pen aiidiirir. Boy j Pen and Ink prcfently 5 I teufl write 
to- Hxf C«Hif^ftdc»t in Wales ftrait — Dead ! 

\Rifesy and nualks about in t)ifirden 
Fif-e. Wki's the matter. Sir? 
Clin. Politicks, Politicb, ftark mad with Politicks. 
Firt. 'Sdeathi; 8Jr> What haVe ftch Fools as you- to do 

with Politicks? 

CUn. What, Sir? The Stt«€eifon=-n«t mind the Sue- 

£ 2 Ftrf0 
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Fire. Nay, tkat*s minded already ; 'tis fettled upon a 
f rill cc of Fra«ffc . . - • . - 

Cltn. What, fettled already ! The beft News tJiat 

ever came into £;i^AiW Come, Captain, &ith and 

troth. Captain, here's a Health to the Succefiion. 

Fire, Bum the Siicceffion, Sir./ I M^n't drink it«-— - 
What, drink Confufion to our Trade, Religion and Li- 
berties. 

Clin. Ay, by all means. —As for Trade, d*ye fee? 
Tm a Gentleman, and* hate it mortally. Thefe Tradef- 
men are the moft impudent Fellows wc have, and fpoil 
all our good Manners. What have wc to do with Trade ? 

Fire. A trim Politician, truly ! ' ■ And what do 
you think of our Religion, pray ? 

Clin. Hi, hi, hi. — -Religion! And what has a 

Gentleman to do with Religion, pray?— And to hear 
a Sea Captain talk of Religion ! That's plcafant, faith. 

Fire. And have you no Regard to our Liberties, Sir ? 

C//». 'Plhaw! Liberties! That's a Jeft. We Bcwix 
ihall have Liberty to whore and drink in any Govern' 
ment, and that's all we care for* j 

Enter Standard. 
Dear CoUonel, the j^reft News ! • 

Stand. Damn your News, Siri wby are yo^not dnsttl^ 
by this ? .... 

Clin. A very civil Qj^eftion, truly ! 

Stand. Here, Boy, Bring in the Brandy— ^FilL 

'Clin. This is a piece of Politicks that I 4pat fo well 
comprehend. 

Stand. Here, Sir; now drink it off, ox [Ptwws\ cx- 
pea your Throat cat. 

CUn. Ay, ay, this comes o'the Succellion i Fire and 
Sword already. 

Stand. Come, Sir, off with it. 

Clin. Pray, Colonel, what have I done to b^ ))ani| 
dive? 

Suml 



%*// <jf tbi'MfU the JotVIbe* g^ 

Stand, £>iihlc, Bsy I '&9^ ' ' ' '■ ■ ^" fi^oiihei^ manage 
blm, I muft be gone. [j^ /# Firfebdl^ indE^u 

firet^ Ay, linflfc; Sir. . ^ ' 

CAf. EA r^^hat tlie DcvJf, attadk'd bbth by Sea and 

Land ? Look ye. Gentlemen, If I mu4 be jJoyfotfd, 

pray let ifie ekulb «(^y o#n Dofc-^— Were I a L^rd 
now,, I fhould have the Privilege of the Block, and as 
rm Qentkntn, pray ilifle me with, Claret ntleafll don^t 
let me die like « Bawd^ with Brandy. 

Fire. Brandy f you Dog, abufe Brandy ! Flat Treaibn 
againft the Navy-Rcfal.-—'— Sirrah, FU teach you to 

abufe the Fleet Here, Shark, 

* EntefSlmk, 

Get three or four of the Ship's Crew, and prefs this 

Wt%ifv &6^Ti ^k Behteia, . ' *. 

Ska, Ay, Matter^ lExit. 

tain, Witttt ! '^ai-d the BMhA f f^ ' "^ >■ Nay, mfl 
dear Captain, FlI chnie t6 go t6 Ae Devil xhk.ynfi 
Ifew, Sii', ybui* good Health; ' ^ ' ^ ' ■ " aod my own Oon- 
fafibh, Fm afiaid. (£)rnWlf it ^f ] Oh ' Fire f Fire ^ 
njunesi 9rkhfbneT «hd Tobftcto f {Beats Us Sf^madl^ 

Fire, Here, quench it, quench it then. — Take tfef 
eiafe, sir.- ' • I . • . ' 

t?ft». ^^t,' iM^ek* Bididridcf nay then, fta funk 

downright. : Dear Captain give Me Qj|a]rfer, con- 

fidSttr thfc JJtefefif ^il^tlre -©f Affaiw; .ydu*il fyy^my 
itead, rtfh my Politldcs; fkith yon wiH. 
' Fire, feEbrfe, Un^k, 

Cfin, Weil, wen, I will dTbk— -.TheD^iltak^ 
"Bhark fbi- me. [£)rft»l/3 WJite, Ba«* Don't you hear 
!t> Put yoilr Ear to ihy di^il, and hear how it Whizses 
like a hxyt Bhon.^— — -Eh ! Blefsme, hdw theShl|> rouls \ 

— *^ — - 1 can't Hand upon my Legs, Faith. Dear 

Captain, give^ meaJfCifs. Ay, bum theSucceffion.— 

Look ye^ Csptftin^ I ihall be Sea fick prefently. 

[Falls into Fireball'/ Jmts, 
E. 3 Enter 
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' Enter Sliark, multumihr mriib aCbnr. 
tire* Here, in with him; 

Sha. Aj, ay. Sir, Avaft, avaH^- — Here, Bojr, 

No, Nants left. — = — [Tdft the Glm/t. 



Kre. Bring him along. 

CUm, PoUHdes, Politicks, Brandy, PoUticb. 

SCENE ebofiges to Jjiicw^s J^arttneat. 

Enter LxxrcwcU andTttky. 

lure, T^ID you ever fee fuch an impudent ycxing 
J I 3 Rogue as that Banter/ He followed his 
Brother up and dowA from place to place lb wy dofe, 
^t we could not fo much as whimper. 
* Par. I reckon Sir Harry will difpofe of him now. 
Madam, where he may be fccur^d, — — Biit I wonder 
H^dxgif why Clincher comes not according to his Let- 
ter f *tis near the Hour, 

Lure, I wifh, Par/ey, that no harm may be&l xne*t9 
Day;- for I had a ih<A ftighflnl SMdm^laft Night; I 
dreamt of a Moofe. 

^ ,Pir. *Tis ibange, Madiim, you fliou'd be fo much 
afraid of that little Qeature that can' do you no harm 1 , 

Lure. Look ye. Girl, we Women of Qjpiity have 
each of us Tome darling Fright. —^I now hate a 
Moufe i my Lady Le^ecards abhors a Cat ; Mrs. Fiddle- 
fan can't bear a Squirril ; the pounteis of Piquet alx>mi- 
nates a Frog ; and my Lady Stjoimair hates a Man. 

Enter Marquis runnir^. 

Mar. Madam ! Madam ? Madam ! Pardie voyez. 
r-L'Argcnt ! L*Argcnt I [Shrwi a Bag of Meney. 

Lure. 



Lnri. As Ilu^tobjcwthe, ke has. got it . > ■ • 

Well, but how ? How, dear Monfieur 2 . 

Atoi Ah, Madam ! Be^r, Monfieuf Sir JnyM one 
Pigeaneau — Voyez, Madam 1 me did tdl him dat my 
Broder in Montfelier did fumife liis Lady wid ten tQufaa 
Xivrcs for 4c Ezpcncc of. her Travailk j, and dat Ami not 
bemg'able to.writC;when Jlie was dv|ng, did, give him 
4p Pifltiijrc fcr de Cwtlficate anji dc^Cr^doit^ to, rtcciyc 
dc Money irom her i^uAJ^^^^ ..' . -. , 

Lure, Therbcft Plot in^thfe .World, -^ You told him, 
that your Brothcf Meat her the Money in !Jhi»f^» when 
her Bills, I fuppofe, were delay'd. — You put in that, 
Iprcfume. . , 

Mar. Ouy, Ouy, Madam. .1 

► ii»m ^Apdrtb^t jupott her..'jl5eatli-ljed| ilie g^vc ypiir 
Brother the Piftu.rei: as at^^ti^cate t9} Sir Sarty th^f 
(he hsA rc^eiv-d'thft Mon^, which f^urc your l^roy 
Aer fent over to youj. wi^ ConviiiiHon. to receive thi 

Debt!. ' -'^ '•:.-■-•■••.' t 

jV&r. Aflurenien^ — Dercwas de. Politique, de France 

Politique f:-*-Se^ Madam, what he can dp, dc France 

Marqub.!. He did w£e .^he.ApgUfe.^d^^ 

band when ihe was living, tpd.ih^at him when flie was 

dead, Begar: Ha, ha, ha.-rPh fafdie,^cct bon*. 

Lttn. Ay, But what did Sir Ifarry (xy I . 

Mar, Oh ! Begar Monfieur Chevalier he love his Vife ;. 
iie £iy» dtt iC'ihe .takes, upa hunidre toufan-Livres, he 
'wou*d repay it 5 he knew de Piditure, ha fay,. and order 
me de Money fromi his Stewar. — t)h. notraDame ? Mon- 
fieur Sir w*?^ >c one Dupe. . . 

I«r«c Wclittft,^ jMonfieur, I bug to'toowf one things 
Was the Conqueft yoi^,i?iad6 of his Lady fo e^fy ? What 
Aflaults did you m^|^?^. And whit Reliftance did fhe 
Aew ? 

I 

' Mar, 



Madam i dere wtre tf ee-deiut-yeux, lOAe S^efiade, aii 
t^o Caprc ; dat wai all, bcgar* 

JLtfr*. Chatlllioiitet THet^s tt'dthlri^ Ih Naturt (b (Wett 
to a longitig Woman, as a malidou^ Sfoiy. — WfcH, Moti- 
iitur! ^ds about a AdUfaxid Pounds ; >^& go ^ftacl^. 

Mar. feii^ckel J^rffe, fbt t^kt ? ^iSr '4nad:fc, Mi- 
lain } lit viU glvtyoa delfrttett of ^mjr* £flft/i ifOnj 

dat is vei^ good SnadLt for }^em. 

ItffT. And you'll ^n act ho tnOi^ ♦ — Vei^ ^«B1 
' Mar. Vct^wtfl! Yes, bc^a^ *A Vei* wcll^Ctotti 
fidte. Madam, ihe ht de poOf X^^i^-iAe "kvt iit>dfltt 
but de religious Giaritey and. de France PolM^e, ^t 
Fruit of my own Addrcfi, 3at is dl; \- \ 

Jjurt, Ay, an ObfeA -of Charit]^, VftK a tlibttlind 
Pound in liis f ift? ftttih ! Oh *f bihfti^jilr j thr^s Djv itusi 
band, I know lib Ihocl {tnockrng below}. TO mtttt 
nit fc<5 y6ti. (Set mto iKc "dofcl tiH )by aid by, tft^ri 
>»« him f«,] and if I don't be revenged on your FranUb 
Politique, then have I no Englijh, tpjid<jue — hinj iKe 

Monty 1 I wbuM not for tv^^ice a ^otifend Pound far^ 
bear ^tbttUng this yirtuons Wbm^ tO'h^ffCi^ahd; 

S^f l*arfey» * ;'"^ 

P4>'- •If'isSirlto^, Wfadam. ' 

Z^fv, As I coiild wl(h. Chaltsi - 

JTw^ Wildatf. ' ' - 

X^. Here, Mi9. l^^rft^, in t!ie:^^e I faefiRcei 
tnuis dVr to thee fer good-foek. . • ^ 

Par. A Guinea, Sir, will do as wtll. 

mU. No, no. Child, Frettih Mcmt^ b iB^ys ^Oft 
fticctfefiil in Biibes, and Vejy miich in feftiloh, ChM 

Jftsf^W Dicky, a^druns fi Sir Hariy.'. 
Dick, Sh, will you pl«ife to' tavt youV OtWi I'figjrb 
dps ? 

mid. Sirrah f 

Dick. 
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Dick. Sir, Sir f Ih^U I 6tder youi Chair to' the l»tck 
Door by &vt a-Clock in the Mco'iling ? ' ■-. 

. ^id. The Devil*^ in the FcJtew. Gtt you' gone* 
*-*[Dicky fiau 9ut!\ Now, dear Madain^' I hayc fecur*i 
my Brother, you have difpos'dof the CoUonel,, and w<:'U 
rail at Love till we han't a Word mote to iay . » 

Lun, Ay, 'Sir Jfiairy — Pkafe to fit a little. Sir — 
You mull know Tm in a ilrange Humaur of asking 
you fomc Queftions. — How did you like your I*dy, 
pray Sir ? . ■ 

Wild. Like her ! Ha, ha, ha — — So very well, faith* 
that for her very fake Vm in love with every Woman t 
meet. 
• Lure. And did Matrimony pleafe you extremely ^ 

Wild, So very much, that if Polygamy were aliow'd^ 
I wott'd have a new Wife every Day. 

Lurt. Oh, Sir Harry! Tills is Raillery. But your fe* 
riotts Thoughts upon the Matter,, pray. 

Wild' Why theur Madam, to give you my tnxe Sen* 
dments of Wedlock : 1 had a lady that I marry'd by 
chance, ifae was wtuous by chance, and I lov'd her by 
great chance. Nature gave her Beauty, Education and 
Air, and Fortune threw a young. Fellow of five and 
twenty in her Lap. — I courted her all Day, lov'd her 
all Night, ihior^as my Mi|b^ one;Bay, and miy Wife 
another : ! found in one the variety of a Thoufand, 
and iht vtey CanfinemAit of Martiage.gave ^e the Flettt 
fure of Change. 

Zjrr. And (he was very virtdious. 

Wtld. Look ye. Madam, you know Ihe was beautiful. 
She had good Nature about her Mouthy the Smile, of 
Beauty in her Cheeks, fparkling Wit in h<r Forehead; 
«id fprightly Love m ber.Ey^* : , 

lUtre^ 'Plhaw I I knevf her ^ry well'; the Woman 

was well enough* Bu( ypa doa*t aniWer^ my Qu<^ 

ftion. Sir. • 

Wi/d. 



fttld. S^ l^adibn^ •ast I toktyoH bffdr^, Ihe ^^aa y^ng 
and beautiful, I y^^ ridi ai^ vigbnMi^ ^ tiy -l^flMe gave 
mt a Lt^e "tor raf Lov^, alid li SWi^ td kmr Enjb^. 
toeittt-; #btiiid^ Wt the Rk^ tkitmade t^^Mc, y>nr ^Iden 
Plei^iar«8 oirck^ Mdiout end. 

Lure, Gfi'Asiti Pleadircs ! Golden Rddlefticrfo. ' » " > 
What d*ye teM me of your Wanting Stuff ? Wis -fhe vir- 
teotts, I lay ^ 

WUd. Ready to bupft with Enry ? but T trifl tor- 
ment thee a little. [^-«^.] So, Madam, I poWdeT'd to 
pleafe her, JhedneisM to *ngage met w^-tcy'd^way the 
Xdbming in. a*K)i<oue Nonfenfe, lelfd ^atvay il!e Evening 
in the Park, or the Playhoufe, and all fhe Night. — Hem. 

Liiri, Look ye, Sir, ahfw^ my Queffion, or I ihall 
take it ill. 

Wild, Then, Madam, there was never foch a Pattern 
of Unny. — H«r Wants were flill prevented by my Sup- 
plies ; my own Hedirt wMfper'd did IfH* Defire^, ^eMfi<i 
&^\eic ftlf «ra6 There ; n« GonteniioA e^r >of<^, Wihe 
dear. Strife of wiio fhoa'd moft oblige i no Noifea^xntt 
Authority : for nckher' would ftooptocomzxia&kl, "cMife 
both thought it Gloiy -to obey. 

Ltere, SmffI flafff ftoffi -— -I Turim't believe a 
Wordon't. 

WM, Ha, ha^^^ \nh«a» Msriam^A/vet never felt 
the Yokex>rMatitnibny, iiecanfe oar 'Inctiba^ionr ta»d» 
m ciie i a Pwvvr luperior ito the 'Forici»' of ^fhdkoA^ 
The Marriage Torch had loft its weaker I]^gfil In the 
bright Flame of mutual Love that 30ln^Bl our Heaftsl>e- 
fbre ; Tif en ■ ■■■ 

Imri, Hold, hfol^ Sir s I caanui bto£^ k } $ir HafPy, 
Tm affronted. • . • ^ 

J^// Ha, ha, ha. Afiteftfied 1^ -.:..i . - . 

tifre. Yes, Ss:^) ^fe im A&oftt td iny^ W^Bftin ^olifcar 
another «omi»ien^d, -and I Will fluent &^'''^^-^k^^^ 
Sir Hany^ your Wife was a ■ % . • 



what (he was. — So much an Angel ifther Coodjii^ tbaft 
tho' J faw ano%5 i? her^^ffl^ tfl«»l^;i%Y0 thojight 
the Devil had raised the Phantom, and mj J|3tdr6 ooiM 
fciou^ Rea(qn ha^gjAraa.m^ ^-cfr^t^jLiSf 

Lure, Very well I Tl\^. I ^fk,- %vt. b^. Wkv^j iti 
fecms. — la^jd'ye hpar^ SrI 

^/i/. Nay, Madam, dfty».l|«|rMit»llyiMi, 'd».Aot 
in the power of l^ifjiice t^ «rilc*.Blot'J^ll.hi»' Em^ 5 
and tho' the Vanity of^o^iv5<yr,i wAtieiftw^' of.y^iirs, 
confpir'cjf; h^ ag^^ Iw^ Bfe^ojiiji . livwi'di not ;b«H a 
Syllable. [^t<fpptt^ his Ears. 

Lurs. Why.thei^ ajtl.hppc- tq breathe, yiOUfflialii^ar 
it. -r- The.Piause, th^,Fiaa|i^» tha Pif^ ! 

Wildr I^afl, .tap,, tapi, Ar PjftoUbultet. feoffi^ E^r ^t^. 

4«»ri^f Thf^ ]Pi^x^«.^hlch you ;h:|d J^$'nb|W &oii\ t^t 
Ff^^.Mway^%fi>J^ ^ . tboiif^iHi P€(uiimJ>; tlwitj very R6JiweJ] 
d^J; 5v>W veiy.' ygri^piiw Wife f?B^ to* th^MafO^s: aa s^i 
PiflifiS of* h^.v^ry viriupus an^dying. Afe^ion* So thatV 
you- a^ei ba^ rrf>l?e4 of your Ifpfiou^,', aj^i. cfcwted: of, 

inriu I'itflflrypiii jSixs. y»iK" ^fe ym •*- Jll^ ;. l-l^iow 
it, ril fwear it. — She Virtuoijs I . She was a Devil. 

Lure, Was eves t^ IJk^. f^n-J IJe w^'t hear me — , 
I burft with Malice, and now he wpn-f mi?id me! — ^-r* 
Won*t you hear; i^e- yet? 

Wild^ Nd^r^ n^ ^^adam.. 

Lure, ^j^ay^ thei> I. can't bear id. [;5^(»5/?)r puf asryii^^ 
— Sir, I muft f^ that ypu're an unworthy Pcrfon,. to 
ufe a Woman of Qjjjjity ,at.this ra^e^ whe^ fhe. has her 
Heart fuU of Malice i I don't know but jt ragjr .make me 
xnifca^. Sir, I fay again and again, that ihe was n.0 

better 



$o Sir HAvikr Wilpacr ; being the 

better than one afva, and! know it; I have feen it whh 
my EyeSf fo I have. 

ftiJd. GoodHeav'nsdeliwrme, Ibefeechthee. How 
fiuOlI'fcapef. 

Latre. Will you hear me yet ? Dear, Sir Hdny, do but 
hear.ine ; Fm kmging to fpeik. 

mU. Oh ! I have it. - — ^Hufli, hafli, huflu 
. Luh. Eh { What*« the matter ? 
• fnid* A Moufey a Moufe, a Moitfe f 
t Lnrf, Whore ? where ? where ? 
' JTiU. Your Pettieoats, your Petticoats, Kfadam. 

\ljm. Jhrieks and runs. 

Wild, O my Hca3 f I was never worfted by a Woman 
before. — But 1 have heard fo much as to know the^la^> 
quit to be a Villain. [Knockii^.l Hiy then, I muft run 
fbr't. ^Runs ottty and returns^ — The Entry is ftopt by a 
Chair coming in ; and fomething there is in that Chair 
that Iwiil difeover, if I can find aj^ace to hide my fclf, 
\G$es t$ the Clojk-doof } Faft ! I have Keys about me for 
moil Locks about St. yawl's— Let me fee. — [Tries, om 
K^.1 No, no 3 this opens my Lady Plantb^nts Back- 
door. (7r/«i another] — Nor this; this b the Key to my. 
Lady SiaiealTs Garden. [Tries a third"} Ay, ay, this 
does.it, Faith. [Goes into the Chfett and pe^ out. 

Enter Shark and another ^ <with Clincher in a ' 

Chair; Parley. 

Par, Hold, hold. Friend ; who gave you Order to 
lug in your dirty Chair into the Hooie ? 

Sha. My Matter, Sweet-heart. 

Par, Who is your Matter, Impudcttce ? 

Sha, Every body. Sauce-box. -— And for the prcfent, 
here's my Matter, and if you have any thing to fay to 
him, . there he is for ye. [Lugs Qincher out of the Chair, 
akd thro-ius him upon the Floor. "] Steer away, Tom, 

mid. What the Devil, Mr. Jubilee, is it you^ 

Par^ 



S^H if tbelbip to ib^ Jt^AiUft. 6t 

' Par. MlHs mis I the <}efitfei]|fta*3 d^d I iOMtr i 
MttMer ! 

Enter LurtWcfl, 
I«r#. Proteft me f Whaf s the matter, CBncber / ' 
P^. Air. Clinchiry are 70a dtid. Sit ? 

• eff«. Yes. 

Xtffv. Oh I then 'tb wtU ex»)ugh.«-i>h-^Are yw 
dmnk, Sii- ? 
CAV». Na. 
' £«r/. Well F certaiiil)r t'm the moil snfdiftitoM Wd^ 
^ nten Ivntlgz All my A^r», aH my Bfelignsy all inyln- 
tr^aes mifcany. — Faugh! the Bead ? Bat, Sir^ wha^' 
' Utt nutter vrith you f 
Cik'n. Polidcb. 

J^tfr. Whele haVi )^du been, Sfr ? 
C/iW. ^is^ f ' 

tnre. What Ifcallwe dio^ #!t!i Whr, l>4r%^ IJF^he' 
▼ CbBon^l Ihou^i ]bome hoihe nxi^^ wc \'vti-c-i;qh'd. 

i?«r^ Standard. 
Ob, inevitable DeMAlott ! 

Wild. Ajf ay ; unlefel rclreve her now, all the World 
can't ftVe her. 
Sfand. Bldfs me ! What*$ kere > Who are you. Sir f ' 

• CGn. Brtrncfy. 

^I^iam/. bee there, Madahi ? — ftehoH the Man that you 
"prtfer to me f And fbch as he arfe all t!i6fe Fop-Galknt* 
that daily hittnt my Houfc, ruhi ytUr tf ohonr, and d!- 
fturb my Quiet. — I urge not the facred Bond of Mar- 
riage ; rU \Vave your eameft Vows ef Truth to irie, and 
only lay the Cafe in equal Balance, and fee whole Merit 
beats die greater weight, hi^, or irdni^. ' 

mM: Wcilai^'rf, Cbilond. 

S^ofid. Sifppofc yo\lr !^rr freely difcilgagM, undWrry*d, 
and to iAM'i choifce of hini ybu thought taioft Worthy 
of your Love ; wou'd you prefer a ^te ? a Moiitey ? 
one dcftin'd only for the Sport 6f Mian *^ Yes ; take hlih 



6e Sir Harry Wildair •, Mng ibi. 

td y<rar Bedj tlj^re le^; die Beaft difgqigchis ful^ 
Load in your fair, lovely Bofom, fnore out his Pafficn ia 
your foft Embrace, and wilii the Vapours of his fick De- 
bauch/ perfume your, £w9Ct Aparttoent. , '- ^ 
. Lure, Ah naufequs ! naufcous I Poifon ! . - 
Stand. I ne'er was taught to fet a value on my fclf : 
3ut when con^pai'd to htm, there Modefty muft doop, 
and Indignation give my Words a loofe, to tell you» , 
Madam, that I am a Man unblemilh'd in my Ho- 
nour* have Bpblf ferv'd my Ki^g^andjCountfy.; smd 
for a- Lady's Servicf^ I think that Nature has not been 

dcfeaijre, : ,, : • • ^ 

fTild, Egad I fhould think fo too ; the Fellow*s well 

made. 

Stand, Fm young as he, my Perfon top as fejf tp.oat- 
waid view ; and for my Mind, I thought ,it cou;d 4i- 
ftinguilh right, and therefore ipade a choice of you. — — 
Your Sex have blefs'd our Ifle with Be?fj2ty,.by difttnt 
Nations priz'd ; suid could th^ place their Loves aright, 
their Lovers might acquire thesEnvy of Mankmd, as well 
as they the Wonder of the World. ; 

Wild, Ah, now he coaxes — — He will cwiquer, 
nnlofe I relieve her in tune; fhe b^ins to melt alradf. 

Stand, Add to all this, I love you nex;t to Heav^a ; 
and by thatHeav'n I iwear^ .the conftant ftudy of my 
Days and Nights have been to pleafe my^ deareft Wife. - 
Your Pleafur(5 never met controul from me, nor your D^ 
fires a Frown. — I never mention'd my dillruft before, 
nor will I now wrong your difcretion, fo as eV 19 think 
you made him an Appointment. 

Lure, Generous, generous Man ! [Weepf. 

Wild. ISliy^ then 'tis time for me j I willrelipye hcn-^- 
[& fteak out \rf^ the Clofet^ and coming iebind Standard 
<laps him on the Shoulder. 1 CoJUotiel your humbk S^^* 
vant. ■■ »■■— i 

Stand. Sir Harrys how came you hither ? 

Wili. 



*S^uH of the Trip to the Jubilee; 63 

WtJd. Ah, poor Fellow! Thoa haft got thy Load with 
a wichels ; but the Wine was humming ftrong ; I have 
got aitonch on't my ielf. [Reels a iittlu 

Stand, Wine, ^nHarfy / What Wine f 

Wild, Why, 'twas n^vr Burgwufyy heady Stuff. But 
the Dog was foon gone, kriock'd under prefcntly. 

Stand, What, then Mr. Clincher was with you, it 
fecms ? Eh ! 

Wild, Yeiy, faith,' we have been together all this Af- 
ternoon ; 'tis a pleafint foolUh Fellow. Me would needs 
give me a Welcome, ta Town, on pretence of hearing all 
the News from the JubHec. The Humour was new to 
me ; fb to'twe went. — But 'tis a weak-headed Coxcomb, 
two or three Bumpers did his Bufinefs. — Ah, • Madam ! 
What do I defcrve for this ? [AJide to Lurewdl. 

Lure. Look ye there. Sir; you fee how Sir Harry has 

clcar'd my Innocence. •—•*• I'm oblig'd t'ye, Sir; but 

ft mift leave you tso make it out, [To Wild. andEx* 

-. St^d. Tcs, yes; ye has elcai'd you-wonderfuHy. -^ — • 

But pray, Sir. > I fuppofe you can inform me hdw 

\Mk- CMher^ came into niy Houfe ? £h ! 

Wild, Ay : Why, you muft know that the Fool got 
' pivfiody as diunk as a Drum ; fo I had him tumbled in^ 
to' a Chiur, imd order'd the Fellows to carry him home. 
Now you muft know, he lodges but ' three Doors off; 
but the Boobies, it feems, miftook the Door, and 
.brought him ia here, like*^ Brace of Loggerheads. 

Stand, O, yes ; fad Loggerheads, to miftake ' a Door 
in 7ii;w«-Street for a Itoufe in Covent-Gardeh, —Here 

- Enter Servants* 

Take away that Brute. [Servants tarry •f Clincher. 
And you fay 'twas new Burgundy^ Sir Harty, very ftrong. 
' Wild. 'Egad, :there is fcnie Trick in this Mdtter,^'and 
.lihaUbedifcoverld, [Jfide."] Af^ Collonel; but I nmft 
be gone : Fm engag'd to meet ■ 1 Cojloxtely I'm yotM: 
hmnble Servant. [Going, 

F z Strata. 



64 Sir Harrv Wivn*nt I h<k(g *f9 

5/«W. Bat, Sir Hfr,^!^ whe«c> your Hat, ^ir? 

Wm. Oh MoTywJ' Tbefe Hate, Glfvc?, O^a^ 
«Ad &yprd», are the ruin of all ow ^efigja^^ Ujf^* 

Stand. But wte|^> ya^ Hat, ^jr lifu^ 

Wild, ril never intx^^ ag;w with an^ ^ng ^i^fKit 
me but what 1$ juft bo^nd to my Body. |l9w j§i2dl I 
come off? -r— Hark ye, Cb}lqne], m y^or Eari I 

would not have your Lady hear it -r You losft 

J^ovir, ju(l a$ I came into the Room he^e, ivhat ftpu^d 
I ipy but a gjcat A^oaie nnming acrois fhat Clofet doo^ 
I took no notice^ for fpar your Lady ihould be fiygh^ 
but with all my force |d'ye fee) I flung my Hat at i^ 
and fo threw it into the Clofet, and Uxere it lies. 

Stand. And fo, thinking to idll the Maa%( .y^ 
flung your Hat into that Clofet. 

IVild. Ay, ay, that was all. Til go ^tchit. 

Stand. No, Sir Hi^ry, I'll.brtngit out. 

(Gm into Ai Qhjk. 

Wild. Now haye I tqld a patter of tw:eaiy Lm in a 
.Bueath. 

Stand. Sir Hart^f U Ab the ^fouft ^ jtm thmr 
your £(at at? 

M^eufUfig in tbe Mac^^i mfk ^h oifm* 

\..mid, ri»a|»aV4I 

£ir«itt^. I^ookk* ^(oiiAflttr Marqufj. as fiv yottr peat, 
iihali c^t y«ar Th^o^t, Sir. / 
r Wiid,.4Sa^^ rs^ kaw, I.jWft cut ki^ Throat Wt . 

Mar, Vat ! Bot€ ^t »y Tn)At ! Begar, Meffiears^ I 
.avc hat otM T cp^t, 

. J^nTi^ Packy,} ami ttms. tB. Standard* 
Pm. Sir, the Monj&evr is jndQceat; he ckme opon 
^nocber JDcAga. My <I«»dX be^n^ 4o Be peoiwnt,. an4» 



. • Sequel of , the ^np to the JuIileb. ,65 

Stand* Look*c, Gentlemen, I have too great a Confi- 

- dcnpc in the Virtue of my Wife, to think it in the 
Power of you, or you. Sir, to wrong" my Honour : But 

(. I anirbound to guaid her Reputation, .fo that no Attempts 
*. be made ^at may provoke a Scandal : Therefore, Gen- 

- tinmen, let me tcU you, 'tis tinve to defift. ^Exit. 

Wild, Ayj. ay; fo 'tis faith,'* Come, Moftfieur, I 
^ inufj <alk with jou. Sir. , ^ _ .,•.-- [Exeunt. 
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SCENE, Standard' Htufi. 

Enter Standard and Fireball. 

S r A It D A R D. 

IN fcort. Brother, a Man ^'may talk till Doomfday 
of Sin, Hell, and Damnation 5 But your Rheto- 
rick will ne'er convince a. Lady that tlfere's any 
thing of a Devil ina handfome Fellow with a 'fine Coat. 
You mull fliew the Cloven-foot, expofe the Brute, as 1 
have^oiie; arii tho' her Virtue fleeps, her Pride will 

furely take.th'Alarm. . 

Fire, Ay, but if you had let me cut off dne/of the 
Jlogue'f Ears beforjq you ffpt him away.—-* 
. Si^tfl* No, no; the Fool has fervedt my turn,, with- 
out "the Scandal of a pubji^k^cfentratnt ; and the Effe^r 
has ihcwn that ray Defjgn, was right » I've touch'd hey 
^ery Heart; and ihc relents apace. 

F 3 Enter 



66 Sir Harry Wildaxr % being the 

Eniir Larewdl ruHnit^. 
Lure. QHf My Dear, 6vc mef Tm frighted oa^ of 
my Life. 
JF/>/. Blood and Fire ! Mac^am, who dare touch you ? 
[ Draws bis SworJ, and Ranis befin ker. 

Inn. Oh r Sir, A GhofL ! A Ghoft 1 I }uvt fees it 
twice. 

Fire. Nay then, we Soldiers have nothing to do with 
Ghofts; iendfoi-tke PaHbu- [ShiatitbisS'woriL 

Stand. *Txs Fancy, my Dear, nothing but Fancy. 

Lure. Oh dear CoUonelJ I'll never lie alone again ^ | 
Em frighted to Death i I (aw it twice : twice it ftalW 
by my Chamber-door, and-with a hollow Voice uttered ' ' 
a piteous Groan. 

Stand, This is ftrange ! Ghofts by Day-light f ■ . 

C6me, my Dear, alp^ig w^ mf ; j^on't flirink, we*ll fee 
to find this Ghoft. ' {Existnt. 

SCENE ebanges to tit Strut. 

fy^^rWildair, .Majxjuig, tf^^DicIgr. 

Wild, T\icfyf • ^ 

JLjj>ick, ^11. V i 

Wild. Do you remember any thing of a thoafiui 
Pounds lent to my Wife mMntpelifr by a^ Frtncji Geo- 
tleman ? 

Mar. Ouy, Monfieur Picfy, you remembre, dc Qca- 
tleman, he was one Manjuis. / ' 

Z)/Vi. Marqui, Sir! I think, for, my part, that afl the 
Men m France are MarquPs. We met above a thoufand 
Marqui's, but the Devfl of one of 'emcou'd lend a Aou- 
fand Pence, much left a thoufand Pound. 

Mar. Morblen, qui di( vous, Bougre le aien ? . 

Wiu. 



Siquel ^ tbt trip to the Jubilee. 6y 

What made 5F811 Jhr y<»» 0$mntt(sy ) . 

Mat. My RtVpon, Mon&eur. 
* f§7U. So you fled for yoar Religion out of fratta^ 
and^are adownnght Atheift in Etighmdf A veiy tender 
Confcience truly ! 

Mar. Begar, Monfieur, my Confcience b^ de Vfi* ten- 
dre; he BO iiiiB9» liii: Ma^ to iHri^, ]»td^ 

Wild. Come, Sir, no (Srceniany; f^mit 

Mars JU%4^*' V^ ^ ^t remade? P^r^rz Frt^fiiSf 

J^oniiiKiire 

^iS/. Ko» $iu I "^ ynn 19 plam i^qi^i letuni my 
Money, or I'll lay you by the l|ee]#. 

Mar. Oh I B^gur 4ef)e 19 4^ Anglift-ma^ now. Oere 
IS de Law for me. De Lawf Ecoute, Monfieur Sir Any 
•^Vuy^a ia-^Oe FrimM M#rqw fepm de J^, Afy 
Broder lend your Viif 4^Mpn%A ^d here is my wit- 
nefs. IDrfwj. 

WiU' Ypor ^i^^Cfi:^^ i very pi^R^yCf and ihall 
be examined : But tnb is no place to try the Caufe ; we'll 
trofi the P,ark into the Fi^d3 ; you ihaU thrqw down the 
J^oiiey betwf ^n ^s, and the beH Title, i^pon a fair 
Healing, fhaH take it up. AUons f. ' 

Mar. Oh' De tout lyp^ieqgur* A liens? Fient 

i la ti^Hs j>«g«r. [ Exeunt. 

. £«ki«I^re\feU*^WP)arIpy*' 
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Lan. >T^Sh^w.! Tm fuc^ a frfghtisd Fool I 'Twas no- 

WT thing but a P^cy. - — Come, PM^lty, get 

ne Pen and Ink, I'll mpn it % Harry ftail know 

what 
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what a Wife he had. T» «fi>lv'd. Though he wou'd 

Uu. Prt»teft me!— P-r/er, don't kave.fflpe. 
But I -won't mind it. 

. - Gh^fl' Hold. tr • a • 

i«;,. Defend me I Dorftyouhear a Voice? 

Ptf;-. I thought fo, Maitan' 

• . I«^«. It caU'd, Hold, ni venture once more. 

* [Si« dewH to tontt. 

• ew. Kftttrb 6o moJ« the Q^et Of the Dead. 

lJc. Now 'tis plain. I hca«i Ac Woids. 
. p^. Deliver m, Madam, and Ibigive us oar Sms ! 

G^'^ll, LmewdLW Parley /r«*.«^ '*«'»« 
- Cmierif th* Sti^. 

Ghoh. Behold the airy Form of wrong'd j^»Uu,, ^ 
■ Forced fromthe Shjidd below t* vmdKate her 

Forbear, malicious Woman, thus to load ' 
.With fcandalous Reproach the Grave of Inno- 
cence. ' " , ^ 
- ' ■ Repent, vtfin Woman! - ' .,' '.'^.-^ i • 
Thy Matrimonial' Vow is regittera ab<rr^ ' 
And all the Breaches of that folemn Faith 
Are redfterM beloW. Tm fcfit to'wam Ace to 

repent. ,, -n j 

Forbear to wrong thy injured Hufband s Bed, 

Difturb no more the Quiet of th« D^. 

[Stalks off. 

[Lurewell famns', and Parley fufports her. 

Par, Hdp? helpfhd^l ^ - , \: '^ .* ^ 

Enter Standard and FirefealL * -. : 
^ SianJ. Blefsus,! What, feinting! Wha6;he matter ? 

fire. Breeding, breeding, Sir. -"* 

tar» 



Se(iuetof the frip to ibi JvBiLiB. fy^ 

Par. Oh, Sir! We're frigl^tcd to Jksxki here- has 
been the Ghoft agaia. 

Sutnd, Ghoftf Why yoa'fc mad, fnre! Wl^atGh^ft? 

Far. The Ghoft of ji^eUca^Sk Harry WiUair\ Wifi?. 

SUmd, Jngilica! 

Par. Yes, Sir; and here it preach'd to us^the Lojcd 
knows what, and niurder^d -mj Miibre& with. mere 

Morals. 

• • • . , « 

Fin. A good hearij^g, Siri 'twill dohef good. 
Stand, Take htt in, Farhy. • 

[Parfey Vii^f fli^ Lurc^ell. 
What can this mean, Brother ? , 

F$r£, The meaning's, plun. •TterQ^s a dcfigi^ of 
Coxnmimica$ion between yoiur Wife and Sir Harry i ijb 
^8 Wife is come to forbid the Bans, that's all. 

Stand. No, no. Brother. If I may be induc'd to be^ 
lieve the walking of Ghoils, I rather fancy that the rat- 
tle-headed/ fellow her Hofband has broke the poor La* 
. dy's Heart; which, together with the Jnclignity of her 
Jhu^l, has made |ier uneafy-in her Graye.— — 3ft 
.n^hat^v^Jae f^ Cs^i it's 4( we ifon^ecU^ely find Q|^t 
$iri?ar^ an^ift^grphinv [£^lW4ir. 
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Cmpa»f waliiiigi Wildab' a^d Marquij /^^ ^^^(f 

ofver tbi Sfage, one cpMs^ 

Lord. OIJl ihrfyi. 

O - H^U. My. Lordf-rrr-Monfiettr, 1^11 fi^IIpw 

y«»t Sir. £5**l4«TfW«- 

Za I mnft. talk wkk ^couv Sir, ; ... I 

Jf^ld. Br9!f^ my Lqrdf kt it be very ihovti fi>J9 1 w» 

sevec in ipiore hafie in 1^ Life, • 

La* 



70 Sir Harry WiEDAlit; being ^ ^^«! 

Lo. May I prcfome. Sir, to wiquine the O^ U— ^ 
dctain'd you fo late laft Night at my Houfe? ^O "^ 

■ ^A/. More Mifclficf again ? Perhaps, i 

I may not prcfumc to infbnn you. 

£^. Then perhaps, Sir, I may prefomc to extort it 
from 'you. 

WiU. Look ye, my Lord, don*t frown ; it {poik your 
Face,— But if you muft know, your Lady owes me 
two hundred Guineas, and that Sum I will prefume to 
- extort from your Lordfhip. 

L^.'Two hundred Guineas f Have you any thing to 
fccw for it? 

■ ' mU. Hty ha, ha? SMcw for ity my Lord, I fhcw'd 
''Qttint ahd Quatorz for it 5 and to a Nfkn of Honour 

that's as firm as a Bond and Judgment. 

Lo. Come, Sir, this won't pafs upon me ; I'm a Man 
of Honour. 

^IJ, Honour! -Ha, ha, hrt^— — "Tis very ftrangc! 

'That fome Men, tho' rheir Education be never ib Gal- 

^lant, wHl ne'er learn Breeding 1 Look ye, my Lord, 

'When you and I were under the Tuiiion oFbur Gover* 

' Hours, -iand conversed only with old Cicero; 'Li^, Vtr^y 

Plutarchy and the like; why then fuch a Man was a 

"Villain, and fuch a one was aWfan of Honour: But how 

that I have known the Court, a little of what tbey call 

the Beaummdiy and the Belk^ritj \ £nd that Honour 

looks as ridiculous as Roman Bufkins upon your Lordihip> 

,:0r my full Peruke upon Scipio Afriqaims, 

' Lo. Why'Oiou'd you think fp. Sir? ' ' ' ' 

Wild. Becaufe the World's improv'd, my Lord, and 
we find that this Honour is a very trotibleibme add im- 
pertinent thing,-— ^ Can't we live together* like good 
Neighboars >nd Chriflians, as they do in frdnci^ I 
lend you my Coach,,! 4>arrowi'y<mrs'}.ybtt dine with 
•toe,i i Ap^ith you ;. I lie with your Wife, . and you lie 
with mine. — — • Honour, Tha;t^s fuch. aiulmpertijience ! 

—Pray, 



* 
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*— .Pray^ my Lord, hear me. What docs your Ho- 
nour think of mufdeiing your Friend's Repjitation:? Mih\ 
king, a Jcft of his -Mlsfbrtiined? Cheating-hm-at Cards,^ 
debauching his Bed, or the like. 
Lo. Why rank ViHainy. ■- 

Wild. PUh! Piflii Nothing but good Manners, Ex- 
cefs of -good Manners. Why, ybu han't been' at Court • 
lately. There Vi«. the only Praftice to ftew -our, Wit 

and Breeding, As for inftance. Your Fidehd refledla 

upon you when, abfent, becauie. 'tis good Maaneis; ci*; 
lies you when prefent^ becaufe 'tis witty.; .cheats you at 
Piquet to fhew he has been in Tranct ; and lies witli yOttlT 
Wife, to Ihcw he's a Man of Ojudity. • 
Lo, .Very well. Sir. 

TPlId. in fhort; my Lord, you have a wrdttg NotionL 
of things. Shou'd ^ Man with a handfome Wife revei^o' 
all Affitmts done to his Honour;, poor ihfite, Ctaws^ 
Merris, Lacbt, P^iu, and Pontaci, were utterly- ruid^clx 
Lo. How fo, Siri ,.. . ^ . ' 

jn/d. Becaufe, my Lord, you mull run all their Cuf^ 
tomers quite through the Body. ' Were it not for abufing^ 
your Men of Honour, Taverns and Chocolate-Houfes * 
cou'd not fubiift ; and were there but a rqund Tax laid .up- , 
eu Scandal, a^fal{^ Politicb, -we Men of Figure wou'J^ 
find it much^ heavier than four Shillings in the Pound. 
— Come, come, my Lord, no more on't, for ihame i ^ 
ywr Honour is fafe enough, fpr I have the Key of its 
Back-door in my Pocket. IRuns off. 

If. Sir^ I /hall meet you another dmie, \^xit. ' 
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fll Sit^ H Aiuor Wi Li> A I ft } iaug the 

m * » ' 

SCEl!iE, thfi Fields. 

infer Marquis twitb tU SersunU carryit^ hit fightit^ 
Mfttipage, Puff^, Cap, Sec, He drejfes bimj^y accord* 
if^fyp mndfnurifots ejfout the Sin^e, 

ffih^. ^QA, fe, fa, fent a bTatc. Sai Eaibaracadct . 
-'- Q^<Jjiatt^fci' redouble. Heyf 
"- > -•• ■ ' J?«/^r, WiHair. 

Wild. Ha, Ka. has the Devil? Muft I fight with a 
Tumbler ? Thefc French arc as great Fops in their Quar- 
rife; is 1* thdr Athours. 
' itfe^,'Ali#s! Aliens! Stripe, ftripe. 
'Wi&)lf6, nd, Sin Iftgriir.ftrfp t* tn^ag^ * S*^ti ; I' 
flght as rdjmce.i^iiiCoihev Sir, down with- tke'Mohi&)r. - 
Jlfar. Dere it is, pardie. 

{Litfs Ahm fhe Bag hemeeh V«!r. 
AUohs! 

Inter Dicky, aitdgi<ves Wildair a Gun, 
Xlbfbleu 1 que (a ? 

^A/, Now, Monlicur, if you ofFer to iBt, 1*11 fhoot 
you thibugh the Head. - O/Viy, take Up the Mo- 

nby and carry it home. 

btch Here It is, faith: And if my Maftef be IdlM 
the Money's my o'^nxl. . 
Mar, Oh Morbleu ! it Anglis-inan be one Coward. 
Wild. Ha, ha, ha! Where is your French Politique, 
now ? Come, Moniieur, you muft know I fcom to fight 
any Man for my own : but now, we're upon the kvcl » 
aflt&sce you have been at the trouble of putting on 
your Habiliments, I muft requite your pains. So come 
on. Sir. . [Lajs dwon the Cun^ »nd ufen his Sword, 

Mar, 
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Mar, Come on f For wat ? Wen de Moiie^ is gone ! 
iDe Franci-man fight were dere is no Profit ! Pardonnes 
moy, paidi e. [Sits down to pull off bis Pumfs. 

Wild, Hold» hold. Sir ; you muft fight. Tell mc 
how you came by this Pi£hirc ? 

Miar.' IStattifig t^.} Wy den, bcgar, Moniieur Oue- 
valier, fince de Money be gone, me vUl (peak the veii- 

tie ; Pardie, Moofieur, me did make the Cackle 

of you, and your Vifc fend me de Pidhire fi)r my Pain. 

WiU. Look ye. Sir, if I thought you had Merit 
enongfa to gain a Lady*3 Heart from me, I woa*d fhake 
Hands immediately, and be Friends: Bat as I believe 
you t0 be a vain fcandakNU Lyar, Til cat your Throat. 

Enter Staokdud «m/ Fireball, tubofart *im. 

^twid. Hold, hold. Gentlemen. iBtother, fecmc 

the Marquis.— -Cbme, Sir Harry , put up; I Jurrc 
ibmething to fay to you very ferious. 

Wild. Say it quickly then ; for I am a little oat of 
Humour, and want fomething to make me laugh. 

[Js they talk^ Marquis dreffes^ and Fireball helps bim» 
' Stassd. Will' what*s very ferioos make you laugh ? 

Wild. Mofl of all. 

Stand. Tihaw ( Pray^ Sir Harry, tell me what made 
you leave your Wife ? 

Wild. Ha, ha, ha! I knew it. Pray, CoUonel, 

what makes you flay with your Wife ? 

Stand. Nay, but pray anfwer me diredUy ; I beg it as 
a Favour. 

. Wild. Why then, Collonel, you muft know we went 
a pair of the moft happy, toying, foolifh People in the 
World, till fhe got, I don't know how, a Crotchet of 
Jealoufy in her' Head. Thb made her frempifhi bat 
we had ne'er an angry word : She only fell a ciying o- 
ver Night, and I went for Italy next Moming. ^ 

But pray no more on't, *- Art yoa hart Monfieur ? 

Q Strnd* 



Sumd. Bat» %- Hany^ ytn^U be fetions wtea I «li 
y«a tiiait her Glwft appoara. 
mid. Hei-Ghoft! Ha, h», ha. That's pleorfait hMi. 
'i6ta^> Asifoic as Fite, it walks in ia^ Hdufe^ 
mid. In your Houfe ! iScnm de^ngb ColUwI. fif the 

M»r. Monfieuir k O^tab, Adieu. 
' Bn. Adtien! N<n Sit^ yoa fliall follow Sk Harfy. 

Mar, Forwat. 

I^f. Fdr what! Whyi, d'ye think Fm Rtch<'a.Ri)|fiie 
^ to part ^ <!Ouple of Gehtkmen when they're .fig|bting# 
sBidn^t Cee^eM make an end oii't^ I Bnnk ita aefiSdl 
leym^Mitt aafdWlfe. tnir t . i r <3diBefcl<^^ Sir. , > • 

^ [Exit /W/Ziig: Monfieor* 




S CE N £, StaCndaid^j Boufi. 

tnfer ifrildair <ii»^ Standard. 

Wild. «Vjr 1 LX. tken; this, it febms^ is thft il 

W ed Chamber. The Ghoft hitt |^ldli*d 

ttpbti i hand{5me Ajarlsttlent howevet-. ■""' * ■ fc WeUy 
Collonely when do you intend to bdgln k 
'SrW What, Sir? 

Wild. To laugh at me ; I know ydto diUgn ft- 
Sfami, tiJi! By all that's po^^ifel thjeifeit-ifc 

Gboft njoalks crofe the Sti^e. 
WtU. Tte bcvil it is^— Emh! 8k)od, TB ii«afc 
tbY i — ^ Tons, Madam^fdk Ghoft, paifcz tt)a« 1*%»^ 
£rf/f -^-r^'No ! fferkye, ]M[iB.<3h<^> vHll yotr Lady* 
IfiLtp t)e pkdsM' tbmfbnn us 'who y<3iu «re> that «re «iay 
fiijr you iht Rfcf^ due to y«ff QgaUty* 

411^ 
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9^u^ ^ the'. STir^ to tit Jwuit, ^^ 

WiUJks^ y9«. faiA! WKy t])^ hcjs!s. tJic Body oT 
thy livlog Huft^uid, vA IMi xi^ ^ >^>^ <1^^» [^'S'^ 

furc. .But hold. Lady Ghoift, ijbmd ojff a little, 

4wi t;cU W iu good, ciipwft aQxr, vrfjethcjc ym vc aUvc 
or dead? 

liv:*d fb> iBuch 9s in this, Moment. 

/5PL{/. Wi^d'yc t^ipj: ojf tiKc GJdoft |^o\v, CoHoneU 
g5fe li^^f 1^0 fe/ei.] b it npji % very loving Gboft ? 

Stand,, An^z^in^tl 

WiJd. Ay, 'ti?. Ani^?«roent truly. > >■ ^ m l Look ye. 
Madam, I Jiate, toi CAnvcrfe fo. femiliarly wit;h Spirits: 
Pray kecjp yo^r dijft^ice. . 

WU' I dQn't lieUeye a Word pn't, [iWiw//^ tfw^j. 

5//J/I/- Sir ffany, you're more afnud now thai before. 

Wild' Ay, mpft Meij ^ more afraid of ^ livihg Wife 
th^n a dead one. 

S/^wrf:. *T?is good Manners to leav^ you together feow-t 
ever. t^^f*'. 

4^. Tia unkind, my J)ear, after fo long and jcdi- 
pus an Abfence, to *a the Stranger fo. I now ftaH d5« 
in earneft, apd muft for ever vaniih fromyour Si^ht. 

[^eping and going* 

mU. HttM, hoM, Misdam. Don't lie angry, mf 
Dear; you took me unproyided :. Had you but fcnt mt 
Woid'of your coming, i had got three or four ^echct 
ow of OnioHoko and the Moutniff-fridf upott thb ocea- 
ioB^ that wotfd have chatra'd yoilr very Hteai*. Bu< 
weHt do ts ^dl as we can;' PH have the Mttfick fiom 
ketfi M9a(fearF<tw>^andt iiciw fliaU cpnWvc.fbr qqx 
Taftej w^ chantt our Ears wWi ifi^/^ *¥oice ; feaft 
our Eyes with one another} and thus with all our 8bif^ 

G 2 tun'd 



y6 Sir Harry Wi^dair ; hing #ifo 

tun'd to Love, we'll hurl off our Cloaths, leap into Bed 
and there,-— —Look ye. Madam, if I don*t welcome 
you home with Raptures more ixamral, and more moving 
than all the Plays in Cbrifiendom, — — TU fay no more. 

Af^. As mad as ever. 

Wtld. But eafe my Wonder firft, and let me know the 
Kiddle of your Death. 

Ai^. Your unkind Departure hence, and your avoid- 
ing me abroad, made me refolve, linee I cou'd not live 
with you, to die to all the Werld befides: I fancy'd, 
that tho* it exceeded the force of Love, yet the Power 
of Grief perhaps might change your Humour, and 
therefore I had it giv^n out that I dy'd in Franca my 
iSicknefs at Montfelier, which indeed was next to Death, 
and the Afiront offer'd to the Body of our Ambaflador's 
Chaplain at Paris, conduc*d to have my Burial private. 
This deceiv'd my Refiniie ; and by the Afliflance of my 
Woman, and your feithfiil Servant, I got into Man's 
tloaths, came home into England, and fent him to ob- 
fcrve your Motions abroad, with Orders not to undeceive 
you till your Return Here I met you in the 

Quality of Beau Banter, your bujiie Brother, under 
which Difguife I have difeppointed your Defign upon 
iny Lady LureweS; and in the Form of a Ghoft, have 
xcveng^d the Scandal (he this Day threw upon me, and 
Juve frighted her fufficiently from lying alone. I did 
icfolve to have frighted you likewifc, but you were too 
liard for me. . 

Wild, How weak, hpw fqueamiih, and how fearfid 
are Women when they want to be humour'd f and how 
extravagant, how daring, and how provoking, when 

they get the impertment Maggot in their ifead ! ^ 

But by what means, my Dear, could you' purchafc (his 
double JJifguife? Hqw pmc you by my Lett«r to my 
P^otlier. ^ 
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At^' B7. mteirceptiiig all your Letters fince I came 
]|u>me. But for my Ghoftly Contrivance, good Mrs. 
Parity (mov'd by the JuHne^ of my Caufe, and a Bribe) 
was my chief Engineer. 

Enter Fireball anJ Marquis. 
Fire. Sa Harfyy if yoa have a mind to fight it out, 
there*^ your Man ; if not, I have ^charg'd my Trull. 

JPiA^. Oh, Monfieur f Wcm't you falutc yourMiftrelf, 
Sir? 

Mar, Oh, JMorbleu f Begar me mufl run to fbme oder 
Gbiintivy now for my Re^gion. 

Atg. Oh ? what the French Marquis ? I know him. 
WikL Ay, ay, my Dear you do know him, and I 
can't be angry, becaufe 'tis the Falhion for Ladies to 
know every body : But mcthinks. Madam, that Pidture 
now ! Hang it, confidering 'twas my Gift, you might 
have fcppt it —But no matter, my Neighbour's ihall 
pay foFt. 

j^. FsBtare, my Dear! Cou'd you think I e'er 
wou'd part with that ? No ; of all my Jewels, this alone 
I kept^ *caii(e it was givoi by you. \Sinyws the Figure, 
mid. Eh I Wonderful ! ■ And what's this ? 

[Pullir^ out f other Fiaure. 
Ang, They're very much alike. 
WiU. So alike, that one might fairly pafs for t'other. 
^"^^ McMliidir Marquis, eamte, ^ ' ■ " ■ You did '^t vid 
ay Wife, and ihe did give you de Figure for your 
Pain. Ehf Come, Sir, add to your France Politique a 
little of your native Impudence, and tell us plainly how 
you came by't. 

Mar. Begar, Monfieur Chevalier, wen de France-man 
can tell no more Lie, den'vill lie tellTmte ■ - I was 
acquaint wid the Paintre dat draw your Lady's Pidure, 

an I give him ten Pifble fbrde Copy.- An fo me 

ave de Piftore of all de Beauty ^XL^Londttn ; and by dis Po* 

litiquCf' xs^^ avc de Rqputatioo t» lie wid dem all. • 

Wild. 




EPILOGUE 

By a FRIEND. 

TTEntre bleu ! 'Vere is Ms dam P^et ? *uert 

^ Garzoon ! me *uil cut off all his two Mar : 

ye fids Enrage ■ rurw he is not here* 

He has affront the French^! Le Villaine bite. 

De French ! your befi Friend I — ^you fitffre dat f 

Parbleu ! MeJJieurs a firait fort Iterate ! 

Vat hawe you Ef^lf/h, dat you cdfs callyotir own f 

Fat have you of grand Pleafiire in dis Town, 

Vidout it come from Fraaqe, dat inlgo down f 

Picqmty Bajfet j your Fin, your Drefs, your Dana I 

'fxi all you fee, tout Mam^e de France. 

De Beau dere buy a hondre knick knack i 

He carry out fFit, but feldom hrit^ it back : . 

But den he bring a Snuff-box Hinge, fo fmall 

De ^cynt, you can no fee de Fark at all, 

Coft him five Pifioks, dat is ft>eap tnough. 

In tre year it fill fave half an Ounce of Snoffe. 

De Coquet fife ave her Ratifia dere. 

Her Gown, her Complexion; Deuxyeux, her Lovirg 

As for de Cuckold-^ dot indeed you can nudse here 

De French it is iifit teach de Lady nuear 

De fl?ort Muff, wit her vite Elbow bare ; 

De Beaux de large Muff, wit his Sleeve down derel 

We teach your Fife, to ope dere Hujband's Purfes 

To put de Furhelo round-^dere Coach and dere Horfes* 

Garzoon ! ve teach you every ting de Farle : 

For vy den your damn Poet dare to fnarle f 

Begar, me vil be revenge upon his Pla^, 

Tre toufan Refugee (Parbleu c'efi vraj/) ^ 

ScUl all Come here, and damn him upon his tird Day, 

* Poindng-to his Fingers. 
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T O 

Richard Tighe, Efq; 

SI R, 

DEdications are the only Fajbions in the World that 
are more diJlilCd for being Uni'verfal\ and the Rea- 
Jon is, that they <very feldom fit the Perfons they 'were 
made for : hut I hope to a*void the common Obloquy in 
this Addrefsf by laying afide the Poet in every thing 
^xf/ M^ Dramacick Decorum of fuiting my Charaiier 
to the Per fin. 

From the Part of Mirabel in this Play, and another 
CharaSier in one if my former. People are ^willing to 
compliment my Performance in draiving a gay^ fplen- 
did, generous, eafy, fine young Gentleman, My Genius, 
I mufi confefs, has a bent to that kind of Defcription, 
and my Veneration for you. Sir, may pafs for unquef 
tionable, fince in all thefe happy Accomplijhments, you 
comefi near to my Darling Chara^er, abating his In- 
confiancy. 

What an unfpeakable Blejfing is Youth and Fortune^ 
'when a happy Vnderfianding comes in, to moderate the 
Defires of the firfi, and to refine upon the Ad'vantages 
oft he latter ; nvhen a Gentleman is Mafter of all Plea- 
fares, but a Slaife to none ; fwho has traveud, not for 
the Curiofity of the Sight, but for the Improvement 
of the Mind's Eye% and nvho returns full of e^^ery thing 
hut himfel f ^An Author might fay a great deal 

more, but a Friend, Sir, nay, an Enemy mufi allonjn 
you this, 

Ifljall here. Sir, meet voith tnuo Obfiacles, your Ma* 
deft J and your Senfe : the firft as a Cenfor upon the 
SubjeHy the fecond as a Critick upon the Style : But I 

A3 «^ 



The Epiftle Dedicatory. 

am ohftlnate tn my Purpofe, and ivill maintain ^jobat 
I fay to the lafl drop of my Pen ; ^which 1 may tke 
more boldly undertake, halving all the World on my 
fide ; nayy I hanje your njery felf agai'nji you : for iy 
declining to hear your oivn Merit, your Friends are au- 
thor i^^d the more to proclaim it. 

Tour Generofity and Eafinefs of Temper is not only oh- 
«vious in your common Affairs and Connjerfation, but 
more plainly e^vident in your darling Amufement, that 
Opener and D Hater of the Mind, Mufick ; f '^om 

your AffeBion for' this delightful Study, ive may deduce 
the pleafing Harmony that is apparent in all your ASli- 
' ons ', and be ajfured^ Sir, that a Perfin mufi he poffejsd 
of a ^very divine Soul, ^voho is fo much in lo^e ^voith the 
Entertainment of Angels* 

From your Encouragement of Mufick, if there hi 
any Poetry here, it has a Claim, by the Right of Kin- 
dred, to your Fa^vour and AjfeSlion • You ivere pleased 
to honour the Reprejentaticn of this Play <u;ith your 
Appearance at fci^^eral times, n,\ihich flattered my hopes 
that there might he fomcthing in it njohich your Good- 
Nature might excvfe. With the Honour I here intend 
for myfeif, I fihijcife confult the Intercfi of w^ Nati' 
en, by fijc'wing a Per [on that is fo much a Reputation 
and Credit to my Country. Befides all this, I nvas 
nvilling to make a handfime Compliment to the Place 
of my Pupilage*, by informing th' World that fo fine a 
Ge?itleman had the Seeds of his Education in the fame 
Vniverfity, and at the fame time ivith, 

S I R, 

Your moft faithful, and 
moft humble Servant^ 



G. Farquhar. 
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TO give you the Hiftory of this Play, wouM but 
caufe the Rcwider and the Writer a Trouble to 
no purpofe; I fhall only fay, that I took the hint 
from Flstchet^s IVild-Goofe Chafe i and to thofe v/ho 
fay, that I have fpoil'd the Original, Iwilh no other 
Injury, but that they would fay it again. 

As to the Succefs of it, I think 'tis but a kind of 
Cremona bufinefs, I have neither loft nor won. I 
pufhed fairly, but the -French were prepoflefsM, and 
the Charms of Gallick Heels were too hard for an 
EmUJh Brain ; but I am proud to own, that I have 
laid my Head at the Ladies Feet. The Favour was 
unavoidable; for we are a Nation fo very toud of 
improving our Underftanding, that the Inllruftion 
of a Play does no good, when it comes in competi- 
tion with the Moral of a Minuet. Pliny tells us in his 
Natural Hi/lory^ of Elephants that were taught to 
dance on the Ropes ; if this could be made praftica^ 
ble now, what a number of Subfcriftions might be 
had to bring the Great Mogul out of Fleetfireety and 
make him (&nce between the A^ ? 

I remember, that about two Years ago, I had a 
Gentleman from France that brought the Play-houfe 
fome ^fty Audiences in five Months ; then why (hould 
I be furpriz'dto find a French Lady do as much ? Tis' 
the prettieft way in the World, of defpifmg the French 
King, to let him fee that we can alFord Money to 
bribe away his Dancers, when he, poor Man, has 
exhauiled all kis Stock, in buying of fome pitiful 

A 4 Towns 



PREFACE. 

'Towns and Principalities: Cum multis aliis. What 
j can be a greater Compliment to our generous Nad- 

^ on, than to have the Lady upon her retour to Farisy 

l)oafl of their fplendid Entertainment in England^ of 
the Complaifance, Liberality, and Good-nature of 
a People, that thronged her Houfe fo full, that ihe 
had not room to dick a Pin ; and left a poor Fellow, 
that had the Misfortune of being one of themfelves, 
without one Farthing for half a Year's Pains that he 
had taken for their Entertainment ? 

There were fome Gentlemen in the Pit the firft 
Night, that took the hint from the Prologue to damn 
the Play ; but they made fuch a noife in the Execu- 
tion, that the People took the Out-cry for a Re- 
prieve ; fo that the darling Mifchief was over-laid by 
their over-fondnefs of the Changeling : Tis fomewhat 
hard, that Gentlemen ihou'd debate themfelves into 
a Fadion of a dozen, to fbb a Angle Perfon, who 
never had the Refolution to face two Men at a time ; 
if he has had the misfortune of any Mifunderftanding 
with a particular Pcrfon, he has had a particular Per- 
fon to anfwer it : But thefe Sparks wou'd be remark- 
able in their Refentment ; and if any body falls un- 
der their Difpleafure, they fcorn to call him to a par- 
ticular Account, but will very honourably burn 
his Houfe, or pick his Pocket. 

The Ne^- Houfe has perfeftly made me a Convert 
by their Civility on my fixth Night : For to be Friends, 
and reveng'd at the fame time, I muft give th'em a 

Play, that is, when I write another. For Faction 

runs fo high, that I could wi(h the Senate would fup- 
prefs the Houfes, or put in force the Aft againft bri- 
bing Eleftions ; that Houfe which has the mod Fa- 
vours to bellow, will certainly carry it, fpight of all 
Poetical Juftice that wou'J fupport t'otlier. 

I have heard fome People fo extravagantly angry 
at this Play, that one wou'd think they had no rea- 
Ton to be difpleafed at all; whilil fome (otherwife 
Men 4>i good Senfe) have commended it fo much, 
that I was afraid they ridicuPd me ; fo that betweeni 

both^ 
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both, I am abfcdutely at a lofs what to (hink on't t 
fot tho' tlie CauTe has come on fix Bays faax&ytiy, 
yet the Trysl, I fancy, is not determin'd. WhcH 
our Devodon to Lat, and our La^, la over, the. 
Bufinels will be brought on again, and .then ihall we 
have &ir Play foT our Money. 

There a a Gentleman of the firft Underftanding;, 
and a very good Criticlc, who laid of Mr. Wilit, that 
in this Part he out-aAed himfelf and all Men that he- 
ever &w. I wou'd not rob Mr. Wilis, by a worie 
Expreflion of nunc, of a Compliment tlut he (a 
mnch deferves. 

I had almoft forgot to tell you, that the Turn of 
Hot in the kft Aft, is an Adventure of Chevalitr dt 
Chafiilkn in PbtIi, and Matter of Faft \ but the thing 
is lb nniverially known, that I think this Advice might 
have been fpar'd, as well a&all the reft of the A^ 
&ce, for any good it ' will do either to tsA or the 
Play. 
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THE 

PROLOG U E 

That was fpdken the firft NigKt> receivM fuch Addi* 
tions from Mr, ■ ' ■ who fpoke it, that they arc 

bcft if bury'd and forjgot. But the following PRO- 
LOGUE is literally the fame that was intended for 
the Play, and written by Mr.MoTTEux. 

LIKE hungry Guejh, ajttting Audience looks: 
Plajs are like Suppers : Poets are the Cooks. • 
^Ibe Founders thu: The Table is this Place: 
The Carvers We: The Prologue is the Grace. 
£ach A^y a Qourfi ; kkch Scene y a different Dijh. 
ihi^ woe^e in Lent, / douht you^re ftill for Flejh. 
Satyr* s the Sauce^' high-fcafon'd, fharf and roughs 
KindMafquei'aM Biaux, ' I ho^pepu're Pefper-frotf* 
Wit is the Wine) but'tisJofchKce, the true. 
Poets f like Vintners, balder dafo and bre^. 
Tour fur fy Scenes, nvhere Rant and Blooded join. 
Are Butchers Meat, a Battle's a Sirloin : 
Tour Scenes of Love, Jbfotuing, fift and chajie. 
Are Water'gruel, ivithout Salt or Tafe. 
Baudfs fat Veil fon, vubicb tho* Jiale, canpleafe: 
Tour Rakes love Hogpes, like your damned French Cheefe, 
Tour Rarity for the fair Guefi to gape on. 
Is your nice Squeaker, or Italian Capon ; 
Or your French Virgin- Pullet, garnijh'd round. 
And dreJTd ivith Sauce of fome-^-^Four hundred Pound* 
An Op'ra, like tf«.Oglio, nicks the Age; 
Farce // the Hafty-Budding of the Stage, 
For luhen yojire treated ivitb indifferent Cheer, 
Te can dij^enfe voith flender Stage-Coach Fare. 
APaJioraPs ivhipt Cream; Stage-Whims, mere Trafh; 
And Tragi -comedy, halfFiJh andFleJh, 
But Comedy, That, that's the darling Cheer, 'i 

This Night <we hope yotill a^ Inconftant bear ; V 

Wild FovjI is lik'd in Ptay-houfe all the Tear. 3 

Tet fince each Mind betrays a different Tafie, f 

Andev'ry Dijh fcarce pleafes ev^ry Gueft, > 

If aught you relijh, do not damn the reji, j 

This Favour craved, up let the Mufick ftrike: 
Toure welcome all-^^^ Nov? fall to, v/hereyou like. 



EPILOGUE. 

Written by Nathaniel Rowey Efq; 

And fpoken by Mr. PFilks. 

FRO M Flttchtx^s great Original, to-day 
We took the Hint of this our Modem Play: 
Our Author y from his Lines y has Jlro've to paint 
jiivittjy fwiid, inconftanty free Gallant} 
With a gay Soul, ivith Senfe, and Will to rove^ \ 

With Language y and fwith Soft nefs f ram' d to move, > 
With little Truth y hut '^vith a World, ofl/yue. y 

Such Forms on Maids in Morning-Slumbers wait, ^ 

Jf%en Fancy firft inflruBs their Hearts to heat, > 

Whenfirft they ^i/p, andfighfor luhat they kntnv not yet » j 
Frown not, ye Fair, to think your Lowers mtty 
Reach your cold Hearts by fome unguarded 'way \ 
Let Villeroy V Misfortune make you njoife. 
There"* s Danger fill in Darknefs and Surprize, 
Tho from his Ramfart he deffd the Foe, 
Prince ^xxgtViQ found an AqueduSl behm:. 
With eafy Freedomy and a gay Addrefs, 
A prefjing Lover feldom voants Succefs : 
Whilfl the Refpeaful, like the Greek, fits dovjn. 
And fwafs a ten Tear*s Siege before one Tovm, 
For her ovon fake, let noforfaken Maid, . 
Our Wanderer, for vuant of Love, upbrcdd. 
Since ^tis a Secret, nonejhoud ier confefs, 
That they have loft the happy FovSr to pleafe. 
If you fufpeS the Rogue inclined to break. 
Break firft, andfwearyou^ve turnd him off a Week ; 
As Princes, vihen they refty States-men doubt. 
Before they can furrender, turn"* em out, ^ 

Whatever you think, grave Vfss may be made. 
And much, even for Inconftancy he f aid. 
Let the good Man for Marriage-Rites defigtCd, 
With ftudious Care, and Diligence of Mind, 
Turn over every Page of Woman- kind', 
Mark every Senfe, and hovj the Readings vary. 
And, viihen he knovjs the vjorft oiit, " * > let him marry. 
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Dramatis Perfonse. 



MEN. 

Old Mirabely an aged Gent, of an' 
odd Compound, between the 
Peeviftinefs incident to his Years, )^Mr. Finhthmaru 
and his Fatherly Fondnefs to- 
' wards his Son. 

Young MirAhtly his Son. Mr. Wtlks, 

Captain Duretete^ an honefl good- 1 
natur*d Fellow, that thinks him- > Mr. Bulbck, 
felf a greater Fool than he is. j 

Dugard, Brother to Oriana, . Mr. Mills. 

Fetity Servant to Dugardy after- \xk xt • 
wards to his Sifler. ^Mr.iVam/. 



WOMEN. 

Ortanay a Lady contrai^ed to Mi- 1 

raheU who wou'd bring him to > Mrs. Rogers. 
Reafon. j 

Bifarre, a whimfical Lady, Friend 7 , , »vi^^,^ 
to Oriana, admir'd by Duretete. \ ^^"^ V^br»ggen. 

Lamorce, a Woman of Contri- ) |^ «. 
vance. j 

Four Bravo's, two Gentlemen, and two Ladies. 

Soldiers, Servants, and Attendants. 



THE 

INCONSTANT: 

O R, • 

The Way to win him. 

A C T L 

SCENE, Tb! Street. 

BM,r Dugarii, «»i»» «■■ P»i' .• SiV'lS '*■'■'"• 
, what's o' dockf . 
'tt. Tutn'd of Eleven, Sir. 
V. No more! Wehave rid afwingc- 
Face from N-"""" f™« "« "^ 
rning! P«il. m. to R..f,«..,ai 
„„peak aDinoer al aLewu-d'Or .Head, 
to be ready by one. 

?«. How many will there be of yoo. Sir ! 

£;«. Let me fee; Mirniil one, C«r«»< two, my 

felf three 

Ftl. And I four. „ 
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prtiy remember. Jrodt DSlanfee- — ^^^— Be^Ohe, Sir.-^ — - 
[k;e/> Petit.] ThisFellow's Wit was'^eccffiiry abnwrf, 
bbt he^s too cunning for a Doifieftkk ; I riiuft difpofebf 
him fome way elfe.— Who's here? Old Mirabely and 
my Sifter f My dearcft Sifter! 

Enter Old Mirabel and Oriana. 

Or/. My Brother J Welcome. 
• Dug, Moniieur Mirabel! Pm heartily glad .to fee 
you. 

OldM, Honaft Vlv.Dugard, by the Blood of the 
Mirabels I'm your moft humble Servant. 

Dug, Why, Sir, you've caft your Skin fure, you're 
brifk and gay, lufty Health about you, no fign of Age 
but your Silver Hairs. 

Old M. Silver Hairs! Then they are Quick-filver 
Hairs, Sir. Whilft I have Golden Pockets, let my 
Hairs be Silver an they will. Adsbud, Sir, I can 
dance, and fing, and drink, and — no, I can't wench. 
But Mr. Dugard, no News of my Son Bob in all your 
Travels? .„ ^ / 

Dug, Your Son's come home. Sir. 

Old M. Come home ! Bob come home ! By the Blood 
©f the Mirabels, Mr. Dugard^ what fay ye ? 

Ori, Mr. Mirabel retum'd, Sir ? 

Dug, He's cer^inly come, and you niiay fee him 
within this Hour, ot two. 

Old M. 'Swear it, Mr. Dugard, prefently fwear it. 

Dug. Sir, he caifte to Town with me this Morn- 
ing, I left him at the Bagnieurs^ being a little difor- 
det'd after riding, and I fhall fee him again pre- 
fently. 

Old M. What ] And he was alham'd to afk Bleffing 
with his Boots on. A nice Dog ! Well, and how fares 
the young Rogue, ha ? 

Dug. A fine Gentleman, Sir. He'll be his own 
Meflcaiger. 

Old 
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Old M. A fine Gentlefman ! But is the Rogue like me 
ftill? 

D§^. Why, yes. Sir; he's very like his Mother, 
and as like you as mod modem Sons are to their Fa- 
thers. 

" O/dM, Why, Sir, don't you tWnk that I begat 
him? 

Dug. Why, yes. Sir ; you marry'd his Mother, and 
he inherits your Eftate. He's very like you, upon my 
Word. - 

Or/V And pray; Brother, what's become of his honeft 
Companion, DureteH? 

' Dug. Who, the Captain ? The very fame he went* 
abroad; he's the only French-man I ever knew that 
cou'd not change. Your Son, yit. Mirabel, is more 
oblig'd to Nature for that Fellow's Compofition than for 
his own : for he's more happy in Duretete*s Folly than 
his own Wit. In fhort, they are as infeparable as 
Finger and Thumb, but the firft Inllance in the World, 
I believe, of Oppoiition in Friendfhip. 

Old M. Very well; will he be home to IMnner, 
think ye ? 

Dug. Sir, he has order'd me to befpeak a Dinner for 
us at Roti^au*s at a Lev^idore a Head. 

O/^M ALewidore a Head! Well faid. Boh; by 
the Blood of the Mirabels, Bob^t improved. But Mr* 
Dugard, was it fo civil of Bitb to vifit Mon^eur Rouf- 
feau before his own Natural Father? Eh? Heark'e, 
Oriana, what think you, now, of a Fellow that can 
cat and drink ye a whole Lewidore at a fitting ? He 
muft be as flrong as Hercules ; Life and Spirit in abun- 
dance. Before Gad I don*t wonder at thefe Men of 
Quality, that their own Wives can't fcrve 'em. A 
L«widore a head ! 'tis enough to ftock the wl^ole Na- 
tion with Baftards, 'tis Faith. Mr. Dugard^ I leave 
you ^yith your Sifter. [Exit. 

Dug. Well, Sifter, I need not afk you how you do, 
your Looks refolVc me ; fair, tall, well ihape'd ; you're 
almoft grown out of my Remembrance. 
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Orl, Why, truly Brother, I look pretty well, thank 
Nature and my Toylet ; I have Tcap'd the Jaundice, 
Green-ficknefs, and the Smallpox ; I eat three Meals 
a Day, am very merry when up, and fleep foundly 
when I'm down. 

Dug. But, Sifter, you remember that upon my going 
abroad you wou'd chufe this old Gentleman for your 
Guardian; he's no more related to our Family than 
Prefier John^ and»I have no reafon to think you mif- 
trulted my Management of your Fortune; therefore, 
pray be fo kind as to tell me withoiit Refervation the 
true Caufe of making fuch a Choice. 

Ori. Look'e, Brother, you were going a rambling, 
and^twas proper, Jeft I ihou'd go a rambung too, that 
fome-body fhou'd take care oi me. Old Monficur 
Mirabel is an honeft Gentleman, was our Father's 
Friend, and has a young Lady in his Houfe, whofe 
Company I like, and who has chofen . him for her 
Guardian as well as I. 

Dug, Who, Madamoifelle Bifarre ? 

Ori. The fame; we live m^ily together, with- 
put Scandal or Reproach ; we make much of the 
old Gentleman between us, and he takes care of us ; 
we eat wW we like, go to Bed when We pleafc, rife 
when wc will, all the Week we dance and fmg, and 
upon Sundays, go iirft to Church, and then to the Play. 
■ Now, Brother, befides thefe Motives for chufing 
this Gentleman for my Guardian, perhaps I had fome 
private Reafons. 

Dug. Not fo private as you imagine. Sifter; your 
Love to young Mirabel; no Secret,* I can aflure you, 
but fo publick, that all your Friends are afliam'd on*t. 

On. O' my Word then,' my Friends are very bafli- 
ful; tho' I'm afraid. Sir, diat thofe People are not 
afliam'd enough at their own Crimes, who have fo 
many Blufties to fpare for the Faults of their Neigh- 
bours. 

Dug. Ay, but Sifter, the People ty— — 

Ori. Pfhaw, hang the People, they'll talk Treafon, 
and pro&ne their Maker; mult we therefore infer, 

that 
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that our King is a Tyrant, and Religion a Cheat? 
Look*e, Brother, their Court of Enquiry is a Tavern; 
and their Infermer, Garet: They think as they drink, 
and fwallow Reputations like Loches ; a Lady\s Health 
goes briikly round with the Glafs» but her Honour is 
lo/l in the Toaft. 

Dug, Ay, but Sifter, there is ftill fomething— — 

Ori, If there be fpmething. Brother, 'tis none of the 
People's fomething; Marriage is my thing, and I'll 
Hick to't. 

Dug. Marriage ! Young Mira^elmzrrv ! He'll build 
Churches fooner; take heed. Sifter, tho' your Ho- 
nour flood proof to his home-bred Ailaults, you muil 
keep a ftrifler Guard for the future ; he has now got 
the foreign Air, and the Italian Sofbiefs ; his Wit's im- 
prov'd by Converfe, his Behaviour finifh'd by Obferva- 
tion, and his Affurance confirm'd by Succe/s, Sifter, 
I can aiTure you he has made his Conquefts ; and 'tis 
a Plague upon your Sex, to be the fooneft deceived 
by thofe very Men that you know have been falfe to 
others. 

Ori. Then why will you tell me of his Conquefts ? 
For I muft confefs there is no Title to a Woman's Fa- 
vour fo engaging, as the repute of a handfome Diffimu- 
lation ; there is fomething of a Pride to fee a Fellow lie 
at our Feet, that has triumph'd over fo many ; and 
then, I don't know, we fancy he muft have fomething 
extraordinary about him to pleafc us, and that we have 
fomething engaging about us to fecure him ; fo we can't 
be quiet, 'till we put our felves upon the lay of being 
both difappointed. 

Dug, But then, Sifter, he's as fickle 

Ori. For God's fake, Brother, tell me no more of 
his Faults, for if you do I fhall run mad for him : Say 
no more. Sir, let me but get him into the Bands of 
Matrimony, I'll fpoil his wandrine, I warrant him. 
I'll do his Bufinefs that way, never rear. 

Dt^, Well, Sifter! I won't pretend to underftand 
the Engaeements between you and your Lover; I 
expedl, myen you have need of my Counfel or Af- 

ftftance. 
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fillance, you will let me know more of your Affiiirs- 
Mirabel is a Gentleman, and as far as my Honour 
and Interefl can reach, you may comrhand iilfc to the 
furtherance of yoiir Hap{)inefs : In thfe- ' mfein thne. 
Sifter, I have a great mind to make you aPrfefentof 
another humble Servant ; a Fellow that I t<>ok up at 
h^onsy who has ferv'd me honeftly ever fince .- • 

Ori, Then why will you part with him ? 

T>ug. He has gain'd fo infufterably on my good 
Humour, that he's grown too ^miliar ; but the Fel- 
low's cunning, and may be ferviceable to you in your 
Afiair with Mirabel, Here he comes. 

Enter Petit. 

Well, Sir, have you been at Rouffeau's ? 

Pet. Yes, Sir, and who ftiould I find there, but Mr. 
Mirabel SLTid the Cat)tain, hatching as Wcirmly over a 
Tub of Jce, as two Hen-Pheafants over a Brood. 
They would let me bcfpeak nothing, fdr they had 
^'d before I came. 

Dug. Come, Sir, you fhall ferve my Sifter, I fhall 
ftill continue kind to you ; ahd if your Lady recom- 
mends your Diligence upon Tryal, Til ufe my Inte- 
reft to advance you; you have Senfe enough to ex- 
pcft Preferment. Hete, Sirrah, here's ten Gui- 

neas for thee, get thy felf a Drugget Suit and aPufF- 

Wig, and fo 1 dub thee Gendeman Uflier.' 

Sifl«r, I. muft put my felf in Repair, you may expe^ 
me in the Evening. Wait on your Lady honcic. 

Petit. lExitDu^. 

Pet. A Chair, a Chair, a Chair. 

Ori, No, no, I'll walk home ; 'tis but next door. 

[ExeuKt, 

SCENE a Tavern^ difco'vering youfig Mirabel and 
Duretete rifingfrom Table. 

Mir. Welcome to Paris ohce more, my dear Cap- 
tain; we have eat heartily, drank roundly, paid plen- 
tifully, and let it go for once. F lik'd every thing 
but ouf Women, they lodc'd fo lean, and tawdry, 

poor 



The Way to win htm. 1 9 

poor Creatures ? 'Tis a fure fign the Army is not paid* 
Give me the plump Venetian^ brilk and fanguifte, 
that fmiles upon me like the glowing Sun, and meets 
my Lips like fparkling Wine, her Perfon Ihining as 
the Glafs, and Spirit like the foaming Liquor. 

Dur. Ah, Mirabel^ Italy I grant you ; but for our 
Women here in France^ they are fuch thin Brawn- 
fairn Jades, a Man may as well make a Bed-fellow 
of a Cane-Chair. 

Mir, France! A light unfeafon'd Country, nothing 
but Feathers, Foppery, and Fafhionsj we're fine in- 
deed, fo are our Coach-Horfes ; Men fay we're Cour- 
tiers, Men abufe us; that we are wife and politick, 
no/t credo Seigneur : That our Women have Wit 5 Par- 
rots, mere Parrots ; Affurance and a good Memory, 

fcts them up. There's nothing on this fide the 

Jllfs worth my humble Service t'ye Ha Roma ta 

Santa^ Italy for my Money ; their Cuftoms, Gardens, 
Buildings, Paintings, Mufick, Policies, Wine and Wo- 
men! the Paradife of the World ; ^libt peftir*d 

with a parcel of prccife old gouty Fellows, that would 
debar their Children every Pleafure that they tfaem- 
felves are paft the fenfe of: commend me to the 
Italian Familiarity. Here, Son, there's Fifty Crowns, 
go pay your Whore her Week's Allowance. 

Dur. Ay, thefe are your Fathers for you, that un- 
derftand the Neceffities of young Men; not like our 
mufly Dads, who becaufe thev cannot fifti themfelves, 
would miiddy the Water, anafpoil the Sport of them 
that can. But now you talk of the plump, what d'ye • 
think of a Dutch Woman^ 

Mir. A Dtitch Woman, too compa6l, nay, every 
thing among 'em is fo; a Dutch Man is thick, 2. Dutch 
Woman is fquab, a Dutch Horfe is round, a Dutch 
Dog is Ihort, a Dutch Ship is broad-bottom'd ; and, 
in fhort, one wou'd fwear the whole Products of the 
Country were caft in the fame Mold v^ith their 
Cheefes. 

Dur. Ay, but Mirabel, you have forgot the Englijb 
Ladies. 

Mir, 
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Mir, The Women of England "wtre excellent, did 
they not take fuch unfuflerable pains to mine what 
Nature has made To incomparably well; they wouM 
be delicate Creatures indeed, cou'd they but thorough- 
ly arrive at the French Mien, or entirely let it a- 
lone ; for they only fpoil a very good Air of their 
own, by an aukv/ard Imitation of ours ; their ParGa- 
ments and our Taylors give Laws to their three King- 
doms. But come, Duretete^ let us mind the buiinefs 
in hand 5 Miftrefies, we mull have, and mull take Hp 
with the Manufa6lure of the Place, and upon a com- 
petent diligence we fhall find thofe in Paris ihall match 
the Italians from top to toe. 

.Dur, Ay, Mirabel y you will do well enough, but 
what will become of your Friend ? you know I am 
fo plaguy bafhful^ fo naturally an Als upon thefe oc- 
ca£ons, that- 

Mir, Pfhaw, you muft be bolder, Man: Travd 
three Years, and bring home fuch a Baby as Baihful- 
nefs ! A great luHy Fdlow ! and a Soldier ! fye upon 
it. 

. Dur, Look*e, Sir, I can vifit, and I can ogle a lit- 
tle,— *— as thus, or thus now. Then I can kifs a- 

bundantly, and make a fhift to ^but if they chance 

to give me a forbidding Look, as fome Women, you 
know, have a devilifli CSfl with their Eyes, or if 

they cry, what d'ye mean ? what d'ye take me for ? 

Fyty Sir, remember who I am. Sir A Perfon of . 

(^ality to be us'd at this rate! IgadTm flruck as fiat 
as a Frying-pan. 

Mir, Words o' courfel never mind 'em, turn you 
about upon your heel with a jante Air; hum out the 
end of an old Song; cut a crofs caper, and at her a- 
gain. 

Dur, [Imitates him,"] No hang it, 'twill never do, 
— Oons, what did my Father mean by (licking me 
up in an Univeriity, or to think that I fhou'd gain any 
thing by my Head, in a Nation whofe Genius lies all 
in their Heels.— —Well, if ever I come to have 
Children of my own, they ihall have the Education 

of 
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of the Country, they fhall learn to dance before they can 
walk, and be taught to iing before they can fpeak. 

Mir, Come, come, throw off that childifh Humour, 
put on Affurance, there's no avoiding it 5 ftand all 
Hazards, thou'rt a ftout lufty Fellow, and haft a good 
Eftate; look blu^F, he£lor, you have a good Side-box 
Face, a pretty impudent Face ; fo, that's pretty well.— 
This FeUow went abroad like an Qx, and is returned 
like an Afs. [ jffide. 

Dur. Let me fee now, how I look. ^Puih out a 
Tocket'Glafs, and looks on^t,"] A Side-box Face, fay 
youf— — ~'EgadIdon't likeit, Af/>tf^^/.— — Fyc, Sir, 
don't abufe your Friends, I cou-d not wear fuch a Face 
for the beft Countefs in Chriftendom. 

Mir. Why can't you. Blockhead, as well as I ? 

Dur, Why, thou haft Impudence to fet a good Face 
upon any thing; I wou'd change half my Gold for half 
thy Brafs, with all my heart. Who comes here? 
Odfo^ Miraie/, your Father^ 

Enter Old Mirabel. 

O/JMir, Where's ^^rf, desa Boir 

Mir, Your Bleffuig, Sir. 

OldM, My Bleffmg! Dam ye, you young Rogue; 
why did not you come to fee your Father firft. Sir- 
rah ? My dear Boy, I am heartily glad to fee thee, 
vny dear Child, faith—— Captain Duretete, by the 
Blood of the Mirabelsy I'm yours: Well, my Lads^ 
ye look bravely 'faith. ■ ■ B ob, haft got any Money 
left? 

Mir. Not a Farthing, Sir. 

Old Mir, Whjr, then I won't gi'thee a Soufe, 

Mir. Sir, Ididbutjeft, here's ten Piftoles. 

Old Mir, Why, then here's ten more : I love to be 
charitable tothofethat don't want it :—-— Well, and 
how ^yt like Italy, mjr Boys ? 

Mir, O the Garden of the World, Sir 5 Rome, Na* 
pies, Venice, Milan, and a thoufand others— all fine. 

Old M, Ay, fay you fo! And they fay, that Cbi- 

ari is very fine too. 

Dur. 
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Dur. Indifferent, Sir, very indi^rentj a very fcur- 
vy Air> the moll unwholefome to a French Conftitution 
in the World. 

Mir. Pftiaw, nothing on't ; thefe rafcally Gazetteers 
have niifinformM you. 

OldM. Mifmform'd me! Oons, Sir, wjsre not we 
l^eaten there? 

Mir. Beaten, Sjr \ the French beatew ? 

Old M, Why, how was it, pray, fweet Sir I 

Mir, Sir, the Captain will teU you. 

Dnr. No, Sir, your Son will tell you. 

Mir, Th<e Captain was in the A^ipn, Sir. 

Dur. Your Spn faw more than I^ Sir, for he was a 
Looker on. 

OldM' Confound you both for a brace of Cowards : 
here are. no GerTHons to overhear you ; why don't ye 
tell me how it was ? 

Mir* Why, then you mufl know, that we march'd 
up a Body of the fined, braveft, well-drefs'd Fellows 
in* the Univerfe ; our Commanders at the head of us, 
all Lace and Feather, and like fo many Beaux at a 

Ball. 1 don't believe there was a Man of 'em but 

cou'd dance a Charmer y Morbleu. 

Oldlj/I. ]>ince! very well, pretty Fdlows, Faith! 

Mir. We caper'd up to their very Trenches, and 
there faw peeping over a parcel of Scare-crow, Olivc- 
colour'd, Gunpowder Fellows, as ugly as the Devil. 

Dur, Igad, I fhall never forget the Looks of *em, 
while I have Breath to fetch. 

Mir. They were fo civil indeed as to welcome us 
with their Cannon; but for the refl, we found 'cm 
fuch unmannerly, rude, unfociable Dogs, that wc 

frew tir'd of their Company, and fo we e'en danc'd 
ack again. 
Old M. And did ye all come back ? 
Mir. No, t^yo or three ijioufand of us ftay'd be- 
hind. 

OldM. Why, Boh, why? 

Mir, Pihaw— — — becaufe they cou-d not come that 
Night. ' But come. Sir, we were talking offomc- 

thing 
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thing dfe; pray how dpies your Ipvely .Charge, the&ir 
Oriana ? 

OldM. Ripe, Sir, juft ripe; you'll find it better 
engaging with her than with the Germans^ let me tell 
you.' "And what wou'd you fay, my young Mars^ 
if I "had a Fenus for thee too ? Come, Bohy your A- 
partment is ready, and pray Let your Friend be my 
Gueft too ; you (hall command the Houfe between ye, 
and m be as merry as the befl of you. 

Mir. Braytly faid. Father. 
Let Mikrs bend their Age with niggard Caies, 
And Qarve themfelves to pamper hungry Heirs ; 
Who, living, flint their Sons what Youth may crave 
And make 'em revel o'er a Father's Grave. 
The Stock on which I grew, does ftilldifpenie 
Its Genial Sap into the blooming Branch ; 
The Fruit, he knows, from his own Root is grown. 
And therefore fooths thofe F^ilions once his own. 

ne End of the firft ACT. 




ACT II. 
SCENE, Old Mirabel'j Houfe. 

Orian^ and Biiarre. 

Bif. AND you love this young Rake, do ye ? 
/\ OW. Yes. 
Bif, In fpight of all his iU Ufage. 
Ori, I can't help it. 
Bif, What's the matter wi' ye ? 
Ori, Pfhaw! 

Bif, Um I— ^before that any young, lying, fwcstf- 
ing, flattering, rakehelly FeUow> mould play fuch 

Tricks 
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Tricks with me, I wou*d wear my Teeth to the ftumps 
with Lime and Chalk.- O the Devil take all 

your Cajfandrds and CleopairtCs for me.— ——Pri- 
thee mind your Ayres, Modes and Fafhions ; your Stays, 
Gowns, and Furbelows. Heark^e, my Dear, have you 
got home your Furbelovv'd Smocks yet ? 

Oru Prithee be quiet, Bifarrei you knov/, I can 
be as mad as you, when this Mirabel k out of my 
head. 

Bif. Pftiaw ! wou'd he were out, or in, or fome 
way to make you eafy . ■ I warrant now, you'll 

play the fool when he comes, and iay you love him; 
ch! 

Ori, Moft certainly ;— I can't diflemble, Bifarre: 
i— — befides, 'tis pafl that, we're contraAed. 

Bif, Contracted f alack-a-day, poor thing. What, 
VQU have chang'd Rings, or broken an old Broad-piece 
between you ! Heark'e, Child, han't you broke fome- 
thing .elfe between ye ? 

Ori, No, no, I can affure you. 

Bif. Then, what d'ye whine for? Whilft I kept 
that in my power, I wou'd make a fool of any Fel- 
low in France. Well, I miift confefs, I do love a 
little Coquetting with all my heart \ my Bufmefs ihou'd 
be to break Gold with my Lover one hour, and crack 
my Promife the next ; he (hou'd^d me one day with 
a Prayer-book in my Hand, and with a Play-book 
another. He ihou'd have my Confont to buy the 
Wedding-Ring, and the next moment wou'd I laugh 
in his Face. 

Ori, O my Dear, were there no greater Tye upon 
my Heart, than there is upon my Confcience, I wou'd 
foon throw the Contrail out o' Doors ; but the mif- 
chief on't is, I am fo fond of being ty'd, that I'm 
forc'd to be juft, and the ilrength of my Pailion keeps 
down the Inclination of my Sex. But here's the old 
Gentleman. 

Old M. Where's my Wenches? where's my two 
little Girls? eh! Have a care, look to your folves, 

faith. 






The Way to 'win him. 2$ 

laith> they're a coming, the Travellers are a coming. 
Well! which of you two will be my Daughter in- 
X*aw now ? Bi/arre, Bi/arre, what fay you. Mad-cap ? 
Mirabel is a pure wild Fellow. 

Bif, I like him the worfe. 

Old M, You lye, Honey, you like him the better, 
indeed you do : What fay you, my t'other little Fil- 
bert? eh! 

Ort, I fuppofe the Gentleman will chuie for him- 
fclf. Sir. 

OldM. Why, that's- difcreetly ikid; and fo he 
fhall. 

Enter Mirabel ^^^Duretete, they falute the Ladies. 

Boh, heark'e, you (hall marry one of thefe Girls, 
Sirrah, 

Mir, Sir, I'll marry 'em both, if you pleafe. 

Bi/, [AfideJ] He'll find that one may fenre his 
turn. . 

Old M, Both! Why, you young Dog, dVc banter 

me? ^Come, Sir, take your Choice. — '^Duretete^ 

you ihall have your Choice too ; but Robin (hall chufe 
firft. Come, Sir, begin. 

Mir. Well, I a'n't the firft Son that has made hb 
Father's Dwelling a Baudy-houfe let me fee. 

Old M. Well ! . which d'ye like ? 

Mir, Both. 
^ Old M, But which will you marry ? 

Mir, Neither. 

Old M, Neither ! Don't make me angry now. 

Bob ; pray don't make me angry.; Look'e,. Sirrah, 

if I don't dance at your Wedding to-morrow, I fhall 
be very glad to cry at your Grave. 

Mir, That's a Bull, Father. 

Old M, A Bull! Why, how now, ungrateful Sir, 
did I make thee a Man, that thou fhouldit make me 
«uBeaft? 

f Mir, Your PardoD, Sir, I only meant your Expref- 
fion. 

B Old 
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Old M. Heark'e^ Beb^ team better Maimers to your 
Father before Strangers : I w<»'t be angry this time. — 
But oons, if ever you do*t again, you Rafcal; remem- 
ber what I fay. [Exit, 

Mir, Pfhaw, what does the old Fellow mean by mew- 
ing me up here with a couple .of green Girls? Comey 
Duretetty will you go ? 

On". I hope.. Mr, MtraM, you. haVt forgot— - 

Mir, No, no, Madam, I ha'n't foc^t, I have 
brought you a thoufand little Italian Cunofitics i I'll 
aflure you, Madam, as far as a hundred Fiiloles wou'cT 
reach, I ha'n*t forgot the leaft Circumllance. 

Ori^ Sir, you mifunderftand me, 

Mir, Odfo, the Relicks, Madam, from Rome, I do 
remember now you made a Vow of Chaftity before my 
departure J a Vow of Chaftity, or fomethmg like* it; 
was it not. Madam? 

Ori, O Sir, I'm anfwci^d at prefent. [Exit, 

Mir, She was coming foil mouth upon me with her 
C6ntraa— — Wou'd I might difpatch f other. 

Dur, Mirabely » that I-adjr there, obferve her, 

Ihe's wondrous pretty, faith, and teems to have but few 
Words; I like her mainly ; ipeaktoher, Man, prithee 
fpeak to her. 

Mir, Madam, here^s a Gentleman, who declares— 

Dur. Madam, don*t believe him, X declare nothing. 
■ ■ What the Devil do you mean, Man ? 

Mir, He fays. Madam, that you are as beaudfiil as 
an Angel. 

Dur, He tdl^ a damnM Lye, Madam ; I fay no fach 
thing: Are you mad, hUrahsl? Why, I mall ctop 
down with fhame. 

Mir, And fo. Madam, not doubting but your Lady- 
fhip may like him as well as he does you, I think it 
proper to leave you together. 

[Goit^y "Dxatmt holds hi»n 

Dur, Hold, hold,— —why MiVtf^^/, Frieftd, ftu« 
you won't be fo barbarous a» to. leave me alone; Pri- 
thee fpeak to her for your fdf^ as it were. Lord, 
Lord, that a French-man ihould want Impudence ? 

Mir. 
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Mir, You look mighty demure. Madam. — — Sktf» 
deaf, Otptain. 

Dur. I had much rather have her dumb. 

Mir, The Gravity of your Air, Madam, promifes 
fome extraordinary Fruits from your Study, which 
moves us with a Curiofity*to enquire the Subjedl of your 
Ladyihip's Contemplation. Not a Word ! 

Duri I hope in the Lord flic's fpeechlefs ; if ftxe be, 
(he's mine this moment. ■ Mirabel, dye think a 

Woman's Silence can be natural ? - 

Bi/ But^the Forms that Logicians introduce, and 
which proceed from fimple Enumeration, are dubitable, 
and proceed only upon admittance -^ 

Mir, Hoyty toyty! what a plague have we here? 
Plato in Petticoats ! 

Dur. Ay, ay, let her go on, Man ; ihe talks in my 
own Mother-Tongue. 

Bi/, 'l^is expos'd to invalidity from a contradidlorir 
inftance, looks only upon common Operations, and is 
infinite in its Termination. 

Mir. Rare Pedantry. 

Dur, Axioms ! Axioms ! Self-evident Principles. 

Bi/, Then the Ideas wherewith the Mind is prebccu- 
pate. ■ O Gentlemen, I hope you'll pardon my 

Cogitation ; I was involved in a profound Point of Phi- 
lofophy ; but I ihall difcufs it Somewhere elfe, being 
(ktisfy'd that the Subje£t is not agreeable to you Sparks, 
that profefs the Vanity of the Times. lExif. 

Mir, Go thy way, eood Wife Bias : Do you hf ar, 
Duretetef Doft hear this flarchM piece of Aullerity ? . 

Dur. She's mine, Man; ihe's mine: my own Ta- 
lent to a T. I'll match her in Dialects, faith. I was 
feven Years at the Univerfity, Man, nurs'd up with 
Barbara f Celarunt^ Darii, Ferio, Baralipton, Did' 
you never know, Man, that 'twas Metaphvficks made 
me an Afs ? It was, faith. Had flie talkM a word of 
Singing, Dancing, Plays, Fafliions, or the like, I liad 

fbunderM at the nrft Step ; but as (he is ■ i Mirabel, 

wiih me Joy. 

B A Mir. 
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Mir, You don't mean Marriage, I hope. 
Dur, No, no, I am a Man of more Honour. 
Mir, Bravely refolv'd. Captain ; now for thy Crc- 
^t, warm me this frozen Snow-ball, 'twill be a Con- 
queft above the jllps. 

Dur, But will you promife to be always near me ? 
Mir, Upon all Occafions, never fear. 
Dur. Why then, you fhall fee me in two Mo- 
ments ntiake an Induction from my Love to her 
Hand, from her Hand to her Mouth, from her 
Mouth to her Heart, and fo conclude in her Bed, 
Categorimatice. 

Mir, Now the Game begins, and my Fool is en- 
tered. But here comes one to fpoil my Sport; 

now ihalll beteiz'd to death with this old-fa(hion'd 
Contraft. I (hou'd love her too, if I might do it 
my own way, but (he'll do nothing without Wit- 
neffes forfooth: I wonder Women can be ib immo- 
ielL 

Enter Oriana. 
Well, Madam, whyd'ye follow me? 
Ori. Well, Sir, why do you Ihun me ? 
Mir, 'Tis my Humour, Madam, and I'm naturally 
fwayd by Inclination. 

Ori, Have you forgot our Contrad, Sir ? 
Mir, All I remeniber of that Contrad is, that it 
was made fome three Years ago« and that's enough 
in Confcience to forget the reft otft. 

Ori, *Tis fufficient. Sir, to recoiled the paffing of 
it ; for in that Circumftance, I prefume^ lies the force 
of the Obligation. 

Mir. Obligations, Madam, that are fbrc'd upon 
the Will, are no ty« upon the Confcience ; I was a 
Slave to my Paifion when I pafs'd the Inftrument, but 
the Recovery of my Freedom makes the Contraft 
void. 

Ori. Sir, you can't make that a Compuliion which 
was your own Xhoice 5 beiides. Sir, a Subje^on to 
your own Defires has not the Virtue of a fihrcible 
Conflraint : And you will £nd. Sir, that to plead 

your 
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your Paifion for the killing of a Man, will hardly exempt 
you from the Juftice of the Punifhment. 

Mir. And fo. Madam, you make the Sin of Mur- 
der and the Crime of a Confraft the very fame, b^ 
caufe that Hanging and Matrimony are fo much a- 
like. 

Ori. Come, Mr. Mlrahely thefe Expreflions I ex- 
pedled from the Raillery of your Humour, but I hope 
for -very difK;rent Sentiments from your Honoiir and* 
Generoiity. 

Mir, Look'e, Madam, as for my Generofity, *tis 
at your Service, with all my heart: 1*11 keep you 
a Coach and fix Horfes, if you pleafe, only permit 
me to keep my Honour to my feif ; for I can ailure* 
youy Madam, that the thing caliM Honour is a Cir- 
camftanoe abiblutely unneceilaiy in a natural Corref- 
pondence between Male and Female, and he*s a 
Mad-man that lays it out, confidering its Scarcity,. 
i^xNi any inch trivial Occaiions. Tnere^s Honour 
required of us by our Friends^ and Honour due to 
our Enemies^ and they^ return it to us again ; but I 
never heard of a Man that left but an Inch of his 
Honour in- a Woman^ keeping, that couM ever get 
the leaft account on't. Coniider, Madam» you 

have no fuch thing among ye, and 'tis a maia Point 

of Policy to ,keep no Faim with Reprobates thou 

art a pretty litde Reprobate, and fo get thee about thy 
Bufinos. 

Ori. Well, Sir, even all this I will allow to the' 
pLyety of your Temper; your Travels "have improved 
your Talent of Talking, but they are not of force, I* 
hope, to impair your Morals. 

Mir. Morals! Why there *tis again now-— I tell 
thee. Child, , there is not the leafl occafion for Mo- 
rals in any Bufmeis between you and I— Don't you 
know that ofall Commerce^ in the World there is no 
fuch Cozenage and Deceit as in the TrafHck between 
-Man and Woman ;- we ftudy all our Lives long how^ 

to put Tricks upon one another-: What is your Bu- 

fiaefs now, from the time you throw away your Ar- 

B 3 tiiicia^ 



30 7)&^ Inconstant: jr, 

tiiicial Babiesy but how to get Natural Ones with the 
mod Advantage? ■ > No Fowler lays abroad more 
Nets for his Game, nor a Hunter for his Prey, than you 
do to catch poor innocent Men— Why do you fit 
tKree or four Hours at your Toylct in a Morning, only 
with a villanbus Defign to make fome poor Fellow 
a Fool before Night? What are your languiihing 
Looks, your iludy*d Airs and Afiedations, but fo 
many Baits and Devices to delude Men out of their 
dear Liberty and Freedom ? — — • What d'ye figh for ? 
What d'ye weep for ? What d'ye pray for ? W hy, for 
a Hufband: that is, you implore Providence to aflifl 
you in the jufl and pious Defign of making the wifeft 
of his Creatures a Fool, and the Head of the Creation a 
Slave. 

Ori, Sir, I am proud of my Power, and am refolv*^ 
to ufe it. 

Mir. Hold, hold. Madam, not fo fkH As yoa 

have Variety of Vanities to make Coxcombs of us; fo 
we have Vows, Oaths, and Proteftadons, ^of all forts 
and fizes, to make Fools of you. As yoa are very 
Grange and whimiical Creatures, fo we are allow'd aa 
unaccountable ways of managing yoa« And this, in 
fhort, my dear Creature, is our prefent Condition, I 
have ^om and ly'd hn£kly to gam my Ends of youi 
your Ladyfhip has patch'd and painted violently, to 
gain your Ends of me— But, fince we are both di&p- 

Eointed, let us make a drawn Battel, and part clear on 
oth fides. 

Ori, With all my heart. Sir } give me up my Con- 
tra£l, and I'll never fee your Face again. 

Mir, Indeed I won't. Child. 

Ori. What, Sir, neither do one npr t'other ? 

Mir. No, you fhall die a Maid, unlefs yoa pleafe to 
be otherwife upon my Terms. 

Ori. What do you intend by this, ^ ? 

Mir, Why, to ftarve you into Compliance ; look'e, 
you fhall never marry any Man ; and yoa had as good 
let me do you a Kindnefs a$ a Su^anger. 

Or/, Sir, you're a— -^ 
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Mir. What am I, Mifti«6? 

Ori. A Villain, Sir. 

Mir, I'm glad on't. I never knew an honed 

Fellow in my Life, but was a Villain upon thefe Occa- 
fionsjN— — — — Ha*n't you drawn your felf now into a 
very pretty Dilemma i Ha, ha, ha I the poor Lady has 
made a Vow of Virginity, when {he thought of making 
a Vow for the contrary. Was ever poor Woman fo 
cheated into Chaftity ? 

O'ri, Sir, my Fortune is equal to yours, my Friends 
as powerful, and both ihall be put to the Tefl, to do 
me Juilice. 

Mir. What ! you'll force me to marry you, will ye f ' 

Ori. Sir, the Law (hall. 

Mir. But the Law can't force ime to do any thing 
elTe, can it? 

Ori. Plhaw, I defpife thee,-— — ^Monfler. 

2i^'r. Xifs and be Friends then Don't cry. Child, 

and you ihall have your Sagar-plnmb ■ Come, 

Madam, d'ye think I could, be fo unreafonable as to 
snake you ^ all your Life long ? No, I did but jeft, 
you fiiall have your Liberty $ Keie, .take your Contra^,^i. 
and give me mine. 

Ori. No, I won't. 
, Mir. Eh ! What is the GiH a Fool ? * 

Ori. No, Sir, yon ihall And me cunning enough to 
do my felf Juilice ^ and itnce I muil not £pend upon 
your Love, I'll be reveng'd, and force you to marry 
me out of fpight. 

Mir. Then I'll beat thee out of fpight f make a mod 
confounded Hufband. 

Ori. O Sir, I ihall match ye : A good Hufband makes 
a good Wife at any time. 

Mir. I'll rattle down your China about your Ears. 

Ori. And ril rattle about the City to run you in 
debt for more. 

Mir. Your Face*ni«iding Toylet ihall Ay out of the 
Window. 

Ori. And your FiMe-mending Perriwig ihall fly after 
it. 

B 4 Mir. 
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Mir. I'll tear the Furbelow ofF your Clothes, and 
when you fwoon for Vexation, you lha'n*t have a 
Penny, to buy a Bottle of Harts-horn. 

On. And you. Sir, Ihall have Hart's-hom in abun- 
dance. 

Mir. I'll keep as many Millrefles as I have Coach- 
Horfes. 

Ori. And I'll keep as many Gallants as you hav« 
Grooms. 

Mir. 1*11 lie with your Woman before your Face. 
Ori. Have a care of your Valet behind your back. 
Mir. But, fwcet Madam, there is fuch a thing as % 
Divorce. 

Ori. But, fweet Sir, there is fuch a thing as Ali- 
mony i (o divorce on, and fpare not. [Eat//. 
Mir. Ay, that feparate Maintenance is the Devil— 
there's their Refuge— ———o* my Confcience, one 
M^'OttM, take Cuckoldom for a meritorious Action, be- 
caufe the Women are fo kandfomdy rewarded fbr^t. 

lExii. 

SCENE ciMfigts t9 a iarge Parhur in thefitmt 

Entir Duretete «»</ Petit. 
Dur. And (he's, mighty pccviih, you fay? 
Pet. O Sir, ihe has a Tongue as loni as my Leg i 
and .talks fo crabbcdly, you wou'd think flie always 

. Dur. That's an odd Language, methinks, . for her 
Philofophy. 

Pet. But fometimes ftic will fit you half a Day with- 
out fpeaking a Word, and talks Oracles all the while 
by the Wrinkles of her Forehead, and the Motions of 
her Eye-brows. 

Dur. Nay, I ihall match her in philofophical Ogles, 
feith ; that's my Talent : I can talk beft, you muft 
kiow, when I fay nothing. 

Pet. But d'ye ever laugh. Sir? 

Dur. Laugh! Won't ihe endure laughing ? 

tret-* 
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Tet, Why ftie's a Critick, Sir, ihe hates a Jeft, fcnj 
fear it fhould pleafe her j and nothing keeps her in 
Humour but what gives her the Spleen. And then for 
Logick, and all that, you know— — 

Dur. Ajy ay, I'm prepar'd, I have been praftiiing 
hard Words, and no Seme, this Hour, to entertain 
her. 

Pet. Then place your felf behind this Skreen, that 
you may have a view of her Behaviour before you 
begin. 

Dur. I long to engage her, left I fliou'd forget my 
LeiTon. 

Pet. Here (he comes. Sir, I mull fly. 

[EA://Pet. an J Dyir.Jiands peeping behind the Curtain^ 

Enter Bifarre and Maid. 

Bif. \WithaBook.'\ Pftiaw, hang Books, they four 
our Temper, fpoil our Eyes, and ruin our Complexi- 
ons. \ThronA}i aivay the Book. 

Dur. Eh ! the Devil fuch a Word there is in all 
Ariftotle. 

Bif. Come, Wench, let's be free, call in the Fiddle, 
there's no body near us. • 

Enter Tiddler. 

Dur. Wou'd to the Lord there was not. 

Bif. Here, Friend, a Minuet T— quicker Time ; ha 
•—wou'd we had a Man or two. 

Dur.'[flealing awoay."] You Ihall have the Devil 
/boner, my dear dancing Philofophcr. 

Bif Uds my Life!— Here's one. 

\^Runs to Dur. and hales him hack. 

Dur. Is all my learned Preparation come to this ? 

Bif Come, Sir, don't be afham'd, that's my good 
Boy— —you're very welcome, we wanted fuch a one 

^— Come, ftrike up 1 know you dance well, Sir, 

you're finely Ihape'd for' t— Come, come. Sir; quick, 
quick, you mifs theTime elfe. 

JDur. But, Madam, I come to talk with you. 

B s Bir. 
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Bif- Ay 9 ay, talk as ypu dance, talk as you daiice» 
ccine. 

Dur. Bttt we were talking of Dialefticks. 

Bff. HangDialefticks Mind the time quicker. 

Sirrah, [To the Tidier. "] Come, and how aye find 

your felf now, Sir ? 

Dur, In a fine breathing Sweat, Do^or. 
Bif' All the better. Patient, all the better; 
Come, Sir, fing now, fing, I know you fing well^ 
I fee you have a finging Face ; a heavy dull Sonato 
Face* 
. Dur. Who, Ifmg? 

Bif. O you*re modeft. Sir but come, fit down; ' 

clofer, clofer. Here, a Bottle of Wine— ——Come, 
Sir, fa, la, la j fing, Sir. 

Dur, But, Madam, I came to talk with you. 

Bif. O Sir, you ihall drink firft. Come, fill me a 

Bumper here. Sir, bids the King. 

Dur, Wou'd I were out of his Dominions.- ■ • » 

By this Light, Ihe^U make me drunk too. 

Bif O pardon me. Sir, you Ihall do me right, fill it 

higher. Now, Sir, can you drink a Health under 

^ our Leg ? 

Dur, Rare Philofophy that, Faith. 
Bif Come, off with it, to the bottom. ■ " Now 
how d*ye like me. Sir ? 

Dur, O, mighty wdl. Madam. 
Bif You fee how a Woman's Fancy varies, fom»- 
times fplenetick and heavy, then gay and frolickfome. 
•— — And how d'ye like the Hitfnour ? 

Dur. Good Madam, let me fit down to anfwer you^^ 
fer I am heartily tirM. 

Bif Fye upon't j a young Man, and tir'd ! up fbi 
fl.ame, and walk about, Adlion becomes us a little 
"fefter. Sir.-'— What d'ye think now of my Lady La Pale, 
and Lady Coquet, the Duke*s fair Daughter ? Ha ! At$ 
thev not briflc Lafles ? Then there is black Mrs-. Bellair, 
and brown Mrs. Bel /face, 

Dur. They arc all Strangers to me. Madam. 
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Bif. But let me tell yoxiy Sir, that browa is not al- 
ways defpicable —-—^ O Laird, Sir, if young Mw. 
Bagatell \aA kept her felf fingle 'till this' time o* day, 
ivluLt a Beauty there had been! And then, you know, 
the charming Mrs. Monkey lovif the fair Gem of Si» 
Germains. 

Dur. Upon my Soul, I don't. 

Bif. And then you muft have heard of the Ei^Ii/b 
Beau, SpheHamore^ how imlike a Gentleman -<-» 

Dur. Hey not a Syllable on't, as 1 hope to be 

iavM, Madam. 

Bif, No [ Why then play me a Jig > come. Sir. 

Dur. By this Light I cannot i feith. Madam, I have 
iprain'd my Leg. 

Bif Then fit you down, Sir ; and now tell me what's 
your Bufmefs with me ? What's your Errand ? Quick, 

quick, difpatch Odfo, may be you are fome Gen* 

rieman's Servant, that have brought me a Letter, or a 
Haunch of Venifon. 

Dur, *Sdeath, Madam, do I look like a Carrier ? 

Bif Oi cry you mercy, I faw you juft now, I 
miflook you, upon my Word : you are One of the tra- 
velling Gentlemen and pray. Sir, how do all our 

impudent Friends in Italy ? 

Dur. Madam, I came to wait on you with a more 
ierious Intention than your Entertainment has an- 
fwer'd. 

Bif Sir, your intention of waiting on me was the 
greatell Af&ont imaginable, howe'er your Expref- 
fions may turn it to a Complement : Your Vifit, Sir, 
was intended as a Prologue to a very fcurvy Play, of 
which Mr. Mirabel and you fo handfomely laid the 
Plot— -M^rry/ "No^t no^ Vm a Man of more Honour. 
Where's your Honour? Where'* your Courage now? 
Ads my Life, Sir, I have a great mind ta kick you 
■ Go, go to your Fellow-Rake now, rail at my 
Sex, and get drunk for Vexation, and write a Lam- 
poon But I muil have you to know. Sir, that my 

Reputation is above the Scandal of a Libel, my Vir- 
tu* is fuf&ciently approv'd to thofe whofe Opinion is 

my 
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my Intereft : And for the reft, let them talk what they 
will ; for w^en I pleafe VVL be what I pleafe, in fpight 
of you and all Mankind: and fo, my dear Man of 
Honour y if you be tirM, con over this Leiibn, and nt 
there till I come to you. [^Runs off. 

Dur, Turn ti dum. [Sings. "} Ha, ha, ha, j^^is my 
Life! I have a great mihd to if/Vit j»« /— Oons and 
Confufion ! {Starts up,"] Was ever Man fo abus'd— • 
Ay, Mirabel fet me on. 

Enter Petit. 

Fet. Well^ Sir, how d'ye find your felf ? 
Dur. You Son of a nine-ey'd Whore, d'ye come to 
abufe me I I'll kick you with a vengeance, you Dog. 

[Petit runs offy and Dur. after him. 




ACT IIL 

S C EN E continues n 

0/{/ Mirabel and the Young. 

BOBy come hither. Boh. 
Mir. Your Pleafure, Sir? 
Old M. Are not you a great RogU!e, Sirrah I 



OldM. 



Mir.' That's a litde out of my Comprehenfion, Sir ; 
for I've heaid fky, that I referable my Father. 

.Old M. Your Father is your very humble Sla ve 
I tell thee what. Child, thou art a very pretty Fel- 
low, and I love thee heartily; and a very great Vil- 
lain, and, I hate thee mortally. 

Mir. -Villain, Sir ! Then I muft be a very impudent 
one,, for I can't recolle(9: any PafTage of my Life that 
1*^11 afliam'd of. 

OldM. Come hither, my dear Friend; ^o^ fee 
dis Pidlure I \Shew him a little PiSiure. 

Min 
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lAir, Orianct% ? Plhaw f 

Old M. What, Sif, won't you look upon't?- 



Bohy dear Boh^ prithee come hither now ■ . ■ Doft 

wanf any Money, Child? ' ,' ^ 

Mir, No, Sir. 

OldM, Why then here*s fome for thee; come 
here now ■ ■ How canlt thou be fo hard-hearted^ 

an unnatural, unmannerly Rafcal (don't miftake me; 
Child, I a'n't angry) as to abufe this tender, lovely, 
good-natur'd dear Rogue?' -Why, ihe fighs ror 

thee, and cries for thee, pouts for thee, and fnubs 
for thee, the poor little Heart of it is like to burft 
•— r— Come, my dear Boy, be good-natur*d like your 
nown Father, be now -and then fee here, read 

this the Effigies of the lovely Orianer, with ten 

thoufand Pound to Tier Portion ten thouiond Pound", 

you Dog; ten thoufand Pound, you Rogue; how dare 
you refufe a Lady with ten thoufand Pound, you im- 
pudent R afcal I 

Mir, Wilf you hear me fpeak. Sir ? 
01d,M, Hear you fpeak „ Sir! If you had ten thou- 
fand Tongues, you cou'd not out-talk ten thoufand 
Pound, Sir. 

Mir, Nay, Sir, if you won't hear me I'll be gone. 
Sir! I'll take Poflfor Italy this Moment. 

OldM, A\i\ the Fellow knows I won't part with 
him. Well, Sir, what have you to fay ? 

Mir, The univeffal Reception, Sir, that Marriage 
has had in tl)e World, is enough to kx. it for a pub- 
lick Good, and to draw every body into the Com- 
mon Caufe; but there are fome Conftitutioris, like 
fome Inflruments, fo peculiarly fingular, that they 
make tolerable Mufick by themfelves, but never do 
well in Confort. • 

Old M. Why this is Reafon, I muft confefs, but 
yet 'tis Nonfenfe too f for tho' you ' fhould reafon like 
an Angel, if you argue your felf out of a good Eflate 
you talk like a F«oK 

Mir. 
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Mir. Bttt, Sir, if you bribe me into Bondage with 
the Riches of Crafus^ you leave me but a Beggar for 
want of my Liberty. 

Old M. Was ever fuch a perverie Fool heard ^ 
*Sdeath, Sir^ why did I give you Education ? Was it to 
difpute me out of mySenfes? Of what Colour now is 
die Head of this Cane ? You^ll (ay *tis white, and, ten 
to one, .make me believe it too—— I thought that young 
Fellows ftudyM to get Money. 

Mir. No, Sir, I have ftudy'd to defpife it; my 
Reading was not to make me rich, but happy, Sir, 

Old M. There he has me agen now. But, Sir, did 
not I marry to oblige you ? 

Mir. To oblige me, Sir, in what refpcft pray ? 

OldM.' Why, to bring you into the World, Sir; 
wasn't that an Obligation ? 

Mir. And becaute I wouM have it Hill an Obligation, 
I avoid Marriage. 

Old M. How is that. Sir ? 

Mir. Becaufe I wou^d not curfe the hour I was 
bom. , 

Old M. Look'e, Friend, you may perfuade me out 
of my Defigns, but I'll command you out of yours; 
and tho' you may convince my Reafon that you are 
in the right, yet there is an old Attendant of Sixty- 
three, call'd PofltiveneTs, which you, nor all the Wits 
in Italy y ihall ever be able to (hake; fo Sir, you're 
a Wit, and Pm a Father; you may talk, but Til be 
obey*d. 

Mir. This it is ta have the Son a finer Gentleman 
than the Father ; they firft give us Breeding that they 
don't underibind, then they turn us out of doors /caofe 
we are wiiibr than thcmfelves. But Pm a little afbre- 
hand with the old Gentleman. \^Mde.'] Sir, you have 
. been plea.sM to fettle a thoufand round Sterling a Year 
tipon me; in return of which, I have a very great 
Honour for you and your Family, and ihall take care 
that your only and beloved Son ihall do nothing to 
make him hate his Father, or to hang himfelf. So, 
dear Sir, I'm your y^y humble Servant* [Runs off. 

Old 



The Way to win him. 19 

OldM. Here, Sirrah, Rogue, M, Villaml 

Ent$r Dugard. 

Dug, Ah, Sir, ^tk but what he deierves. 

Old M. 'Ti3 felfc. Sir, he don*t deferve it : what 
have you to fay aeainft my Boy, Sir ) 

Dug. I (hall only repeat your own Words. 

Old M, What have you to do with my Words I I 
have fwallowM my Words already ; I have eaten them 
up, and how can you come at *em. Sir ? 

Dug. Very ealily. Sir: *Tis but mentioning your 
injurM Ward, and you wUl throw them up again im- 
mediately. 

Old M, Sir, your Sifter wa& a fbolifh young Flirt to 
trud any fuch young, deceitful, rake-helly Rogue, like 
him. 

Dug. Cry you mercy, old Gentleman, I thought we 
Ihou'd have the Words again., 

OldM. 'And what then? *Tb the way with young 
Fellows to flight old Gendemen*s Words, you never 
mind 'em when you ought. — I fay, that Boh^s ak 
honeft Fellow, and who dares deny it ? 

Enter Bifarre. 

Bif. That dare I, Sir: —I fay, that your Son 

is a wild, foppiih, whimiical, impertinent Coxcomb; 
and were I abus*d as this Qeixdeman's Si^er, I wouM 
make it an Italian Quarrel, and poifon the whde 
Family. 

Dug. Come, Sir, 'tis no time for trifling, my Sifter 
is abus'd ; you^ a^e made fenfible of the Af&ont, and 
your Honour (s coiicemM to fee her redrefs*d. 

Old M. Look*e, Mr. Dugard, good Words go fer- 
thefti. I will do your Sifter juftice, but it muft be after 
my own rate, no body muft abufe my Son but my felf. 
For altho' Rolfin be a fad Dog, yet he's no body*s Puppy 
but my own. 

Bif. Ay, that's my fweet-natur*d, kind old Gentle- 
man [Wheedling html We will be good then, if 

you'll join with us in thcPlot. 

Old 
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Old M, Ah, you coaadng young Baggage, what Plot 
can you have to wheedle a Fellow of Sixty-three? 

Bif. A Plot that Sixty-three is only good for, to 
bring other People together, Sir, and you muft a&, 
the Spaniard, *caufe your Son will leaft fufpeft you ; 
and if he fhou'd, your AuthcM-ity protefts you from 
a Quarrel, to which Oriana is unwilling to expofe her 
Brother. 

Old M. And what jpart will you a£l in the Buiinefs, 
Madam? 

Bif. Myfelf, Sir? my Friend is grown a perfedl 
Changeling : thefe foolifh Hearts of ours fpoii our 
Heads prelently ; the Fellows no fooner turn Knaves, 
but we turn Fools : But I am ftill myfelf, and he may 
expeft the moft fevere Ufage from me, !caufe I neither 
love him, nor hate him. ^Extf. 

Old M. Well faid, Mrs. Paradox; but. Sir, who 
muft open the matter to him \ 

Dug, Petit y Siry who is our Engineer-General. And 
here he comes. 

Enter Petit. 

Pet, O Sir, more Difcoveries j arc all Friends about 
us? 

/>ag". Ay, ay, fpeak freely. 

Ftt. You muft know, Sir— — — od'is my Life, 
I'm out of breath; you muft knoWy Sir ^ ■ you muft 
know 

Old M. What the Devil muft we know. Sir? 

Fet, That I have \?ants and hlo^s\ brib'd. Sir, 
brib'd your Son's Secretary of State. 

Old M. Secretary of State ! who's that, for 

Heav'n-'« fake ? 

Pet. His Valet-de-Chambre, Sir : You muft know. 
Sir, that the Intrigue lay folded up with his Matter's 
Clothes, and when he went to duft the Embroider'd 
Suit, the Secret flew out of the right Pocket of his Coat, 
in a whole fwarm of your Crambo-Songs, ftiort-footed 
Odes, and long-legg'd Pindaricks, 
., OA/M Impoflible! 

?€t. 
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Tet. Ah, Sir, he luis Iov*d her all along j there was 
Oriana in every Line, but he hates Marriage: Now, 
Sir, this Plot will IKr op his Jealoufy, and wc Ihall 
know by the ibength ot that how to proceed farther* 
Come, Sir, let's about it with fpeed. 
* Tis Expecfition gives our King the fway ; 
For Expedition too the Trench give way ; 
Swift to attack, or fwift to run away. \JS,xtunt^ 

Enter Mirabel and Biiarre, pajpng carele/sly by vm 

an$tber, 

Btf^ \^Afide!\ I wonder what (he can fee in this Fellow 
to like him. 

Mir, \^Afide?^ I wonder what my Friend can fee in 
this Girlto admire her \ 

Bif \/yid9.'\ A wild, fbppifh, extravagant Rake- 
JielL^ 

Mir. l^ffide."} A lighti whimfical, impertinent Mad* 
Otp. 

BjA Whom do you mea^, Sir ? 

Mit, Whom do vou mean. Madam ? 

Bi/ A Fellow that has nothing left to re-eftabllfh 
Kim for a human C^reature, bat a prudent Refolatioxr to 
bans himfelf. 

Mir, There is a way, Madam> to force me to that 
'Jtefohition. 

BiY, rildo't with aU my heart. 

^fir. Then you muft marry me. 

Bif, Look'e, iSir, don't think your ill Manners to 
me ihall excufe your ill Ufage of my Friend 5 nor by 
fixing a Quarrel here, to divert my Zeal for the abfent ; 
for I am i«olv'd, nay, I cpme prepar'd to make you a 
Panegyrick, that (hall mortify your Pride like any mo- 
dem Dedication. 

Mir, And I, Madam, like a true modem Patnw, 
ihall hardly give you thanks for your trouble. 

Bi/, Come, Sir, to let you fee what little Founda^ 
tion you have for your dear Sufficiency, I'll take yoa 
to pieces. 
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Mir, And what piece will you chufe ?? 

B'lf. Your Heart, to be fure ; 'caufe I fhou^ get pre- 
fently rid on't j your Courage I wou'd give to a rlcdlor, 
your Wit to a lewd Play-maker, your Honour to an 
Attorney, your B^dy to the Phyficians, and your Soul 
to its Mafter.. , 

Mir. I had the oddeft Dream lafl Night of the 
Dutchefaof B«r^a»^j methought the Furbek>ws of her 
Gown were pinn*d up fo high behind, that I couM not 
fee her Head for her Tail. 

Bif, The Creature don't mind me! Do you think. 
Sir, that your humorous Impertinence can divert me? 
No, Sir, I'm above any Pleaiure that you can give, 
but that of feeing you miferable. Ami mark me. 
Sir, my Friend, my injur'd Friend fhall yet be don« 
bly happy, and you fhall be a Hulband as much as 
the Rites of Marriage^ and the Breach of *em can 
ipake you. \Here Mir, fulls out a Virgil, and reads 

to himfelf 9jiihiU fie ffioksm 

Mir, [Reading]^ At 'B.tgina dolos^ (qais ftdlere fofflt 
amantem? ) 
, Diffimnlare etiamfferdfiij Jfirfide^ tantum [Very true. 
Poffe nefas. 

By your Favour, Friend Firgil^ *Cwai but a rafcal* 
ly trick of your Hero to fbrfake poor Pug fo inhu< 
manly. 

Bif, 1 don^t knpw what to fay to him*. The Devil - 
■ 1 ■ what's Virgil to us. Sir? 

Mr. Very mUch^ Madam, the moft a-propo m the 
World ■ for, what fhou'd I chop upon, but the ve- 
ry Place where the perjur'd Rogue of a Lover and 
the forfaken Lady are battelling it tooth and nail \ 
Come, Madam, fpend your Spirits no longer, we'll 
take an e^fier method ; I'll be jEneas now, and you 
Ihall be Dido, and we'll rail by Book. Now for you^ 
Madam i>/<^. 

7r« 
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Nee it nofter amor, nee te data dextera quondam^ 
Nee Moritura tenet erudelifunere Dido* 
Ah poor Dido ! [Looking at her* 

Bif. Rudenefs, Affronts, Impatience! I cou*d al- 
moft ftart out even to Manhood, and want but a Wea- 
pon as long as his to fight him upon the fpot. What 
ihalllfay? 

Mir, Now fhe rants. 

^€t fuiiui anfeferam ? jam jam nee Maxima Juno, 

* 

Bif, A Man! No» the Woman's Birth was fpirited 
ftway, 

Mr. Rlehty right, Madam» the very Words. 

Bif, And fome pernicious Elf left in the Cradle witk 
human Shape to palliate growing Mifchief. 
[Bothjfeak together^ andraife their Voieet hy degree* 

Mir, Ferfide, fed duris genuit te Cautihus horrent 
Caueafiti, Hyreanaqite admorunt libera Tigres. 

Bif Go, Sir, fty to your Midnight Revels*— — 

Mir. [Excellent] Ifequere Italiam ventis, pete regna 

per undas, 
"Sfero equidem mediis, ft quid pia Numina pofjunt. 

[Together' agaiit^ 

Bif Converfe with Imps of Darknefs of your make„ 
your Nature flarts at JulUce, and fliivers at the touch 
of Virtue. Now the Devil take his Impudence, he 
vexes me fo, I don't know whether to cry or laugh at 
him. 

Mir, Bravely perform'd, my dear Lybian ; , I'll writ9 
the Tragedy of Dido, and you ihall aft the Part : But 
you do nothing at all, unlefs you fret your felf 
into a Fit ; for here the poor Lady is flified with Va- 
pours, drops into the Arms of her Maids i and the 

cruel 
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croel, barbarous, deceitful Wanderer, is in the very 
next Line callM Pious JEneas. -There's Authority 

for ye. 

Sorry indeed jEneas flood 

To fee her in a Pout ; 
But Jcve himfelf, who ne'er thought good 

To ftay a fecond Bout, 
Commands him off with all his Crew, 
And leaves poor Dy^ as I leave you. [^Runs tjf. 

Bif. Go thy ways, for a dear, mad, deceitful^ a- 
greeable Fellow. O' my Confcience I mufl cxcufe 
Oriana : 

That Lover foon his angry Fair difarms, 
Whofe Slighting pleftie), ftad whefe Faults aze 
Charms. 

Enter Petit, runs aioui io ivtry Door, and knocks. 

Pet, Mr. Mirabel! Sir, where arc you? no when 
to be fouhd ? 

5»/^r Mirabel. 

Mir, What's the matter. Petit r 

Pet, Moft critically met. -Ah, Sir, that one 

who has follow'd the Game fb long, and brought the 
poor Hare juft under his Paws, fhould let a Mungrd 
Cur chop in, and run away with the Pufs. 

Mir, If your Worihip can get out of your Alle- 
gories, be pleas'd to tell me in three Words what. you 
mean. 

Pet. Plain, plain. Sir. Your Miflrefs and mine is 
going to be marry'd. 

Mir, I beliJcve you lye, Sir. 

Pet, Your humble Servant,. Sir. \Going. 

Mir, Come hither. Petit. Marry'd, fay you ? 

Pet, No,. Sir,, 'tis no mattery I only thought to do 
you a Service, but I ihall take care how I confer my 
Favours for the future. 

Mir, Sir, I beg you ten thoufand Pardons. 

[Bowifur low:- 
-'Pet: 
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P^?/. 'Tis enough, Sir. 1 come to tell you. Sir, 

that Oriana is this Moment to- be facrific'd ; marry*d 
pali Redemption. 

Mir. I underfland her, fhe*Il take a Hu/band out 
of fpight to me, and then out of love to me fhe will 
make him a Cuckold ; 'tis ordinary with Women to 
Hiarry one Perfon for the fake of another, and to throw 
ihemfelves into the Arms of one they hate, to fecure 
their Pleafure with the Man-they love. But who is the 
happy Man ? 

Petit. A Lord, Sir. 

Mir. I'm her Ladyftiip's moft humble Servant; a 
Train and a Title, hey! room for my Lady's Coach, 
a front Row in the Box for her Ladyfhip ; Lights, 
Lights for her Honour.— -Now muft I be a con- 
ftant Attender at my Lord's Levee, to work my way 
to my Lady's Couchce— a Countefs, I prefumc. 
Sir. 

Fet. A Sfanijh Count, Sir, that Mr. Dugard knew 
abroad, is come to Parisy faw your Miftrefs yeftcr- 
day, marries her to-day, and whips her into ^pain to- 
morrow. 

Mir. Ay, is it fo? and muft I follow my Cuckold 
over the Pyrenees f Had flie marry'd within the Fre- 
eing of a Billet-doux, I wou'd- be the Man to lead 
her to Churchy but as it happens, I'll forbid the Banet. 
Where is this mighty Don ? 

Pet. Have a care, Sir, he's a rough crofs-grain'd 
Piece, and there's no tampering with him ; wou'd you 
apply to Mr. Dugard^ or the Lady herfelf, fomething 
might be done, tor it is in defpieht to you, that the 
Buunefs is carry'd fo haftily . Odfo, Sir, here he comes t 
I muft be gone. \Exiu 

Enter Old Mir. drefs'd in a Spanifh Mabity leading 
I Oriana. 

1 Ori. Good my Lord, a nobler Choice had better 
fuited your Lordfhip's Merit. My Perfon, Rank, 
and Circumftance, expofe me as the publick Theme 
•f Raillery, and fubjedt me to fo injuriq)}s Ufage, 
• my 
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my Lord, that I can lay no claim to any part of youi 

Regard, except vour Pity. 

. OldM. Breathes he vital Air, that dares prelume 

With rude Behaviour to pro&ie fuch Excellence ! 

Shew me the Man — - 

And you fhall fee how my fudden Revenge. 

Shall fall upon the Head of fuch Prefumption. 

Is this thing one ? [Strutting up to Miiabd. 

Mir* Sir! 

Ori. Good my Lord. 

Old M, If he, or anv he f 

Ori. Pray, my Lord, the Gentleman^s a Stranger. 

Old M. O your Pardon, Sir— but if you had— - 
remember. Sir ■ the Lady now is mine, her Inju- 
ries are mine; therefore. Sir, you underftand me ■ *• 
Come, Madam. [Leads Oriana to the Ddor, fit 

goes off J Mir^ rum to his Fathtr^ 
and fulls him hy the Sleeve, 

Mir. E coute, Monfieur Le Count. 

OldM, YourBufmeCs, Sir? 

Mir, Boh! 

Old M. What Language is that. Sir ? 

Mir, Spanijh, my Lord. 

Old M, What d'ye mean ? 

Mir. This, Sir. [Trips up his Heih, 

Old M, A very concife Quarrel, truly —I'll bulljr 
him. ■ Trinidado Seignieur, give me feir play. 

[Offering to rip* 

Mir. By all means, Sir^ [Takes awttf his Sisml 

Now Seignieur f whereas that bombaft Look, and foftiai 
Face your Countfhip wore juff now ? \Strikes him. 

Old M. The Rogue quarreb well, very well, m^ own 
Son rieht ! —-But hold. Sirrah, no more Jefting; 
I'm ySr Father, Sir, your Father. 

Mir, My Father ? Then by this Light I couM fini 
in my heart to pay thee. [Apde.^ Is tne Fellow madJ 
Why fure. Sir, I ha*n't frighted you out of your 
SenlesI 

OldM, But you have, Sir. 
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Mir. Then Til beat them into you again. 

[Offers to firile htm, 

OldM. Why Rogue- ■ Bfih^ dsaixBob^ don't yoa 

knowme. Child? 

Mir. Ha, ha, ha, the Fellow's downright diilra^ed : 
Thou Miracle of Impudence, wou'dH thou make me 
believe that fuch a grave Gendeman as my Father wou*d 
go a Mafquerading thus? That a Perfon of threefcore 
and three wou'd run about in a FooPs Coat to difgrace 
himfelf and Family? Why, you impudent Villain, do 
you think I will fufler fuch an Ai&ont to pafs upon my 
honour'd Father, my worthy Father, my dear Father \ 
•Sdeath, Sir, mention my Father but once again, and 
rU fend your Soul to my Grandfather this Minute. 

[Offering to ft ah hintm 

OldM. Well, well, I am not your Father. 

Mir. Why th^n. Sir, you are the faucy, he£loring 
Spaniard^ and I'll "ofe you accordingly. 

OldM. The Devil take the Spaniards, Sir; we have 
all got nothing but Blows fince we began to take their 
part. 

Enter Dugard, Oriana, Maid, Petit. Dugard runs !♦ 
Mirabel, the reft to the old Gentleman. 

Da^. Fye, fye, Mirabel, murder your Father ! 
Mr. My Father! What ti the whole Family mad? 
Give me way. Sir, I won't be hdd. 
GUM, No! nor I neither) ktme begone, psay. 

[pffiring t9 gff. 

Mir. My Father! 

OldM. Ay, you Dog's-Face, I am your Father, 
fbr I have boreas much &r thee, as your Mother ever 
did. 

Mr. O ho! then this was a Trick, it feems, a Dc- 
fign, a Contrtvanoe, aStvatagcin «'■ ■ * Qh! how my 
j£nes»ke! 

OldM. Your Bones, Sirrah I why vours I 

Mr. Why, Sir, ha'n't I been beating my own 

Ffefh and Blood all this while ? O Madam, [To Ori- 

ana.] 
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ana.] I wifh your Ladyflup joy of your new Dignity. 
Here was a* Contrivance indeed ! 

Pet. The Contrivance was well enough. Sir, for they 
impos'd upon us all. 

Mir. Well, my dLC2^ Dukineay did your i)0ff j^Vr^/ 
• battel for you bravely ? My FaUier will anfwcr for the 
Force of my Love. 

Ori, Pray, Sir, don't infult the Misfortunes of your 
own creating. 

Dug. My Prudence will be counted Cowardice, if I 

ftand tamely now. [Comes up betixjeen Mirabel and 

bis Sifter.'] Well, Sir! 

Mir. Well, Sir f Do you take me for one of your 
Tenants, Sir, that you put on your Landlord-&ce at 
mef 

Dug. On what Prefumption, Sir, dare you afTume 
thus ? [Draivs. 

OldM. What's that to you. Sir? [Draws. 

pet. Help, help, the Lady feints. 

\OnsLnaL falls into her Maid* s_ Arms. 
'■' Mir. Vapours! Vapours I fhe'U come to herfelf: 
If it be an angry Fit, a Dram of JJ/a Fcetid a If 

Tcaloufy, Harts-horn in Water If the Mother, 

burnt Feathers If Grief, Ratifia . If it be ftrait 

Stays, oir Corns, there's nothing like a Dram of plain 
Brandy. \Exit. 

Ori. Hold off, give me Air O my Brother, 

wou'd yoH-preferve my Life, endangei^ not youf own ; 
wou'd you defend my Reputation, leave it to it felf ; 
'tis a dear Vindication that's purchased by the Sword ; 
for tho' our Champion prove vi^orious, yet our Honour 
is wounded. 

OldM, Ay, and your Lover may be wounded, tfaat^s 
another thing. But I think you're pretty bri& again, 
my Child. - ; ' 

Ori. Ay, Sir, myilndifpofition was only a Pretence 
to divert the Quarrel ; the capricious Tafte of your Sex 
cxcufes thii Anu&oe in ours. '^ > 
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¥or often^ 'when our chief FerfedlansfaiU 

Our chief Defers ^ithfoolijh Men prevail, [ Exit. 

Pet, Come, Mr. Dugard, take Courage, there is 
a way Hill left to fetch him a^in. 

OidM. Sir, rUhave no PlQt that has any relation 
to Spain. 

Dug* I fcom all Artifice whatfoever; my Sword 
ihall do her JuiHce. 

Pet, Pretty Juftice, truly! Suppofe you run him 
thro' the Body; you run htr thro' the Heast at the 
ikmedme. 

Old M, And me thro' the Head — »— rot your Sword, . 
Sir, we'll have Plots ; come, Petit ^ let's hear. 

Pet, What if Ihe pretended to go into a Nunnery, 
and Co bring him about to declare hmifelf. 

Dug. That, I mufc confefs, has a Face. 

OldM. Face? A, Face Hke an An^cl, Sir. Ad's 
my Life, Sir, 'tis the moft beautiiid Plot m Chriftendom. 
We'll about it immediately. [Exeunt, 

SCENE, the Street. 

Duretetetfffi/ Mirabel. : K 

Dur. [In a PaJJion!\ And tho' I ca'n't dance, nof 
fing, nor talk like you, yet I can fight, you know. 
Sir. 

Mir, I know thou canft, Man. 

Dur. 'Sdeath, :Sir, and I will : Let me fee the 
prondefl Man alive make a jeft of me f 

Mir. But I'll engage to make you amends. 

Dur. Danc'd to Death! Baited like a Bear! Ri- 
dicul'd ! threaten'd to be kick'd ! Confufion ! Sir, you 
iet me on, and I will have Satisfa^ion, all Mankind 
will point at me. 

Mir. [AJide!\ I muft give this Thunderbolt fome 
Paffage, or 'twill break upon ihy own Head • 

Look'e,. Duretete, what do didc Gentlemen laugk 
at? 

C Enter 
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Enter t*u:$ Genilenun. 

Dkr. At mc, to be fure— — Sir, what made you 
Jai^K at mc^ 

1 Gen, Toa*re miftaken, Sxr» if we w^re, xoerry, we 
liad a private Reafon. 

2 Gen. Sir, we don't know you. 

Dur. Sir, Til make you know me; mark and ob- 
serve me, I won*t be namM ; it iha'n*t be memioa'd, 
not even whifpeiM in your Prayers at Church. ^Sdffiuh, 
Sir, (^yt finilc ? 

I Gen. Not Ij upon my Word. 
Dkr. Why then^ look g;rave as an Owl in a Barn, 
or a Fryer with, his Crown a (having. 

Mir, [Afideto the Gent. 1 Don't be bullvM out of 
your Humour, Gentlemen ; the Fellow's mad» laugh at 
him 9 and V\k fland by you. 
f Gen, Igad and fo we will. 

Btitb, Ha, ha, ha! very pretty. fDr^w/,] She 
threatenM to kick me. Ay, then, you Dogs, Til 
murder ye. [Fights^ and beats them off^ 

Mir. mm over to bis Side, 
Mir. Ha, ha, ha! bravely done, Duretete, there 
lu had him, noble Captain, they run, they run, 
^i£^oria, Fi^oria Ha, ha, hai—— how hap- 
py am I in an excellent Friendl Tdl me of yonr Vir- 
tuoTo's and Men of Senfe, a parcel of fourfecM ipleneti^ 
Rogues a Man of my thin Conftitution (hou'd 
never want aFool in his Company; I dos'taffi^ yoor 
fine things that improve the Under {landing* but hmrtf 
laughing to fatten my Carcafe : Ai^d o* my Confidence, 
a Man of Senfe is as m^ncholy without ^Coxcomlv ^ 
a Lyon without his Jackall ; he hunt» f<^ our Diver- 
fion, ^uts Game for our Sploen» an^ p«iie^y fads « 
with Pleafnre. 

I hate the Man who makos' Acqotintance nice. 
And (till diicreedy plagues me. with Advice;, 
Who moves by Caution, and mature Delays, 
And mull give Reafins for whatever he fays. 
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The Man» indttd, whofe Converfe is fo fully 

Makes me ftttentive, bat it makes me dull : 

Give me the carelefs Rogue, who never think»% 

That plays the Fed as freehr as he drinks. 

Not a Ittlfoon, who is Bufft>on by Trade, 

But ooe that Nature, not his Wants have made. 

Who Ml is merry, but does ne'er defign it : 

And ftiU is ridiculM, but ne'er can find it. 

Who when he's moftin eameft, is the beft ; 

And his moil grave Expreffion is the Jell. [ Sxit^ 

Tbt Endiftbt Third ACT. 




A C T IV. 

S C E N E, OW Miraberi Houfe^ 

Enter Old Mirabel and Dugard. 

Dttgf.^TT^HE Lady Abbels is my Relation, and 
X privy to the Plot : your Son has been there, 
but had 'no Admittance beyond the Privilege of ti^e 
Grate, and there my Siiler refiis'd to fee him. He 
vi^ent off more nettled at his Repulfe, than I thought 
his Gayety cou'd admit. 

Old M, Ay, ay, this Nunnery will bring him about^ 
I warrant ye. 

Enter Duretcte. 

Dur, Here, v^hcre are ye all > O ! Mr. Mira- 
bel, you have dene fine things for your Pdfterity- 
And you, Mr. Dugard, may Qome to anfwer this 
I come to demand my Friend at yeur hands y reilore 
him, Sir, or [TpOldUir. 

Old M. Reftore him ! What d'ye tittnk I have got 
him in my Trunk, or my Pocket ! 

C 2 Dur, 
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Dur, Sir, he's mad, and you're the Caufeon^t. 
Old M. That may be; for I was as mad as he 
when I begat him. 

Dug. Mad, Sir I What d'ye mean ? 
Dur. What do you mean, Sii^ by ihutting up year 
Siller yonder, to . talk like a Parrot thro' a Cage ?— • 
Or a Decoy-Duck, to draw others into the Snare ? 
Your Son, Sir, becaufe fhe .has deferted him, he has 
forfaken the World : and in three Words, has ■ ■ 
O/dM. Hang'd himfein 
Dur. 'The very fame, tum'd Fryer. 
Old M. You lyci Sir, 'tis ten times worfe. BoB tum'd 
Fryer !— — Why fhou'd the Fellow fhave his foolifti 
Crown, when the lame Razor may cut his Throat? 

Dur.' If you have any Commahd, or you' any liS- 
tereft over him, lofe not a Minute ? Ke has' thrown 
himfelf into the next MonaHcry, and has order'dmC 
to pay off his Servants, and difcharge his Equipage. 

O/d M. I«et me alone to ferret him out ; I'll facrifioe 
the Abbot, if he receives him i I'll try whether the 
Spiritual or the Natural Father has the mofl Right to 
the Child.— —*- But, dear Captain, what has he done 
with his Eftate? 

Dur. Settled it upon the Church, Sir. 
Old M. The Church ! Nay, then the Devil won't 
get him out of their Clutches. ■ - Ten thoufand Li- 
vres a Year upon the Church! 'Tis downright Sa- 
crilege.— —Come, Gentlemen,, all hands to work; 
for half that Sum, one of thefe Monaileries fhall pro- 
teft you a Traytor from the Law, a Rebellious Wife 
from her Hulband, and a Difobedient Son from his o^^n 
Pather. 

Dug. But will ye perfuade me that he's .gone tea 
Monkery ? 

Dur. Is your Sifter gone to the FWes Fepentses? I 
tell you. Sir, fhe's not fit for the Society of repenting 
Maios. 
/>^. Whyfo, Sir? 
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Dur, Becaufe flic's neither one nor t'other ; flie's too 
old to be a Maid, and too young to repent. 

~.._ [Exit i Dug. ^/r/&//w. 

SCENE, the infide ofji Monaflery ; Oriana in a Nuns 
'^ Hahit ; Bifarre. 

Orl, I hope, Bifarre^ there is no harm in jefting 
with tjiis reh'gious Habit. 

Bif, To jne, the gre.iteft ]t^ in the Habit, is ta- 
king it in earneft : I don't underftand this imprifoning 
People with the Keys of Paradift\ nor the "Merit of 

that Virtue ■ which comes by Conftraint Eefidcs, 

we may own to one another, that we are in the worlt 
Company when among our felves? for our priv:ite 
Thoughts ran us into thofe Defire% which oar Pride 
refifts from the Attacks of tJie World j and, you may 
remember, the firil Womnn then met the Devil, when 
file retir'd from her Man. 

OrL But I'm reconcii'd, methinks, to the Mortifi- 
cation of a Nunnery; becaufe I feiicythe Habit be- 
comes me. 

Bif, A well-contriv'd Mortification, truly, that makes 
a Woman look ten tinjes handfomer than fhe did be- 
fore! Ay, my D^r, were there any Religion in be- 
coming Dreis, our Sex's Devotion were rightly plac'd ; 
for our Toylets wou'd do the Work of the Altar ; 'we 
fhou'd all be canoniz'd. 

Ori, But don't you think there is a great deal of 
Merit, in dedicating a beautiful Face and Perfon to the 
Service of Religion ? 

Bi/, Not half fo much as devoting 'cm to a pretty^ 
Fellow : If our Feminality had no bufmefs in this World, '[ 
why was it fent- hither ? Let us dedicate our beautiful ' 
Minds to the Service pf Heaven. And for our hiid- 
fome Perfons ; they become a Box at the Play, a$ wdl 
as a Pew in the Church. 

0/7. But the Vicifiitades of Fortune, the Incon- 
ftancy of "Man, with other Difappointments of Life, 

C 3 require 
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require fome place of Religion, for a Refuge from tkeir 
Pferfecution. 

Bif. Ha, ha, ha ! And do you think there is any 
Devotion in a FelloVs going to Church, when he 
takes it only for a San£iuary f Donk you know that 
Religion coniifls in a Chari^ with all Mankind ; and 
that you ihould never think of lieing Friends with 
Heaven, till you have quarrellM with all the Wodd. 
Come, come, mind your Bufmefs, MtrabelXoye^ you, 
^cis now plain, and hold him to^t; give freih Orders 
that he fha'n't fee you : We get more by hiding oui 
Faces fometimes, than bv expofing them : a \'ery Malk, 
you fee, whets Deiire;'but a pair of keen Eyes thro* 
an Iron Grate, fire double upon *em« with View and 
Difguife. But I mud be gone upon my Af&irs, I have 
brought my Captain about again. 

0/7. But why will you trouble your felf with that 
Coxcomb ? 

Bif. Bccau(e he is a Coxcomb; had t not bettor 
Kive a Lover like him, that I can make an A(s of, than 
aLovo-like yours, to make a Fool of me. \Kmckifii 
1th^!\ A McflKge from Mirahei^ Til lay my Life. 
\^he runt to the Door.l Come hither, Rwii thoa 
charming Nun, come hither. 

Ori, Wliat'« the News ? [Runs to her. 

Bif, Don^t you fee who> below ? 

Ori, I fee no body but a Fryer. 

,Fif, Ah! thou poor blind Cupid! O' my Con- 
fcience, thefe Hearts of ours fpoil our Heads inltandy ; 
jthe Fellows no fooner turn KnaVes, than we tuni 
Fools. A Fryer! Don^t you lee a villaiKMis genteel 
Mien under tliac Qoak of Hypocrify, the loofe care- 
Jeis Airof a tan Rakehellv Pdtow? 

Ori, As 1 live, Mirabel tuxs^*d Fjycr f 1 hope, in 
Heaven, he)s not in eameft. 

Bif. In earnefi: Ha, ha, ha! are you in jeameft? 
Now*s your time ; this Dif^ife has he oertainly ta- 
ken for a PafTport, to get m and try your Refolu- 
tiofis ; illck to your Habit to be fure; treat him witk 
OifdaiO) rather dian Anger i for Pride becomes us 

more 
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more thtm Paflion: Remember what I fay^ if you 
wou*d yield to advtmtage, and hold out the Attack i 
to draw him on, keep hun off to be Aire. 

^%t cufmtng Gamefien nrutr gatntoo fafl% 

But Iftfk iU firfiy to laitt the more at lafi, \.^^^r 

Ori. His coming puts me into fome Ambiguity, 
I don*t know how; I don*t fear him> but I miibafl 
my felf J wou'd he were not come^ yet I wou'd not 
ha'^e him gone neither ; Pm afraid to talk with him, 
bat I love to fee him tho\ 

IVlHit ajhnnge Power has this fintafilcl Fire^ 
that nmkes us drtad foen^fjuhoi we mofi defire i 

Enter Mhabel bs a Fryer^s Hoitt, 
SBr, Sftvc yoo. Sifte r - ■ ■ Y our Brother^ young - 
Lady, having a regard to your Sool^s Health, ha3 
lent me to piepore you Ifor that facred Habit by Con- 

OrL That^s ialfe, Ac cloven Foot already. [JJide!\ 
My Brother's Care I own ; and to you, facred Sir, 
I confeis that the great crying Sin which I have long 
indulg'd, and now prepare to expiate, was Love. My 
l^ommg Thought, my Evening Prayw:^, my Daily 
Mtdtngs, Nightly Cares, was Lovef My prefent 
Itacc, my ftmire Wifs, the Joy of Earth, and Hopes of 
Heaven, Iallcontqnn*d for Love f ' 

Mtr, She's downright flark mad in eamefl ; Death 
and Confiifton, I have loft her! [Afide.'] You confefs 
yom- fiiult. Madam, in fuch moving Terms, that 1 
«oald almoft be in love with the Sin. 

On. Take care. Sir; Crimes, Hke Virtues, arc 
their own Rewards; my chief Delight became* my only 
Grief; he in whofe Breaft I thought nty Heart fecure, 
tunM Robber, and defpoil'd the- Txeafuic that lie 
kept* 

• G 4P Mr, 
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Mir. PeFhaps that Trcafure he efteems fo much, 
that like a Mifer, tho* afraid to ufe it^ he leferves it 
iafe. 

Ori, No, holy Father; who can be Mifer in ano- 
ther's Wealth that's Prodigal of his own ? His Heart 
was open, fhar'd to all he Knew, and what, alas? muft 
then become of mine ? But the fame Eyes that drew 
the Paflion in, ihall fend it out in Tears, to which now 
hear my Vow— 

Mir, [pifco^tjerifig himfelf\ No, my fair Angel, but 
kt me repent; here on his Knees behold the Crimi- 
fial, that vows Repentance his. Ha I No concern 
upon her ! 

Ori. This Turn is odd, and the time has been, that 
fuch a fiidden Change wou'd have furpriz'd me into 
fome Confuiion. 

Mir. Reftore that happy time, for I am now retttm'd 
to myfelf, for I want but pardon to deferve your Favour, 
and here I'll fix till you relent and give it. 

Ori. Groveling, fordid Man; why wou'd you aft 
a thing to make you kneel. Monarch in Pleafure to be 
Skve to your Faults ? Are all the Conqoefts of your 
wandVing Sway, your Wit, your Humour, Fortune, 
all rcduc'd to the bafe cringing of a bended Knee? Ser- 
vile and Poor 1 I Lo've it. \^AJiie. 

Mir. I come not here to juilify my Fault, but my 
SubmilTionj for tho' there be a meannefs in this humkle 
Pofture, 'tis nobler ftill to bend when Jullice calls, than 
to refift Conviflion. 

Ori. No more thy oft' repeated violated Words 

reproach^ my weak Belief, 'tis the fevered Calumny 
to he^rthee fpeak ; that humble Pofture which once 
cou'd raife, now mortifies my Pride ; hpw can?ft thou 
hope for Pardon from one that you affront by alking 

it? 

• Mir. \Rifes\Jvi my own Caule no more, but give 

me leave ^o intercede for you againft the hard Injunc- 
tions of that Habit, which for my fault' you wear. 

Ori. Surprizing Infolence! My greateil Foe pre- 
tends to give me Counfel ; but I am too warm upon 

fo 
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fo cool aSubjeft. My Refolutions, Sir, arefix'd? but 
as our Hearts were united with the Ceremofiy of our 
Eyes,fo I ihall Tpare fomeTears to the Separation. [^^^/i.] 
That's all ; Jewell. 

Mir. And mo^ I lofe her ? No. [Runs and catches 
her,"] Since all my Prayers are vain, I'll ufe the nobler 
Argument of Man, and force you to the Jufticc you 
refuie; you're mine by Pre-contraft : Aiad whcre's the 
Vow fo facred to difannul another ? I'll urge my Love» 
your Oath, and plead my Caufe 'gainil: all Monaftick 
Shifb upon the Earth. 

Ori, Unhand me, Ravilher ! Wou'd you prophane 
thefe holy Walls with Violence ? Revehge for all my 
paA Difgraoe now offers, thy Life (hou'd anfwer tliis, 
wou'd I provoke the Law : Urge me no farther, but 
be gone. 

Mir, Inexorable Woman, let me kneel again. 

[^Kneeh, 
Enter Old Mirabel. 

Old M, Where, where's this counterfeit Nun ? 

Ori, Madnefs ! Confiifion ! Pm ruin'd ! 

Mir, What do I hear? IPutsonhis Hood.'] What 
did you fay. Sir ? 

Old M, I fay {he's a Counterfeit, and you may be 
another for ought I know, Sir ; I have loft my Child by 
thefe Tricks, Sir. - 

Mir. What Tricks, Sir ? 

Old M, By a pretended Trick, Sir. A Contrivance 
to bring my Son to reafon, and it has made him ftark 
mad ; I havd loft him and a thoufand Pound a Year. 

Mir. IDi/coveri/tg htmjeif.'] My dear Father, " Fm 
your molt humble Servant. 

OldM. My dear Boy, [Rum^and kijfes him.yWeU 
come, ex h fori: ^ my dear Boy ;' 'tis all a Trick, Ihe's 
no more a Nun than I afti. 

Mir. No ? ' 

OldM. The Devil a bit. 

Mir. Then kifs ine again, my dear Dad, for the 
moft happy News. And now moft vwerable holv 

Sifter, {Kneels, 

C ^ * Tour 
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tour Meref and your Pard»n I imp/on, . 
Ar th4 QJimcf tf aftdng it htfrre. 

Look*e, my dear counterfeiting N«n» take mv Ad** 
rice^ be a Nun in good e^U-aeft; Women make the 
beft Nuns sdways when they can^t do otherwise. 'Ay» 
my dear Fadier, there is a Merit in your Son's BehA- 
viaur thtt yoii Ijjttle think; the free D^rtment of 
fttch FeUows as I, makes more Ladies Re^gious, than 
all the Pulpits in France^ 

Ori. 0\ Sir, how unhappily have yo« (lefttx>yM 
^ what was fo near PeHHtionf He is the Couatcrfeit that 
has dcceivM you, 
pUM, Ha! Look-e, Si^a I recant* fheisaNun. 
Mir, Sir, your humble Sen^t* Chen Fm a Fryer 
this Moment. 

OldM. Was ever an old Fod fo baitterM by a Srace 
o^ young ones ; hane you both, youVe both Counterfeits, 
and my Plot's fpoil'd, that^s all. 

Ori^ Shame and Confufion, Loye, Anger^ and Dif- 
appointment, will work my Brain to Madnefs. 

[Throws (^ her Habit. Exit. 
Mir, Ay, ay, throw by the Rags, they hare fervM a 
ttim fer us bo^, and they (hall e^en go off together. 

[faktsoffhiiHabk. 

^hus ihefck Wretch J ivhen tortured hy hit Pains, 
^ndfindtng all Effaysfor Life are ^t^n \ 

jyhtn the Phj^ian can no more defign, 

nencall the^other DcBor^ the Divine. 

Wha^ Vvw9 $0 fifaven, *u>on^d Heaven refiore hi* 
Health 5 

Fiwj, all to Heaven, his Thon^hts, his A&ions, IFeaM : 

But if re florid to Vigour as before^ 

His Health refufes 'what bis Sicknefi fwor^. 
. ^hi Body is no fooner Raised and Welly 

But the *weak Soulrelapfes into HI; 

To all its former StAfing of Life is led^ 

Jbf^:l^^es iU Vows and Promifis in Bed. 

[]£xitj^ throwiftg a*way the NaUt. 
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SCENE chafv^is to Old Mirabd*j Boufe: Duretete 
« with a Letter^ 

Dur. {Reads ;\ 

MT Rudenefs tvas tmly a "P roof bf your Humour ^ 
nvhich I ba*vefignd Jo agreeahof, that I onuu my 
Jdf pemtenty and 'onfang tn make any Rtfaratiou upon 
yfmrfrfi jfypraraua to 

BISARRE. 

iHrVitJpfiwears ihe loves me, and this confirms it; 
then farewd Gallantry^ and welcome Revenge; 'tis 
my torn nt)w to be upon die Sablime, Til take ner pfT, 
I. warrant her. 

Enter Bifarie. 

"Well, Miftrefs, do you love ine ? 

Bif. 1 hope. Sir, yoa wiH pardon the Modefty 
of 

fi»r. Of what? t)f a Dacning Devil! Do you 

love me, I fay ? 

Bif. Perhaps I 

Dur, What? 

Bif, Perhaps I do not. 

Dur. Ha! abus'd again! Death, Woman, rU— — 

Bif Hold, hold. Sir, I do, I do! 

Dur, Confirm it then by your ObedSence, ftatid 
there ; and Ogle me now, . as if your Heart, Blood, 

and Soul were like to fly out at your Eyes. ^Firft, 

the dired Surprife.. [She hoks full upon him,"] Right ; 
next the Deux yeuxpar oblique. \^he gi*ves him the fide 
Xilance,'] Right; now depart, and languifh. {She turns 
from himy and looks o-ver her jkoulder,^ Very Weill ; 
now figk. [She fi^s.] NtJW dnfp your Fan o* pur- 
pofc. [She drops heir Fan.'] Now take it up again : 
Cbme now, owfefe your Fatde : Are not you a proud 
— fay after me. 

Bif Proud. 

Dur, Impertinent. 
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Sif. Imperdnent. 

Dur, Ridiculous. 

Bif. Ridiculous: * 

Dur. Flirt. 

Bif. Puppy. 

Dur. Soons, Woman, don't provoke me, we ftfe 
alone, and you don't know but the Devil may tempt 
me to do you a Mifchief ; ask my Pardon iouneai- 
ately. 

Bif. I do. Sir, I only miftook the Word. 

Dur, Cry then» ha' you got e'er a Handkerchief? 

Bif, Yes, Sir. 

Dur. Cry then, handfemly ; cry like a Queen in a 
Tragedy. [Sbe^ pretending to cry^ hurfts.out alaugbingf 

and enter tivo Ladies lakgbit^. 

Bif, Ha, ha, ha! 

LaMesboth."] Ha, ha, ha ! • 

Dur, Hell broke loofe upon me, and all the Furies 
flutter'd about my Ears f Bctray'd again ! 

Bif, That you are,upon my Word, my diar Captain ; 
ha, ha, ha ! 

Dur, The Lord deliver me. 

1 Lady. What! is this the mighty Man with the BuII- 
:face that comes to frighten Ladies ? I long to fee him 
angry ; come, begin. 

Dur, Ah, Macbm, Pn^ the befl-natur'd Fellow in 
the World. 

2 Lady. A Man ! We're miftaken, a Man has Man- 
ners ; the aukard Creatui-e is fome Tinker's Trull in a 
Perriwig. 

Bif. Come, Ladies, let'sexamine him. . . 

[Tbey lay bold on bim, 

Dur. Examine? The Devil you will! 

Bi/. ril lay my Life, fome great Dairy-Maid in 
Man's Clothes. . ' 

Dur, They will do't;- look'e,,dear Chriftian 

Women, pray hear me', 

Bif. Will you ever attempt a Lady's Honour a- 

* Vur. 
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Dtir. Kym plcafc to let me get away with my Ho- 
nouTy I*d do any thing in the World. 

Bif. Will you perfoade your Friend to many 
mine ? 

Dur. O, yes, to be fure. 

Bif: And will you do the fame by me ? 

Dur, Bummeifldo^ if theCoaft bedear. 

[Runs 9mK 

Bif. Ha, ha, ha f the Viiit, Ladies, vm critical 
for our Diveriion ; we'll go make an end of our 
Tea. [Exeunt,. 

Enter Mirabel and Old Mirabel. 

Mir. Your Patience, Sir. I tell you I won't mar- 
ry ; and tho' you fend all the Bilhopsin f ranee to jper- 
fuade me, I fhall never believe their Dodrine againfl 
their Praftice. 
, Old M, But will you diibbey your Father, Sir ? 

Mir, Wou'd my Father have his youthful Son lie 
lazing here, bound to a Wife, chain'd like a Monkey 
to make (port to a Wpman, fubjedl to her Whims, 
Humours , Longings , Vapours and Caprices , to 
have her one Day pleas'<C to-morrow pecvift, tnc 
next Day mad, the fourth rebellious ; and nothing 
but this Succeflion of Impertinence for Ages toge- 
ther. Be merciful. Sir, to your own Fleih and 
Biopd. 

Oid M. But, Sir, did not I bear all this, why fhould 
not you? 

Mir. Then you think, that Marriage, like Trea- 
fon, ihould attaint the whole Blood ; pray coniider. 
Sir, is it reafonable becaufe you throw your felf 
down fi-om one Story, that I muft cafb my felf head- 
long from the Garret .Window ?. You wou'd compel 
me to that State,, wliich *l have he^rd you curfe your 
fel^ when my Motherland you have battei'd it for a 
whole Week together. 

QldM, Never but once, you Rogue, and that was 
when ihe loog'd for -fix Flanders Mares: Ay, Sir, 

then 
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tKm 8ie was breeding of fou> wluck (hewM wliat tt 
cxpenfive Dog I Ihoa'd bave of fou. 

£«/^Petitv 

Wen, Petit, how does fhe now f 

Pit. Mad, Sir, «?« f»i>y»i * 'Ay, Mr. Miraiel, 
you*Il bdieve that I fpeak truth now, when I ccttfcfs 
that I have told you hitherto nothine buc Lyes; oor 
Jtftiag is come tx> a fad £artieift,> ihe s downright dif- 
ttadbM« 

Enter Bflarre. 

JB^//: Where is this mighty Viaor!— — The great 
Exploit is done: go triumph in the glory of your Con- 
queift, inhuman, barbarous Man! O, Sir, [/« theOid 
Genthman] your wretched Ward has found a terakr 
Guardian of yoiu ; where her voung Innocence cxpc^ 
Frote6Uon, here has fhe found her Ruin. 

OtdM, Ay, the feidt is mine, for I believe that 
Rogue won*t marry, for fear of begetting fuch a dif- 
obedient Son as his Father did. t have done all I can, 
Madam, and now can do no more than run mad fbr 
Company. [Crits. 



Enter Dugard, iwitb bis S'OJorJ 

Dtff. Away! Revenge, ReveAgfc. 
Oid hi, Piatience, Patience, Sir. 

[OA/MirabeU^M/rjw. 

B^^dntw. [4fidt' 

Dug, Patience! The Coward*s Virtue, and the bniTC 
Man*s failing, when thus provokM—— Villain f 

Mir, Your Sifter*s Frenzy fhall excufe your M*d- 
nefs ; and to (hew my Concern for what Ihe fuSers, I'll 
bear the Villain from her Brdther,— Put up your AtnOs 
with your Sword; I have a Heart mtc yours, that 
fwefls at an Affront receiv'd, but melts at an Injafy 
given : and if the lovely Oriana*9 Gtkf be fwch a 
moving Scene, *twill find a part within this Breaft, per- 
ham as tender as a Brother's. 

feijf. To prove that foft Cortpaflfett for -hci* Grief, 
endeavour to remove it^ T hciie, there, behold an 

Objea 
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Otj^ tWfi infei^ve ; I camuft mw her, but I am 
as ftkad ai (he : \Enttr Orlana «mi/» held hf ^uv Maid$^ 
^tn&f /tf/ btr tn a Chair. 1 A Sifter that my dying Parents 
Wt, with their kft Words and Blefitng, to my Care. 
SiAser, deareft Sifter, [Goes to her. 

Old M, Ay, poor Child, poor ChiM, d*ye Jbiow 
me? 

OrL You ? you are AmatRs ii.Qanl, Sir j— Oh \ 
eh my Heart ! Were you nerer ia love, fiur Lady ? 
And do you never droun of Fl6wers and Gardens ? 
•*— I dream of walking Fires, and tall Gieantic Sights. 
Take heed, it comes now— — — Whars that ? Pray 
ftand away : I have feen that Face Aire.— 'How light 
ray Head is I 

Mir. What piercing Charms has Beauty, evhi in 
Madnefsf thefefudden. Starts of undigefted Words 
/hoot thro* my Soul, with more perTuafive Force tha& 
all the ftudy'd Art of laboured Eloquence.— ——ODme, 
Madam, try to repofe a little. 

Ori. I cannot i for I mnft tx up to fl[0 to Church* 
^d I muft dreis me, put on my hew <S3wn,*and be 
lb fine, to meet my Love. Hey, ho ! ■ ■ iWill not 
you teU me where my Heart lies buryM ? 

Mir* My very Soul is touchM Y our Hand, my 

Fair. 

Ori. How foft and gende you feel :v PU tell you your 
Fortune, Friend. 

Mir. How fhe ftares upon me I 

Ori. You have a flattering Face } but ^tis a fine one 

'——I warrant you have five hundred MiftxefiTes — 

Ay, to be fure, a Miftrcis for every Guinea in his 
Pocket— Will you pray for me? I Ihall die to-mor« 
row— -—And will you ring my Pafling-Bell ? 

Mir. O Woman, Woman, of Artifice created I 
whofe Nature, even diftra^ied, has a Cunning: In 
vain let Man his Senfe, his X/eaming boaft, when Wo* 
man's Madnefs over-rules his Reafon. Do you know 
me, injurM Creature I 

Ori. No,' » ' - bot you fliall be my intimate Ac-^ 

qqaintance in the Grave^ [^^'K 

^ Mir 
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Mir. Oh Teaii, I muft believe you ; fore there*s 
a kind of Sympathy in Madnefs ; for even I, obdo- 
rateas I am, do feel my Sou] ib tofs'd with Storms 
of FaiSon, that I could cry for help as well as fhe.— 

[IVifes his Eyes. 

On, What have you loft your Lover ? No, you 
mock me ; Fil go home and pray. 

Mir. Stay, my fair Innocence, and hear me own 
my Love lb loud, that I may call your Senfes to 
their Place, reftohe 'em tcr their charming happy Func- 
tions, and re^nftate my ielf into your Favour. 

Bif. Let her alone. Sir, 'tis all too late ; ihe trem- 
bles, hold her, her Fits grow ftronger by hef tdking > 
don't trouble her, (he don't know you. Sir. 

Old M, Not know him ! what then ? fhe loves to 
fee him for all that. 

Enter Duretete. 

Dur. Where are you all ? What the Devil ! melafi- 
choly, and I here \ Arc ye fad, and fuch a ridiculous 
Subjeft, fuch a very good Jeft among you as I am .? 

Mir. Away with this Impertinence ; this is no 
place for Bagatel : I have murder'd my Honour, dc- 
ftroy'd a Lady, and my defire of Reparation is come 
at length too late : See there. 

Dur. What ails her? 

Mir, Alas, (he's mad. 

Dur. Mad ! doft wonder at that ? By this Light, 
they're all lb ; they're cozening mad, they're brawling 
mad, they're proud mad ; I jull now came from a 
whole V/orld of mad Women, that had almo ft > ■ 
What, is fhe dead ? 

Mir. Dead I Heav'ns forbid. 

Dur. Heav'ns farther it; for 'till they be as cold as 
a Key, there's no ti ulling them ; you're never fure that 
a Woman's in earneil, 'till ihe be nail'd in her Coffin. 
Shall I talk to her ? are yea mad, Miflrefs? 

Bif. What's that to you. Sir ? . 

Dur. Oons, Madam, are you there? \^Runs off. 

Mir. 
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Mir, Away, thou wild Bui&on; how poor and 
mean this Humour now appears ? His Follies and my 
own I here difclaim ; this Lady*s Frenzy has reftor'd 
my SenieSy and was (he perfeA now, as once ihe 
was, (before you all I fpeak it,) fhe fhouM be mine ; 
and as fhe is, my Tears and Prayers ihall wed her. 

Dug, How happy had this Declaration b^ fome 
hours ago ? 

. Bif. Sir, fhe beckons to you, and waves us to go off; 
come, come, let's leave 'em. 

r^^. cmnes^ hut Mir. and On, 

On. Oh, Sir! 
• Mir, Speak, my charming Angel, if your dear 
Senfes have reeainM their Order y fpeak^ Fair, and 
blefs me with uie News'. 

Ori, Firft, let me bfefs the Gunninr of my Sex,, 
that happy counterfeited Frenzy that has reflor'd to 
my poor labouring Breafl, the dearefl, heSc belov'd 
of Men. I . * 

Mir. Tunc all, ye Spheres, yourlnfhimientsof Joy, 
and carry round your k>aciotls Orbs, the happy Sound 
ofOriana^% Health; her Soul, whofe Harmony was 
next to yours, is now in Tune again; the counterfeiting 
Fair has play'd the FooA,^:. ,,. . 

&he tuas fi mad to 0UHter/eit fir m^f 1 

I 'was Jo mad to pa^vn n^ Lilferty: > . * 

But np^w lueioth art lAidl^ and both are fret* j 

•Or/; How, Sir! Free? > 

Mir, As Air, my dear B^dkmite ; . what, marry a 
Lunatick! L^ok'c, my Dear, you have Counterfeited 
Madnefs fo very well this bout, that you'll be^^apt to 
play the Fool all your Life long. . . Here, Gen- 
tlemen. . ' < . . : 1 . . i . • 

Ori. Monfler ! you won't difgrace nae. . . 

Mir. O' my Faith, but I. will; here, come in Gentle- 
men. ■ ■ ■ * A Mirade I ^ MiradeJ the Woman's 
difpofTefs'd, the Devil's v^u|h'4* .. j . ' .. 

En* 
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E titer Old Mirabel and Dugard. 

Old M, Ble& us^ was fiie pofieTs'd ? 

Mir. Wkh the word «f DafinoAH Sir, a Marriaffe^ 
Devily a horrid Devil. Mr. Dugard^ don> be Jrar- 
prizMy I proiiU6*d >siy Endsavottn (o owe yoor Sifher; 
BO mad Dodor in CbriJietHhrn could kare done ix store 
d&^ually. Take her into your Charge ; and have a 
care ihe doA*t rekpfe : if ilie fliouid, emf^y me a^n, 
for I am no more inMible iktn others «f the Faci^ ; 
I ^ cure (bmetimes. 

'Ori, Your Remedy, moft barbarous Man, ^1 prove 
the-greattft iWon K» nrf Hoakh ; for tho' ray iormer 
Fr«ii7y was bat counterfeit I now ihall r«n amo a rod 
Madneis. lEnk i Old Mar. 4^. 

Jk^ Tkis wa»« tfem b^oliA wkj Ktiowlodge; Vm 
tk coiifiB*4 I ]tD0W not iKm t6 fdent k. ££;ert 

Mr. Wltit ft ^tisgerbus Pndjj^ioe b«re I 'tepVl} 
Was not I jnft now upon the Brink of Deftrudtioi ? 

JBjiJir DttT^ele,^ 

O my Frimdy let me nm lim thy Bdom ; no Lark 
efeap*d 60m the devomit^ Pe«moe» if a Hawk, quidces 
with more difmal ApprahenAoR. 

Dur. The matter, Man! 

JM^r. Marriage, H^B^ng ; I ^^s )dl at the Oal- 
Iow»-fbot, the running Noole about my Neck, and 
the Cart wheding from me. " ■ Ok**— I ftan*t be my 
felf this Month again. 

Dur. Did not I tell yoa fo! They are alf ^Utc 
Saints or Devils ; didr owmtericitiDg catft be reputed 
a Deceit.; for *tb the Nadav of the Sex, not thesr Qm- 
CKivanoe. 

Mir. Ay, ay; diere*s no living here with Security 1 
this Houfe is is fo full of Stratagem and Defign,- diati 
mufl abroad agam. 

Dur. Widi all my heart, FIl bear thee Company, 
my Lad ; Til meet you- at the Play ;- and ^we*ll m 
Gilt for Italj to-morrow Morning. 

Mir. 
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Mir. A Match : FIl go pay my Complimenf of leave 
to TKj Father presently. 

Dur. I'm afraid he'll Hop you. 

'Mir, What pretend a Commaiid over me after his 
Settlement of a thoo^d Pound a Year upon me? No, 
no, he has paifed away his Authority with the Con- 
veyance ; the Will of a living Father is chiefly obeyed 
lor the fake of the dying one. 

What makes the World attend and crt)ud the Great ? 
Hopes^ fnterefty and Dependance, make their State. 
Behold the Ante-chamber fiQ'd widi B^us, 
A Horfe's Levee throng'd with Courtly Crows. 
Tho' grumbling Subje6bs make the Crown their Spoit^ 
Hopes of a Place vnll bring ^ Sparics to CdUR, 
Dependanoe, even a Fadio^s Sway fiscniesy 
For tho* the. Son rebels, the Hdr n yoon. 




A C T V. 

S C EN £» tbe Slreet before the Play-hoafe i 
Mijrabd tfiki Durecete aii timing frtm ibt 

t>uy, rr O W d*yt like this FUy ? 

iJL Mr>. I likM the Company r the Lady, 
the rick Beauty in the Front-Box had my Attentk>n :^ 
Th^e ilh|nident Poets bring tl^ Ladies together to 
fuppon than, and to kiU every body dfc. 

Iw Deaths MfoM the St^g thi Ladies cry 9 
But ne'er mind ns that in the jUdience die s 

n$ 
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Tht Poet's Hero Jhaud not mm)e their Pain 9 

But tbeyjbou'd woeepfor thofe their Eyes have Jlain, 

Dur. Hoity, toity ; did Phillis mfpire you with all 
this?- 

Mir, Ten times more ; the Play-houfe is the Ele- 
ment of Poetry, becaufe the Region of Beauty ; the 
Ladies, methinks, have a more infpiring triumphant 
Air in the Boxes than any where elfe, they iit com- 
manding on their Thrones with all their Subjed- 
flaves about them: Their bell Clothes, bcft Looks, 
fliining; Jewels, fparkling Eyes, the Treafure of the 
World in a Ring. Then there's fuch a hurry of Plea- 
fure to tranfport us ; the Buille, Noife, Gallantry, 
Equipage, Garters, Feathers, Wigs, Bows, Smiles, 
Ogles, Love, Mufick and Applaufei I cou*d wilh 
that my whole Life long were the firil Night of a new 
Play. • ' 

bur. The Fellow has quite forgot this Journey j have 
you befpoke Pofl-Horfes ? 

Af/r. Grant me but three Days, dear Cajptain, one 
to difcover the Lady, one to unfold my ielf, and one 
io make me happy; and then I'm yours to th« 
World's end. ■"^■■^ 

Dur. Haft thou the Impudence to prpmife thy feff a 
Lady of her Figure And Quality in 16 (lioft a time ? 

Mir. Yes, Sir 1 have a confident Addrefs, no 

diiagre^ble Perfon, and five hundred Lewidores in my 
docket. 
. DuK Five hundred LevAdores! Y6u a'n't mad ? 

Mir. I tell you, (he's worth icft, thoufand ; ooe of 
her black brilliant Eyes is worth a Diamond as big as 
her Head. I compar'd her Necklace with her Looks, 
and the living Jewels out-iparkl'd the dead ones by a 
Million. 

Dur, But you have own'd tb me, that abadng Ori- 
anct% Pretenfions to Marriage, you lov'd her pafilonately, 
then how can you wander at this rat^ ? ' 

Mir> 
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Mir, I lang*d for a Partridge t'other day off the King's 
Plate, bat dye think, iKcauie I cou'd not have it, I 
muil eat nothing ? 

Dur. Prithee, Mirabel^ be quiet; you may re- 
member what narrow fcapes you have had abroad by 
following Strangers ; you forget your Leap out of 
the CourtefatC^ Window at BoToguia to iave your fine 
Ring there. 

Mir, My Ring's a Trifle, there's nothing we pof- 
fefs comparable to what we defire— — bcfhy of a 
Lady barefac'd in the. Front-Box with a thoufand 
Pound in Jewels about her Neck ! For ihame, no 
more. 

Enter Oriana in Biffs Clothes <witb a Letter, 

Ori, Is your Name MiraM, Sir ? - 

Mir, Yes, Sir. 

Ori, A Letter from your Uncle in Picardy, • 

[<?/ wi the Letter. 

Mir. IReads,^ 

n^H E Bearer is the Son of a Frotefiant Gentleman^ 

nfiho fiyingfor bis Religion, left me the Charge of this 
Youth [a pretty Boy] he s fond offome handfome Ser'vice 
that may afford him opportunity of Improvement^ your 
Care of him nuill oblige 

Yours. 
Haft a mind to travel. Child? 

Ori. 'Ti3 my Defire, Sir ; I ihould be pleas'd to 
. ferve a Traveller in any Capacity. 

Mir, A hopeful Inclination ;. you fhall along with nie 
into Italy^ as my Page. 

Dur, I don't think-it fafe ; the Rogue's \l^oife <witb^ 

Mr/] too handfome The Play's done, and fome of 

the Ladies come this way. 

Enter Lamorce, nvith her Train horn up by a Pagi^ 

Mir, Duretete, the very dear, identical She. 
Dur, And what then ? 
Mir. Why 'tis (he. 

Dur: 
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Dur. And what tken. Sir? 

Mr. Then! Why, Look'e Sinrah, die M 

piece of Service I put you upon, is to follow that Lady*s 
Coach, and bring me word where ihe lives. 

[To Oriana. 

Ori, I dcHi*t know the Town, Sir, and am afi:aid of 
loiing myfelf. 

Mr. Plhaw? 

Lam. Page, whatV become of.all my People ? 

Piure. I can't tell. Madam, I can fee no ngn qf your 
LadySiip's Coach. 

Lam. That Fdlow is got into his old Pranks, and 
&ll*n drunk fomewhere ; none of the Footmen there I 

Page. Not one. Madam. 

Lam. Thefe Servants zrt the plague of our Lives, 
what ihall I do ? . 

Mir. By all my Hopes Fortune pimps ibr me ; now, 
Dstnteti, for a pieee of GaBaatry. 

Dur. Why, you won*t furc ? 

Mr. Won't, Brute I Let not your Servants Ne- 
gle^. Madam, put your Ladyfhip to any Inconve- 
nience, for you can't be difappointed of an Equiptfe 
whilfl mine waits below ; and wou'd you honour tte 
Mafter fo far, he wou'd be proud to pay his Atten- 
dance. 

Dur. Ay, to be fore. C^-^- 

Lam. Sir, I won't prefume to be troublefome, for 
my Habitation is a mat way off. 

Dur. Very tilie^ Madam, and he's a^little ei^g'd ; 
beiides.. Madam, a Hackney-Coach will do as well, 
Madam. 

Mir. Rude Beafl:, be quiet ! [To Duretete.] The 
farther &om home, Madani, the more occafion yoa 
have for Guard— -•—pray, Ma.dam. » ■■■■■ 

Lam. Lard, Sir.— *-• [^Hefiems to fr$fs, Jbe to di- 

dine it in dumb Jhevi, 

Dur. Ah ! The Devil's in his Impudence ; now he 
wheedles, (he fmiles ; he flatters, ihe funpers ; lie 
fwears, ihe believes % he's a Rogue, and fee's a W— — 
in a moment. 

Mir. 
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Mir. Without tH^ftt, my Coach i Duretetef wifii 
me Joy. [Hands tbt LaJfy ««/. 

Dur. Wifh you a Suigeonf Here you little Picard^ 
go follow your Mafter, and he*ll lead you— <—< 

OW. Whither, Sir? 

Dur, To the Academy, Child s *tis the Fafhion with 
Men of Qnajity to teach their Pages their Exercifes 
■ ■ -go. 

Ori* won*t yon go with hkn too. Sir ? that Wo- 
man may do him fome harm, I d(m*t like hen 

Dur, Why, how now, Tages, do you ftart up to 
give Laws of afodden; do you j^taid to rife at 
Court, and difapprove the Plcafiires of your Betters ? 
LookV, Sirrah, if ever you wou'd rife by a great Man» 
be fnie to be with hm in his little Adions, and as a 
^p to your Advancement, follow your Matter im- 
mediately, and make it your Hope that he go to a 
Bawdy-Houfb. 

Ori. Heavens forbid. [Exit. 

Dur, Now wou*d I fooner take a Cart in Company 
of the Hangman, than a Coach with ^t Woman : 
What a ftranee Antipathy have I taken againfl thefe 
Creatures ; A Woman to me is Averfion upon Averfion, 
Cheefe, a Cat, a Breaft of Mutton, die Squeefing of 
Children, the Grinding of Knives, and the SnufFof a 
Cmdle. 

SCENE, a hottdfime Afartment* 

Enter Mirabel and Lamorce. 

Lam, To convince me. Sir, that your Service was 
fomething more than good Breeding, pleafe to lay out 
an Hour of your Company upon my Defire, as you 
have already upon my Neceffity. 

Mir. Your Dleiire, Madam, has wily prevented my 
Hequefl; my Hours! Make'em vours, Madam^ eleven, 
twdve, one, two, three, and all tbat belong to thofe 
hap^iy: Minutes* 

Lam, But I muft trouble you. Sir, to difmif^ your 
Retinue, becaufe an Equipa^ at my Door, at this 
•" • time 
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time of Night will not be cfmfiitent with my Rbpu- 
cation. 

Mir. By all means> Madam, allW oneHtde Boy— — 
Here, Page, order my Coach and Servants home, and 
do you day ^ *tis a fooliih Country Boy, that knows 
Slothing but Innocence. 

Lam, Innocence, Sir ! I fhouM be forry if you made 
any iiniiler ConftruAions of my Freedom. 

Mir, ' O Madam, I mufl not {vetend to' remark upon 
any body*s Freedom, having fo entirely forfeited my 
own. 

Lam* Well, Sir, 'twere convenient towards oureafy 
Correfpondence, that we enterM into a free Confidence 
of each other, by a mutual Declaration of what we are, 
and what we think of one another.— ———Now, Sir, 
what are you ? 

Af/V. In three Words, Madam,— -I am a Gende- 
man, I have five hundred Pounds in. my Pocket, and a 
clean Shirt on. 

Lafft. And your Name is > ■ » 

Mir. Muftapha. ■ Now, Madam the Inventory 
of your Fortunes. 

Lam. My Name is Latjiorcei my Birth noWe;'I 
was marry'd young, to a proud, rude, fulkn, impe- 
rious Fellow; the Husband fpqilcd the Gentleman; 
Crying ruin'dmy Face, 'till at laft I took heart, kap'd 
out ofa Window, got away to my Friends, fuM my 
Tyrant, and recovered my Fortune—^— I hvcd irom 
fifteen to twenty to pleafe a Husband, from twenty to 
forty I'm refolv'd to pleafe my felf, and from thence 
upwards I'll humour the World. 

Mir. The charming wild Notesi ofa Bird broke ont 
of its Cage ! 

Lam. I mark'd you at the Play, and {bmething I 
law ofa well-furnifh'd, carelefs, agreeable Tour a- 
bout you. Methought your Eyes niade their man- 
nerly Demands with fuch. an arch Modefty, that I 
don't know ho w but I'm elop'd. Ha, ha, ha! 

rmdop'd. 

< 
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Mir, Ha, ha, ha-f I rejoyce in your good Fortune 
wthall my Heart. 

Lam, O, now I think on*t, Mr. Muftapha^ you have 
got the findl Ring there, I couM fcarcely Delieve it 
right, pray let me fee it. 

Mir, Hum ! Yes, Madam, 'tis, 'tis rights— but, but, 
but, but, it was given me by my Mother, an old Fa- 
mily-Ring, Ma&m, an old-fafliion'd Faniily-Ring. 

Lam. Ay, Sir if you can entertain your felf 

u^ith a Song for a moment, I'll wait on you ; come in 
there. 

Enter ISingers. 

Call what you plcafe. Sir. 

Mr, The new Sorig Pritbee, Phillis, ^c. 

SONG. 

Certainly the Stars have been in a ftrange intriguing Hu- 
mour when I was bom. r—Ay, this Night ftiou'd I 

have had a Bride in my Arms, and that I ihou'd like 
well enough j but what ftiou'd I have to-morrow Night ? 
the fame. And what next Night? the fame; and 
what next Night ? the very fame : Soop for Breakfaft, 
Scop for Dinner, Soop for Supper, and Soop for Break: 
faft again— but here's varieiy . 

/ Io<ve the Fair ijoho freely gives her Heart, 
^ha£i mine hy Ties of Nature, not of Art ; 
Who boldly onuns nuhatier her Thoughts indite. 
And is too modefi for a Hypocrite* 

[Lamorce appear^ at the Door, as he run; towards 
her, four Brcevoes fiep in before her. He Jlarts 
hack. 

She comes j fhe comes— ——Hum, hum ' ■ Bitch 

Murder'd, murder*d to be fure ! The cuffed S:rumpeti 
To make me fend away my Servants*— —~no body 
near me I Thcfe Cut-throats always make fur^ Work. 

D What 
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What ftiall I do ? I have but one way. Are tkefe 
Gentlemen, your Relations, Madani ? 

Laf/i' Yes, Sir. 

Mir, Gentlemen, your-moft humble Servant ; Sir, 
your moft faithful, yours. Sir, with all my heart.; 
your moft obedient come, Gentlemen, {Salutes 

all round] plcafe to fit.- no Ceremony, next the 

Lady, pray Sir. 

Lam, Well, Sir, and how do you* like my Friends? 

Vrheyalljk, 

H^r.'Of Madam, the moft finifli'd Gentlemen! I 
was never more happy in good Company in my Life; 
I fuppofe. Sir, you have traVeU'd ? 

I Bra, Yes, Sir. 

Mir, Which way, maylprefumc? 

I Bra. In a Weftem Barge, Sir. 

Mir. Ha, ha, ha ! very pretty ; fiicetious pretty 
Gentleman ! ' 

Lam, Ha, ha, ha! Sir, you have got the prettieft 
Ring upon your Finger therc- 



Mir. Ah i Madam,- 'tis at your Service with all my 
tart. [Pfferir^ the Rinz. 

Lam. "By no means. Sir, a Famify-Ring ! 



Vfakes it. 

Mir. No matter. Madam. Seven hundred Pound, 
iy this Light. \Afide* 

z Bra. Pray, Sir, what's d' clock ? 

Mir, Hum ! Sir, .1 forgot my Watch at home. 

2 Bra. I thought I faw the String of it juft now. 

Mir, Ods my Life, Sir, I beg your Pardon, here it 
is but it dci^i't go. \?uttiTig it up. 

Lam, O dear Sir, an Et^lijb Watch ! T[ompi(ni\ I 
prefmhe. 

Mr. D'ye like it. Madam— no Ceremony ■ — 
*tis at your Service with all my Heart and Soul 
J'ompion^^ \ Hang ye. • [JJide, 

I Bra, , But, Sir, above all things, I admire the Fa- 
fhion and Make of your Sword-hilt. 

Mir, I'm mighty glad you like it. Sir. 

I Bra. Will you part with it, Sir? 

Mr. 
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Mir, Sir, .1 won't fell it, 

I £ra. Not fell it, . Sir ! ■ 

Mir. No, Gentlemen, but Til bcftow it with ^lU- 

my heart. [Pjf^^^"S ''• 

I 5rtf . O Sir, - wc fhall robyou. 

Mir, That you do, I'll be fwom. \_jffiiie.'\ I have 

another at home,, pray. Sir, -Gentlemen, you're too 

inodell : Have I any thing elfe that you fency ? Sir, . 

will you do me a Favour I [To the i Bravo,} , I am ex- 
tremely in love with that Wig which you wear, will you * 
do me the favour to change with me ?. 

1 Br'a, Look'e, Sir, this is a Family- Wig, and I- 
wou'd not part with it, but if you like it 

Mir, Sir, your moft humble Servant. 

[They changi Wigr, - 
iiBrd, Madam, your mjQfl humble Slaise. 

[Goes up foppijhly to the hady^ falutes her. 

2 Bra, Hie Fellow's very liberal, fhall we murder^ 
him? 

I Bra, What! Let him efcape to hang us all! And'- 
I*to loie my Wig; no, no, I want but a handfome 
Pretence to quarrd with him^ for you know we muft 
ad like Gentlemen. Here, fonw Wine— -[^fw 
here,'] "Sir, your good Health. 

[Fulls Mirabel hy the Nofe. 

Mir, Ohf Sir, your molt humble Servant; aplea- 
fant Frolick enough, xo drink a Man's Health, and 
pull him by the Nofe; ha, ha, ha I the pleafanteft 
pretty-humour'd Gentleman. 

Lam, Help the Gentleman to a Glafs. [Mir. drinks. 

I Bra, How d'ye like the Wine, Sir ? 

Mir, Very good o' the kind. Sir; but I tell y« 
what, . I find we're all indin'd to be frolickionie, and 
^iS^9 for my own part,' I was never more difpofed 

to be merry j let's make a Night on't, ha ! This 

Wine isr pretty, but 1 have fuch Burgundy at home. 
■ Look'e, Gentlemen, let me fend for a dozen 

Flaiks of my Burgundy y I defy France to match it 
*——— 'Twill inake us all' Lifcy all Air, pray, Genr 
ttcmoi* 

D 2 .2 Bra^ 
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2 Bra. Eh ? Shall us have his Burgundy ? 

I Bra. Yes, faith, we'll have sffl we can; here, 
call up the Gentleman's Servant. ■ What think 

yoG, Lamorce? 

Lam. Yes, yes, your Servant is a fbolifli 

Country Boy, Sir, he underftands nothing but Inno- 
cence ? 

Mir. Ay, ay. Madam.— Here, Page, [Enter 0- 
riana] take this Key, and go to my Butler, order 
him to fend half a dozen Flafks of the red Burgundj^ 
mark'd a thoufand ; and be fure you make haftf, I 
long to^ entertain my Friends here, my very good 
Friends' 

Omnes. Ah, dear Sir ! 

\Bra. Here, Child, take a Glafs of Wine 
Your Mafter and 1 have chang'd Wigs, Honey, in a 
Frolick.— —-Where had you tnis pretty Boy, honed 
Mufiapha f 

Ori. Mufiafhal 

Mir. Out of Picardy ■ this is thefirft Errand 

he has made for me, and if he does it right, I'U en- 
courage him. 

Or/. 'The red Burgundy ^ Sir ? 

Mir. The red, mark'cl a thoufand, and be fure you 
mnke hafte 

Ori. Ifhall, Sir. [£x/V. 

I Bra. Sir, you were pleas'd to like my Wig, have 
youanyfency for my Coat ? ■ Look'e, Sir, it 

has ferv'd a great many honeft Gentlemen very faith- 
fully. 

Mir. Not fo feithfully, for I'm afraid it has got a 

fcurv'y trick of leaving all its Matters in Neceflity. 

'1 he Infolence of th^it Dogs is beyond their Cruelty. 

Lam. You're melancholy. Sir. 

Mir. Only concerned. Madam, that I fhou'd have 
no Servant here but this little Boy> ■ he'll make 
fome confounded Blunder, I'll lay my Life on't; I 
wou'd not be difappointcd of my Wine for the Uni- 
vcrie, 

lam. 
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Lam, He'll do well enoaghy Sir: but Supper*^s ready, 
will you pleafe to eat a Bitf Sir ? 

Mir, O Madaniy I never had a better Stomach 4a 
my Life. 

Lam. Oomethen,'-— — we have nothing but a Plate 
of Soop. 

Mir. Ah ! The Marriage-Soop I cou'd difpenfe with 
now. • lAfiJe. ] [Exit, han£ng the Lady, 

2 Bra. That Wig won't fell to your Share. 

1 Bra,^ No, no, we*ll fettle that after Supper, in the 
mean time the Gentleman /hall wear it. 

2 Bra. ShdM we difpatch him } 

5 Bra, To be fure, I thic^ he knows me, 
I Bra. Ay, ay, dead Men tell no Tales r- I won- 
der at the Impudence of the Englijh Rogues, that will 
hazard the meeting, a Man at the Bar that they have 
encountered upon the Road ! I ha'n't the Confidence to 
look a Man in the Face after i have done him an In- 
jury,, therefca-e we'll m::rder hin». [ Exeunt, 

SCENE changes to Old Mirabel'; Houfe. 

Enter Duretete. 

Dur. My Friend; has forfaken me, I have aban- 
doned my Miftrefs, my. time lies heavy on my hands, 
and my Money burns in my Pocket,-*— — -Butnow I 
think on't,: my Myrmidons are upon Duty to^^iight : 
111 fairly ilroil down toe the Guawi, and nod away 
the Night with, my honeft Lieutenant over a Flaik of 
Wine,, a Rakehelly Story, and a Pijpe of Tobacco. 

\Going offy Bif. meels him, 

Bif. Who comes there? liandJ 

^ur. Hey-day, now fhe's tum'dDragoon.:;. 

Bif, Look'e, Sir, I'm: told yon intend to travel a- 
gain-— .1 defign to wait, on you as fer as Ital^, 

Dur. .Then 111 travel into Wales, 

Bif. Wales f What Country's that?: ' 

Dur. The Land of Mountauis, Child,, where you're 
never out of the way, 'caufe there's no fuch thing as 
a High-Road. • ^ 

D J. * Bif 
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Bif. Rather always in a High-road, *cattfe you tra- 
vel all upon Hills ; ■ but be*t as it will, V\\ jog 
along with you. 

Dur, But we intend to fail to the E aft- Indies, 

Bif, £aji or fFeft^ *tis all one to me j I'm tight and 
light, and the fitter for failing. 

Dur. But fuppofe we take thro* Germai^^ and drink 
hard. 

Bif, Suppofe I take thro* Germaw^^ and drink har- 
der than you. 

Dur, Suppofe I go to a Baudy-houfe. 

Bif, Suppofe I ihew you the way, 

Dur, 'Sdeath, Woman, will you go to the Guard 
with me, and fmoak a Pipe ? ^ 

Bif. Aliens, Done! 

Dur, The Devil's in the Woman ; ■ fuppofe I 
hang myfelf. 

Bif, l^here I*J1 leave you. 

Dur. And a happy riddance^ the Gallows is wel- 
come. 

Bif. Hold, hold. Sir, \Catches him ly the Arm gs- 
%] one word before we part. 

Our. Let me go, Madam, or I Ihall think that 

you're a Man, and perhaps may examine you. 

Bif Stir if you dare j I have ftill Spirits to attend me j 
and can raife fuch a mufter of Fairies as (hall punilh 

you to death Come, Sir, ftand there now and offle 

me ; [He frowns upon her\ Now a languifhing Sighf 

[He groans \ Now run and take up my Fan, falter. 

[He runs and takes it up. 2 Now play with it hand- 
iomely. 

Dur. Ay, ay. [He tears it all in pieces. 

Bif. Hold, hold,, dear humorous Coxcomb J Cap- 
tain, fpare my Fan, and 1*11 Why, you ritde, in- 
human Monfter, don't you expert to pay for this ? 

Dur. Yes, Madam, there*s Twelve-pence ; for that 
is the price on't. 

Bij\ Sir, it coil a Guinea^ 

t>wr. 
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Vur, WeUy Madam, you (hall have the Sticks a^in. 

\^hro^s them to her^ and Exit. 

Bif. Ha, ha, haf ridiculous, below my Concern. 
I muH ibllow him however, to know if he can givd me 
any news of Or/Afftf. \Exit. 

SCENE changes to LamorceV Lodgings* 

Enter Mirabel folus. 

Mir. Bloody Hell-hounds, I over-heard yCa i- ■ > * 
Was not I two Hours ago the happy, gay, rgoicing 
—-■^^ Mirabel ? How did I plume my Hopes in a fair 
coming proipeft of a long Scene of Years ? Life courted 
me with all the Charms of Vigour, Youth, and For- 
tune ; and to be torn away from all my promifed Joys« 
18 more than Death; the Manner too, by Villains. 
»0 my Oriaruzy this very moment might 

have biefs'd me in thy Arms I and my poor Boy, 

the innocent Boy! Confufionf— — But hufh, they 

come ; I muft difiemble Hill No News of my Wine, 

Gentlemen ^ 

Enter the four Bravoes^ 

I Bra, No, Sir, I believe your Country Booby hat 
loft himfelf, and we can wait no longer for't : 
true. Sir, you*re a pleafant Gentleman, but I fuppofe 
you underfiand our Bu^hiefs. 

Mir, Sir, I may gd niar to guefs at your Employ- 
ments i you. Sir, are a Lawyer, I prefume, you "sl 
Phyfician, you a Scrivener, you a Stock-jobber.——* 
All Cut-throats, Tgad. l^fide. 

4 Bra Sir, I am a Broken-Officer ; I was cafhier'd 
at the Head of the Army for a Coward : So I took 
up the Trade of Murder to retrieve the Reputation of 
my Courage. 

3 Bra, I am a Soldier too, and wou'd fer\'e my 
King, but I don't like the Quarrel, and I have more 
Honour than to Hght in a bad Caiife» 

2 Bra. 
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2 Bra. I was bred a Gentleman, and have no £• 
fiate, but I mud have my Whore and my Bottle ; 
thro* the Prejudice of Education. 

1 Bra. I am a Ruffian too ; by the Prejudice of 
Education, I was bred a Batcher. In fhort,. Sir^ if 
your Wine had come, we might have trified a litde 
longer.— -Come, Sir, which Sword will you fall by ^ 
mine, Sir? 

2 Bra, Or mine ? [dreewu 

3 Bra, Or mine i [draws. 

4 Bra, Or mine ? [^/r^wi. 
idir, I fcorn to beg my Life ; but to be butchered 

thus ! O, there*s the Wine: ■ ■ this moment for 

\kmcking\ my Life or Death. 

Enter Oriana. 

Loft, for ever loft ! Where's the Wine, Child? 

\Jaintly 
Ort, Coming up. Sir, {Stamps, \ 

Entfr Duretete ^th, his Stvord dro'ivn, and fix tf 
the grand Mufquetteers ivith their Pieces prejented, 
the Ruffians drop their Simrds, Orisinz goes off". 

Mir. The Wine, the Wine, the Wine I Youth, 
Pleafure, Fortune,. Days and Years, are now toy 
Qwn. again. ——Ah, my dear Friends, did not I tell 
yon this Wine wou'd make me merry ? . Dear 

Captain, thefe Gentlemen are the befl-natur'd, face- 
tious, witty Creatures, that ever you knew*. 

Enter LamorcCi 

Lam, Is the Wine come. Sir ? 

Mir. O yes, Madam, the Wine is come—-; — fee 
there-"— -Your Lady (hip has got a very fine Ring 
[Ftfintingto the Soldiers'] upon your Finger. 

Lam, Sir, 'tis at your Service. 

Mir. O ho I is it fo ? Thou dear Seven hundred 
Pound, thou'rt welcome home again, with air my 

Heart -Ad's my Life, Madam, you have got 

the fincft-built Watch there 1 Tampions, I prefume. 

LaffL 
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Lam. Sir, you may wea/it. 

Mir. O, Madam, by no means, 'tis too much— • 
Rob you oi 2M\^'^^\T^akingit from her\ Good dear 
Time, thouVt a precious thing. Tm glad I have re- 
triev'd thee.' {Putting it up.] What, my Friends ncg- 
]e£led all this while! Gentlemen, you'll pardon my 

Complaifance to the Lady. How now-- is it fo 

civil to be out of humour at my Entertainment, and 
I fo pleafed with yours? Captain you're furpriz'd 
at all this I but we're in our Frolicks you muft know 
■ I ■ ' iSome Wine here. 

Enter Servant tvith Wine. 
Come, Captain, this worthy Gentleman's Health, 

{Tiveaks tbefrft Bravo bf the Nofi, be roars. 

Btttnow, where, Where's my dear Deliverer, my 

Boy, my charming Boy } 

I Bra. 1 hope tome of oor drew bdow-ftairs ha»e 
diipatch'd him. 

Mir. Villain, what fey'ft thou? difpatch'd! I'll 
have ye all tortur'd, rack'd, torn to pieces alive, if 
■you have touch'd my Boy. Here Page ! Page ! 

Page ! {Rum ouit^ 

Pur. Here, Gentlemen, be fur^ you fecurc thoi^ 
Fellows. 

t Bra. Yes, Sir, we know you axid your Guard 
wiU be very civil to us. 

Dur. Now for you, Madam ;— »He, he, he I— — 
I'm fo pleas'd to think I ihall be reveng'd of one 
WonEian before I die— Well, Miftrefs Snap-dragon^ 
which of thefe honourable Gentlemen is fo happy to 
call you Wife. 

I Bra. Sir, flie fhou'd have been mine to-night, 
'caufe Sampre here had her laft Night. Sir, (he's very 
true to us all four. 

Dur. Take 'cm to Juftice* \Jbe Guards carry 

off the Brayoes.. 

Enter Old Mirabel, Dugard, Bifarre. 

Old M. Robin, Robin^ where's Bob ? where's my 
Boy ? ■ ^ ■ 

^ What, 
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What is this Lady, a pretty Whore, faith ! 
Heark^e Child, . becaufe my Son was fo civil as to ob- 
blige you with a -Coach, PU treat you with a Cart, 
indeed I will. 

Dur, Ay, Madam>«— — and you (hall have a fwing- 
ing Equipage, three or four thoufand Footmen at 
your Heels at leall. 

Dur, No lefs becomes her Quality. 

ifc/. Faugh the Monfter I 

Dm-, Monder ! ay, you're all a little menftroasy; 
let me tell you. 

Enter Mirabel. 

OldM. Ah, my dear ^^, art thou &fe^.Man?- 
Afirr. No, no. Sir, I am ruinM, the Sa¥er of my 
Life is Joft. 
OliM. No, no, he came and brought us the News. 
Mir. But where is he ?■ ■ "«"{ EnUr Orlana.] Ha ! 

S'Runs and embraces her,\}Ay dear Prcferver, what 
iiall I do to recompence your tnift. 'Father^ 

Friend, Gentlemen, behold the Youth that has re* 
liev'd me from the moft i^ominious Death, fronr 
the fcandalous Poniards ot thefe bloody R^ffiam-, 
where to have fall'n, wou'd have defiim'd my Me- 
mory with vile Reproach. . 'My Life, Eflate, my 
All, is due to fuch a Favour^ " ■ ■ Command me. Child, 
before you all, before my late, fo kind- iadulgon^ 
Surs, I fwear, to grant whatever you aik.. 

Oru To the fame Stars indulgent now to mfl, I 
will appeal as to the Juflice of my Claims I fhj^ de^ 
mand but what was mine before* t he juit Perfor- 
mance of your Contrail to Oriana. 

\l)ijc9veriiig hirfe}f* 
Om. Oriana! 

Ori. In this. Difguife I refolv'd to follow you a^ 
broad, counterfeited that Letter that got me into 
your Service; andfo, by this .ilrange turn of Fate, 
I became the Inilrument of your Prefervation ; few^ 
common Servants wou*d have had fuch cunning: 
My Love infpir'dine with the meaning of your Mef- 

f»gCi 
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fiige/^caufe my Concern for your Safety made me 
fu^& your Company. 

Dur, Mirabel^ you're caught. 

Mir. Caught ! I fcorn the thought of Impofition» 
the Tricks and artful Cunning of the Sex I have de- 
fpis*dy and broke thro* all Contrivance. Caught ! 
No, 'tis my voluntary A^ ; this was no human Stra- 
tagem, but by my providential Stars, defignM to 
(hew the Dangers wandring Yout h incurs by the pur- 
fuit of an unlawful Love, to plunge me headlong in 
the Snares of Vice, and then to free me by the Hands 
of Virtue ; here, on my Knees, I humbly beg my 
fair Preferver's pardon ; my Thanks are needlefs, 
for myfelf I owe : And now for ever do proteft me 
yours. 

OHM. Tall, alldidaU. lyings. '\ Kifs me Daugh- 
ter— —no, you fhall kifs me firft, \^o Lamorce,] 
For you're the caufe on't. Well, Bifarre^ what fay 
you to the Captain ? 

Bif. I like -the (Bead well enough, but I don^ un- 
derftand his Paces fo well as to venture him in a 
Grange Road. 

Om M. But Marriage is fo beaten a Path, that'yoa 
can't go wron^. 

Bif Ay, 'tis fo beaten that the Way is fpoil'd. 

Dur. There is but one thing fhou*d make me thy 
Hufband.— «-«- — I cou'd marry thee to-day for the Pri- 
vilege of beating thee to-morrow. 

Old M. Come, come, you may agree for all this : 
Mr. Dugard, are not you pleas'd with this ? 

Dug. So pleas'd, that if I thought it might fecure 
your Son's Affedion to my Sifier, I wou'd double 
her Fortune. 

Mir. Fortune ! has not (he given me mine ? my 
Life, Eftate, my All, and what is more, her virtu- 
ous felf. ■ Virtue, in this fo advantageous Light, 
hzs her own fparkling Charms, more tempting ^r 
than glittering Gold or Glory. Behold the Foil 
[Pointing to Lamorce] that fets this Brightnefs off; 
[Tq Oriana.] Here view the Pride \fo Otiana] and 

Scandal 
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Scandal of the Sex. [To Lam.] There [To Lam.] the 
falfe Meteor, whofe deluding Light leads Mankind 
to Deftrudtion. Here [To Oriana] the bright fhi- 
ning Star that guides to a Security of Happinefs, a 
Garden and a iingle She [To Oriana.] was our firft 
Father's Blifs s the Tempter [To Lam.] and to wan- 
der was his Curfe. 

What Liberty cmn he Jo temptifig there, [To Lam. 

jis ajoft, 'virtitoiu, amorous Bondage here? [To Oriana. 

The End ofthejjfth ACT. 




SONG: By Mr. O—r. 

Set by Mr. 2)^»/V/ Turcell. 



I. 

Since, Celia» V/i not in our power '^ 
To tell honv long our Lives may laft^ 
Begin to love this very Hour, 
Ybu^ve loft too much in what ispaft, 

IL 

Forfince the Power nve all obey. 
Has inyour Breofi my Heart confind^ 
Let me my Body to it lay, ^ 

In vain you^d part what Nature join d. 
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TO 



HENRT^BRETTEfy, 



^7*HE Commons y England bavika Right of Petitioning ; 

andjince by your Place in the Senate, you are oblt£dto 
bear and redrefs the Subfe^, I prefume upon the Privilege 
of the People 9 to ginje you the filloijoinz Trouble. 

Jis Prol^ues introduce Plaasop the oti^e,Jo Dedications 
^fifer them' into the great ihea^ ^f^-th^ World \ and as • 
we cbufe jbmejlanch ABor to dddrefs the Audience, fo 
toe pitch upon fome Gentlenuin of undiluted tngenuify to, 
re^mend us to the Reader. Booist like Metals^ require 
to be ftampt swith fome <valuahle Effigies^ befWe they be-' 
come popular and current. 

To efcape the Cri ticks, IrefohPdto take SanSitary <witb 
omofthebefti one who differs from the Fraternity in 
this. That bis Good-nature is ever predominant : can 
defcover an Author^ s ftnallef Fault Sy and'-pardom the 
greateft. ...-'." 

: Tour generous j^rdtafioh',Skf basjione this Play fer* 
viccy but has injur' d the Author ; for it has made him 
infujferably vain, and be' thinks bi'fkfelf authoriT^d to 
fidnd up for the Merit of his Performance, fwhen fo^greaf 
a Mafier of Wit has declared in bis F vour. 

The Mufes are the mofi Qoquetilh of their Sex, fond of 
heif^ admired, and aUways putting on their hefi Airs to 
the fneft Gentleman : But alas. Sir! Their Addreffes are 
fiate, and their fine things hut Repetition ; for there is 
nothing nevu in Wit, but ivhat is found in your on^n Con- 
verfation, 

Coud I ivrite by the help of Study, as you talk ivith- 
out it, I ivou^d venture to fay fomething in the ufual 
Strain of Dedication ; but as you have too much Wit to 
fuffer it, and I too little to undertake it, I hope the 
World viillexcufe my Deficiency, and you v^i II pardon the 
Prefumption of 

' S I R, 

December Your moft Oblig'd, and 

23, 1702. moil Humble Servant, 

G. Farquhar, 
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THE Succe& and Counteoaiice that Debaadioy 
has met with in Plays, was the moil fev^e and 
realonabie Charge againft their Authors in Mr. Caliitr's 
Short View ; and inde^' this Qendeman had dcH^edie 
Drama confiderable Service, had faeairaigpM the^gft 
only to puniih its Mifikmeanours^ and not to- tak& a- 
way Its Life. But there is aa Advamtage tp be made 
fometimes of the Advice of an Enemy, and the only . 
way to difappoint his Defigns, is to improve upon 
his Invedives, and to make the St^ fioorifl), by die 
Virtue of that Satyr by whidh he thought to fi^ 
prefs it. 

I have therefore in this Piece endeik^^urM to (heWj 
that an Ef^lijh Comedy may snfwer the ibi^biefs of 
Poetical Juftice : but indeed the greater Share of the 
Englijh Audience, (I mean that part which is no fer- 
ther read than in Plays of their own Language) have 
imbib'd other Principles, and ftand up as vigoroufly 
for the old Poetick Licence, as they do for the Li- 
berty of the Subjedl. They take all Innovations, 
for Grievances; and let a Project be never fo well 
laid for their Advantage, yet the Undertaker is very 
likely to fufFer by't. A Play without a Beau, Cully, 
Cuckold, or Coquet, is as poor an Entertainment 
.*D fome Palates, as their Sunday's Dinner wou'd be 
without Beef and Pudding. And diis I take to be one 
Reafon that the Galleries were fo thin during the 
Run of this Play. I thought indeed to have footh'd 
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the fplenetick Zeal of the City, by making a Gentlemaa 
a Knave, and puniihing their great Gricfyance ■ A 

Wboremafteri but a certain Virtuofo of that Fraternity 
has told me fince, that the Citizens were never more 
difappointed in any Entertainment, for (/aid he) how- 
ever pious we may appear to be at home, yet we ne- 
ver go to that end of the Town but with an Intention to 
be leud. 

There was an Odium caft upon this Play, before it 
appearM, by fome Perfons who thought it their In-' 
teiefl to have it fupprefs^d. The Ladies were ^ghted 
&om feeing it, by formidable Stori^ of a Midwife, 
and were told, no doubt, that diey muft expert no 
lefs than a Labour upon the Stage ; but I hope the exa-* 
mining into that Aiperfion will be enough to wipe i€ 
off, fince the Charader of the Midwife is only to hoc 
touchM .as is neceilkry for carrying on the Plot, 
ihe being principally >decypher'd in her procurmg Ca-r 
pacity ; and I dare not affiront the Ladies fo far, at 
to imagine they coa'd be oflfended at the expofing of a 
Baud. 

Some Cridcks complain, that the Deiign is defec-^ 
tive for want of CleUa\ Appearance in the Scene; 
but I had rather €ticy Ihould find this Fault, than I 
forfeit my Regard to the Fair, by fhewing a Lady of 
Figure under a Misfortune ; for which Reafon I made 
her only Nominal, and chofe to expofe the Perfon 
that injur'd her : and if the Ladies don^t agree that 
I have done her Juflice in the end, I'm very forry 
for't. 

Some People are apt to (ay. That the Chara^ler of 
Itichmore points at a particidar Perfon; tho* I mull 
confefs, I fee nothing but what is very general in 
his Charadler, except his marrying his own Miftrefs ; 
which by the way he never did, for he was no foon- 
er off the Stage, bat he chang*d his mind, and the 
poor Lady is ftill in Statu ^U0 : But upon the whole 
Matter, 'tis Application only makes the Afs , and 
Chaia^lers in Fiay^, are like Loug-laue Clothes, not* 
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tilni^' 6fit^ for ehe Uieof^anir |iattktilar Peofdc^ but to 
iirbo^ght'by o^ly- thofe^chqr hkppen to fit. 

Tbi^ ni6{k nmathl ^ObjedUos a^abil this Pl^ is 
<h» iihportance of the ^abjGfi, which neceflkrily feuh 
into Sentimei»t^ too ^great for DiiKrfioii, and fup^ofa 
Vices too gredt for Comedy i& punifli. ^Tis fakli X«iuft 
own, that the Buiineis of Comedy is chidly to ndi- 
cule Folly, and that the Punifhment of Vice &fts mther 
into the rrovince.of Tragedy ; but if there be a mid- 
dle fort of Wlckednefs, too high for die Sock, and too low 
for the Bujkin, is there any Reafon that it fhouM go un- 
pomihM h What are more obnoxious to human Society, 
than the Villanies cxposM in this. Play, the Frauds, 
Plots, and Contrivances upon the Fortunes of Men, and 
the Virtue of Womenf but the Perfons are too mean 
forHeroidc; thenwhat muft wedowiththem? Why, 
they moft of neceflity dropmto^^omedy : For it ia un- 
re£(ibnable to imagine that the Law-givers in Poetry 
wou'd tie themfelves up from executing that Juftice 
which is the Foundation of their ConHitution ; or to 
(ay, that expofmg Vice is the Bufinei^ of the Z^r^r- 
fna, and yet make Rules to fcreen it fh)mr Perfe- 
cuticfi. 

Some have afk'd the Queftion, Why the Elder 
WotiM>iy in the Fourth A6t, (hou'd counterfeit Mad- 
nefs in his Coniinonent ? Don't miilake, 'there was no 
fuch chin^ in his Head; and the Judicious ooiTd ea- 
fily perceive, that it was only a ftart of Humour put 
on to divert his Melancholy ; and when Gaiety is 
llrainM to cover Misfortune, it may very naturally be 
overdone, and rife to a Semblance of Madnefs, fuffi- 
cient to impofe on the Conftable, and perhaps on fomc 
of the Audience ; who taking every thing at fight, 
impute that as a Fault, which I ^m bold to ftand up 
ibr, as one of the moft Mafterly StFokesof the whole 
Piece. 

This I think fufficient to obviate what pbje^ons 
I have heard made ; but there was no great Ocea- 
fion for making this Defence, having had the Opinion 
jof fome of the gieateft Perfcms in inglandy both for 
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their Approbation fuffident to, excufe fome Pride that 
may be uu^dant to the Author upon this Perfannance. 

] I miift own myftlf oblig'd to iMr. Langue-Tiille for 
fome Lines in the Part of Teague, and fomething of 
the Lawyer; but above all for nis Hint of the Twins, 
npon which I form'd my PlotVEut^having pid him 
Blf due Satis&£)ion and Ackndwledgnicnt, I miift do 
myfelf the Juftice to believe, that few of our modem 
Writers have been 1^ beholden to foreign Alliftanee 
in their Plays, than I have been in the .foUowing 
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PROLOG U E: 

By Ml. MOTTEUX. 

£poken by Mr. PFILKS. 



An ALARM founded. 

T^IT H Drums and Trumpets in this luarring Jgiy 

A partial Prologue Jhou^d alarm the Stage, 
New Plays e'er ASed^ a full Audience near^ 
Seem Totuns invefiedy 'when a Siege they fear* 
Prologues are like a Forekrn-fhfe fent out 
Before the Play^ to Skirmijh and to Sc^ut : 
Our dreadful Foes^ the Criticks^ tvhen they ffy^ 
They cod, they charge, thfy fre^-^-^thest hack they fly. 

-The Siege is laid their gallant Chiefs abound, 1 

JJere'-^Foe/ intrestch^d, there-^litiering Troops around, > 
And the kudBafries roar^^frofh yonder rifing Ground. } 
In the Firfi Aa, hrijk Sallies, [rnifs or hit) 1 

With Follies of Small-Shot, or Snip-fnap ffit, > 

Attack, and gall the Trenches' of the Pit. ) 

The next m ' ■ t he Fire continues, but at length 
GroiA^s lefsy andjlackens like a BridegroonCs Strength. 
The Third, Feints, Mines, and Countermines abound, I 
Tour Critick Engineers- fafe under-ground, f 

Bdo^M up our Works, and kJl our Art confound. ) 

. The Fourth'^'-'-^brings on mofi ASiimi and^tisfii 
Freflf Foes croud on, at your RemiJ/kefs carp^ 
And deffrate, thS unJkilVd, infult our Counterfcarp. 
Then comes the laft\ the General Storm is near. 
The Poet-Governor novj quakes for fear i 
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ItuMt nnildly up and dseum, firgeti ta huff", 

AJioeu'dgivt all be' as flunder d ■ tQget off. 

5b— ^Don, and Monfienr— BlufF, btfare thi Sie^e, 

Were quickly tam'd- — at Vcnio, end at Liege ; 

'Troaj VivaSpagnia! Vive France I befire; 

Ntxw, Quartier: Monfieur! Quartier! Ah! Scnor! 

But 'what your Sefolution tan luithftandf 

Toa tnafttr all, and mat tbi Sea and Land. 

In WaT' — " — y aur Valour main the Strong /ubmtt i 

Tour Judgfntnt httmhles all Attempli in Wit. 

What Play, lobat Fort, nwhat Beau/y (as endurt 

Mfiercl Jfaultj. and al-wayi be fecure .' 

?Z«( grant 'im getCroni Termi tfim dare la ixjrite, 

Siute neva - ■ that feinu as diK rale as to fight : 

J/nae muft yield yet e'er the Day befix'd. 

Let us held out tbe Third— and, if -vie may, the Sixth.. 



Dramatis Perfonse. 



MEN. 



Elder Wou'Se, 




"Mr. miks. 


Young JVou^dbi, 


* 


Mr. Cihher. 


Richmoret 




Mr. Hufiand, 


TruemaVp 




Mr. Mills. ■ 


Suhtlemaft, 




.Mr. Finkethman 


BaUerdaJhy 1 

and > 

Alderman^ 3 




Mr. John/on. 


Clear- Account y a 


Steward, 


Mr. Fatrhank» 


Fair-bank^ a Goldfjnith, 


Mr. Minns. 


feague^ 


• 


Mr. B<ywin. 


' 


WOMEN. 


Ctnfiaficgy 


- 


Mrs. Rogers. 


Aurelia, 




Mrs. Hiwi. 


Midnight, 




Mr. Bullock. 


^fenvard^s Wife, 


• 


Mrs. Afoor, 



Conftable, Watch, i^c. 

SCENE, LONDON, 



THE 

TWIN-RIVALS. 



A C T I. 
SCENE, Lo3ginit. 

7bt Curtain Jranm up, Mfeoveri Yaatig Wou'dbe a iref- 
Jii^, and hit Veht huctUng hii Shuts. 

K ERE is fnch a Plague eveiy Morning, 
S with buckling Shoes, gartering, cotnb- 
B ing, and powdering Pfliaw ! ceafe 
R thy Impettinence, rll dreTs no more to- 
ll day. Were I an honeft Brute, that 

riies from his Litter, Ihakes himfelf, vtA 
jb is dreTa'd, I con'd beat- it. 

"Enttr Ricbmore. 
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^jW. Th«n bhmft th« Clock-makas,' tli<9 node' 
It fojr-^^ntllBe; vitei: have we td do wkliTiiHe-? 
Caa t Ave let It ataie a» NatiTO nwie it ? Ca^ a Man 
<at wtoi he^5 hungry, go to bed when he's ftoepy, rife 
when he wakes, drcfs when he plcafcs, witJioiit die 
Conwiement of Hours to enilaye him ? 

UiV^. Pardon me. Sir, I undcrlland your StoidliB 
' ' -- ) ou iiave loft your Money laft Night. 

Y. W. No, no. Fortune took care of me there — I 
nad none to lofe. 

B}cb, *Tis that gives you the Spleen. 

^' Tf ' \ .^^vegot the Spleen and fomethingelfe 

, ^- ^ fofitively. The Lady's kind Reception was 

tiie moft fcvere Ufagc I ever met with. ShaVt I 

break her Windows Richmore f 

Rich. A nHjrhty. Revenge trtdy: Let me tdl yon, 
Fnend, that breaking the Windows of fuch Hosfe 
are no more than writing over a Vintner's Door, as they 

do in Holland .fTin te koop. 'Fis no more than a 

Bufh to the Tavern, a Decoy to the Trade, and to draw 
m Cuftomersj but upon the whole matter, I think, 
a trenjfleman ihou'd put op an Affront got in ftch 
Ltde Company j for the Pleafme, the Pam, and the 
Refentment, are all alike fcandaloos. 

^\T' y^^^^J^fot^ Ricbmtrt, how I fiaudyot 
one Mormng with the fl:^f^.?cji. in your haad, hunting 
for Phyfical Advertifements ? - ^^ 

i„ S '^^ T^ '^'^ ^y» of ^-^. m Fria* 

rPfc ""^^H ^^°'' Kt-Mafcs, Hedg^Tawrm, 
Md Berf-Stoks : bat now I fly at ncAkr^ajne, tift 
Rmfc the Court, PmuUfi and the Park. I tk&ife 
^ Women that I apprdiend any Damer frow, left 
than the havmg ny Throat cut ; andSiou'd fcmple 
to converfe even with a Lady of Fortune, onle6 he* 
Virtuewcre loud enough to give me Pride in expofing 

'* ,""« » * jLettw I recdv'd this Morning j 

you may read It. \Giv„aL,tL 

Y.r. 
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' Y. tF. [Reads.-] 

JF then be Solemnity in PrpUfiathns^ JufiUe in Me»' • 
veur or Fidelity 9ft Earth, 1 m^y fiHi defend on tke 
Faith of my Richmorei ■ ■■ Tho^. I may conceal my Lo^e$ 
I m longer can hide the Effe^s oiit from the Worl d " ■ / 
Be careful <fmy Honour^ rememheryour KonM, andfkp to 
the Relief of the Difconjolate . j 

Cklia. 
The Fair, the Courted, Blooming Chlia? 

^ch^ The. credolona, taroUbldbme, foolifli C/e/ur. 
Did voa ever read foch a fulfome Harangu e ■ ■ ■■ ' 
Lard, Sir, I am near my Time, and want your Af- 
Mance ' — Does the iUly Creatuo; imagine that any 
Man wou'd come near her in thoie Circumflances' 
unle6 it wer^ Do^r CM«r^^Au»— ■— You m^y keep 
the Letter. 

. Y. JV, But why wiou'd you troft it witJujne? You 
know I can't keep a Secret tkat has any Scandal in^t. 

Rich, For that Reaibn I communicate it. I know« 
thou art a perfed Gazette, and. will fpread the News 
all over the Town : For you muft underftand that I am 
^low befieging another ; and I would have the Fame of 
my Conqueft upon the Wing, that the Town may fur<* 
render the fooner. 

Y. W. But if the Report of your Cruelty goes along 
with that of your Valour, you'll find no Garrifon of 
any* Stieiigdi will open, their Gates to you. 

Rich. No, no. Women are Cowards, the Terror pre- 
va!kup«[i them fi»()re than Clemency: My belt Pretence 
to my Succefs with the Fair, is my ufing 'em ill ; 'tts 
tumiRg their own Guns upon 'etfi, and I have always 
feund it the-moft fucce&fiil Battery to ai&il one R&« 
putation by facniicing another. 

Y. W. I coii*d love thee for thy ,Mifchief, did not I 
envy thee fcx thy Succefs in!t. 

Rich. Ymx jjever attempt a Woman of Figure. 
Y. W. How qan I ? This confounded Hump of 
mine is fuch a Burthen at my Back^ that it preifes me 
down here lAtbe Siit and DiTeafet of Covent-Gar* 

deni 
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den^ the low Suburbs of Pleafure— Curft Fortune ! 
I am a vounger Brother, and yet cruelly depriv'd of 
my Birtn-rieht, a handfome Perfon; (even thoufand, 
a Year in a £re^ Line, wou*d have ftraitenM my Back 
to fome purpofe But I look in my prefent 

Circumibuices, like 'a Branch of another kind, graft- 
ed only upon the Stock, which maked me grow fo 
prooked. . - - . 

^''Rich\ Come, come, *tis no Misfortune, your Father 
{3 fo as well as^you. ^ 

. y.*^. Then why fliouM not I be a Lord as well at 
fie?- Had I the fame Title to the Deformity, I coa'd 
Jbearit. 

* Rich, But how does my Lord bear the Abfence of 
your Twin-Brother ? 

Y, W. My Twin-Brother! Av, 'twas his crouding 
me that fpoiPd my fhape, and his coming haliF an 
Hour before me that ruin'd my Fortune— My Fa- 
ther expelled me his Houfe about two Years a^, be- 
caufe I would have perfuaded him that my Twm-Bro- 
ther was a Ballard— —He gave me my Portion, 
which was about iSittxi hundred Pound, and I have 
4)C^^ two thoufand of it already. As for my Brother,* 
if e :dO)i*t care a Farthing iox me^ 

Rich. Why fo pray? 

Yw W, A very odd Rdtfon— Becaufe I bate him. 
• . Rich. How fhould he know that ? 

Y. fF. iBecaufe he thinks itreafonable itfhouMbft 
to. ' » » ' • 

Rich, But did your Anions ever exprefs any Malice 
to him? ' 

Y. 1^ Yes : I wouM fein have kept him company j 
but being aware of my Kindnefs, he went abroad : 
He has travdl'd thefe five Years, and I'm told, is X 
grave, fober Fellow, and in danger of living-a great 
while ; all my hope is, that when he gets into his 
Honour and Eftate, the Nobility will foon kill him 
by drinking him up to his Dignity. But come, 

Franks I have but two £ye>fores in the World, a 
Brother before me, and a Hump 'behind me, and 
i thou 
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thou art Aill laying ^em in my way : Let us afluine an 
Argument of lefs Severity Can'ft thou lend mc a 

Srace of hundred Pounds ? 

Rich. What wouM you do with *em ? 

Y. W, Do with 'em ? There's a Queftion indeed! 

^— Do you think I wou'd eat 'cm ? 

Rich. Yes, o' my troth wou'd you, and drink "^cm 
together.— —Look'e, Mr. JVou^dbe, whilft you kept 
well with your Father, I cou*d have ventur'd to have 
lent you five Guineas. ■ But as the cafe ftahds, I 

can ailure you, I have lately paid off my Sillers For- 
tunes, and— 

Y. W, Sir, this Put-ofF looks like an Alfront, when 
you know I don't ufe to take fuch things. 

Rich, Sir, your Demand is rather an Af&ont, when 
you know I don't ufe to give fuch things. 

Y. W, Sir, m pawn my Honour. 
' Rieb. That's mortgaged already for more than it is * 
worth J you had better pawn your Sword there, "'twill 
bring you forty' Shillings. 

Y.fF. 'Sdeath, Sir — {Takes his Sivord off the Table. 

Rich, Hold, ,Mr. ^»'^f,— -fuppofe 1 put an.end 
to your Misfortunes all at once. 

y. /r. How, Sirl 

Rich. Why, go to a Magiftnrtc, and fwear you woiTd 
have robb'd me of two hunired Pounds Look'e, 

Sir, you have been often told, that your Extravagance 
wou'd fome time or other be the ruin of you ; and it will 
ffo a great way in your Indidment, to iiave tum'd the 
rad upon your Friend. 

Y. W, This Ufage is the heighth of Ingratitude from 
you, in whofe Company I have fpent my Fortune. 

Rich, I'm therefore a Witnefs, that it was very ill 
fpent— —Why wou^d you keep Company, be at ^ual 
Expences with. me that have fifty times your Eftate? 
What was Gailkntr/ in me, was Prodigality in you ; 
mine was my Health, becaufe I cou'd pay for^t ; yours 
a Difeafe, l)ecaufe you cou'd not. 

Y. IF, And is this all l rauft expeft from our Friend- 
fhip? 

'Rich. 
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Rich, Friendihipf Sir, there can be no fucli diiDg 
without an Equality. 

y. W. That is, there can be no fuch thing when there 
is occaiion for^t. 

Rich, Right, Sir,— — our Friendihip was over a 
Bottle -only ; and whilfl you can pay your Club of 
Friendihip, I'm that way your humble Servant; but 
when once you come borrowing, I'm this way * 

your humble Servant. \_Exit, 

Y. W, Rich, big, proud, arrogant Villain \ I have 
been twice his Second, thrice fick of the fame Love, 
and thrice cur'd bv the fame Phyfick, and now he 
drops me for a Trifle 'That an honefl Fellow in 

his Cups, (hou'd be fuch a Roeue when he's foberf 
The narrow-hearted Raical has been drinking 
Coffee this Morning. Well, thou dear folitary Half 
Crown, adieu!— ——Here, J achy [Enter Ser<vant] take 
this, pay for a Bottle of Wine, and bid Balderdaff 
bring it himfeif. [Exit Servant,"] How melancholy 
are my poor Breeches j not one chink! ■ Thou 
art a villainous Hand, for thou haft plck'd my Pbcket. 
This Vintner now has all the Marks of an ho- 
ned Fellow, a broad Face, a copious Look, aihxit- 
ting Belly, and a jolly Mien. I have brought him 
above three Pound a Nigh4: for thefe two Years fuccef- 
fively. The Rogue has Money, I'm fure, if he will 
but lend it. 

Enter Balderdafh ixjith a Bottle and Glafs. 

Oh, Mr. Balderdajhy Good-morrow. 

Bald. Noble Mr. Woudbe^ I'm your moll humble 
Servant. ■ ■ ■! have brought you a Whetting-GIafs, 
the beft Old-Hock in Europe ; I know 'tis your Drink ia 
a Morning. ' 

Y. W, I'll pledge you, Mr. Balderdajh. 

Bald, Your Health, Sir. {Drinh. 

Y, W, Pray, Mr. Balderdafi^ tell me one thmg, bat 
firll fit down : Now tell me plainly what you think 
of me? 

Ball 
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Baldi Think of you. Sir ? I think that yon are the 
honefteft, nobleft Gentleman, that ever drank a Glafs 
of Wine ; and the beft Cuftomer that ever came into 
my Houfe. 

Y. W, And you really think as you fpeak? . 

Bald, May this Wine be my Poifon, Sir, if I don't 
fpeak ftoflfk the bottom of my Heart. [Drinks, 

Y. W, And how much-Money do you think I have 
ipent in your Houfe ? 

Bald, Why truly. Sir, by a inToderate Computation, 
I do beh'eve, that I have handled of your" Money the 
beft part of Five hundred Pounds within thefe two 
Years. 

Y. W. Very well ! and do you think that you lie under 
any Qbligaiion fof the Trade I have promoted to your 
advantage? 

Bald, Ye», Sir ; and if I can- ferve you in any re- 
fpe6b, pray command me to the utmoft of my Abi- 
lity. 

Y. W, Well f thanks to my Stars, there is ftill fome 
Honefty in Wine, Mr. Balderdaflyj I embrace you and 
your Kindnels: I am at prefent a little low in Cafh, 
and mufl beg. you to lend me a hundred Pieces. 

Bald, Why truly, Ml*. Woiidhey I was afraid it would 
cmne to this ; I have had it in my Head feveral times to 
caution you upon your Expences : but you were fo very * 
genteel in my Houfe, and your. Liberality became you 
fo very well, that I was unwilling to fay any thing that 
might check your Diipofition ; but truly. Sir, I can 
forbear no longer to tell you, that you ha\;e been a little.. 
too extravagant. 

Y. W, But finee you reapM the Benefit of my Esctra- 
vagance, yau will, I hope, confi4er my Neceffity. 

Bald, Confider your Neceffity ! I do with all my 
Heart, and ihuft tell you, moreover, that I will be no 
longer accefTary to it: I defire you. Sir, to frequent 
nay Houfe no more. 

Y. ^, How, Sir ! 

Bald. I fay. Sir, that I have an Honour for. my 
good Lord your Father^ and will not fufFer his Sort* 

>to 
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to nm .into any Inconivnience : Su-» I (hall order my 
])rawer$ not to ferve you with a. ckog of Wine.— — • 
Wou*d you h^ve me connive at a Gentleman's De^ 
ftrudiion? 

y . IV, But methinks. Sir, that a Perfon of your nice 
Confcience fhould have cautionM me before. 

Bald, Alas! Sir, it was none of my Buiineis: Wou^d 
you have me be fancy to a Gentlema;! that tvas xny 
beft Cuftomer? Lackaday, Sir, had you Money to hold 
it out ftill, I had been hanged rather than be rude to 
ypu ■ But truly. Sir, when a Man's ruinM, 'tis 

Djftt the Duty of a Chriftian to tell him of it. 

y. W. Will you lend me the Money, Sir ? 
. Maid, Will you pay me this BiU, Sir? 

y. W, Lend me the hundred Pounds, and Til pay the 
Bill. 

Bald, Pay me the Bill, and I will— ^not lend you the 
hundred Pound, Sir.- But pray coniider with 

yourfelf, now. Sir ; wou'd not you thii^c m^ an errant . 
Coxcomb, to truil a Perfon with Money that has al- 
ways been fo extravagant under my Eye ? whofe Pro- 
fiifenefs I have feen, I have felt, I have handled ? 
Have not I known you. Sir, throw away ten Pound 
of a Night upon a Covey of Pit-Partridges, and a Set- 
ting-Dog ? Sir ,. you have made my I^oufe an 31 
Houfe; my very Chairs will bear you no longer 
In Ihwt, Sir, 1 defire you to frequent the Crown no 
more. Sir. 

y. W, Thou fophifticated Tun of J[niquity ; have I 
fatned your Carcals, and fwelPd your Bags with, my 
vital Blood ? Have I made you my Companion to bi 
thus fancy to me ? But now I will keep you at your 
diie Diftance. [^Kicks him, 

. Ser, Welcome, Siri 
, Y. W, WeU faid. Jack. {Kicks him c^ain, 

Ser. Very welcome. Sir f I hope we ihall have your 
Company another time. Welcome, Sir. 

[His kick' d of ^ 

y . ^ pray, wait on him dawn Stairs, and give him 
a Welcome at the Door too. • lExit Servant. 

This 
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. Tkis Is the Punifliment* of ^ HieU ; tie very'. Devil thtt 
tempted me to fin,, now upbraids mVwithjthe Crime. 

' ■ ■ I Have viUaihoulIy miirder'ii my Fortune^ , ai^i 
now its Ghoft, in the lank iliapebf Ppverfy, hajnats.ine,: 
Is there no Charm to conjure down the i?ien4 ? :. 

i^^-e»/^ Servant. 

S^er. Oh, Sir, here's fad News. ; 

Y. JF. Then keep it to diyfelf, I have eiiough of 
that already. 

Ser. Sir, you wfll hear it too foon. 

Y.fT. What! is Broad^iehwr ' 

Ser, No, no. Sir; better twenty ftich as he were 
. hangM. Sir, your Father's dead. ' ... 

Y. W.' My Father!— Good-night, my Lord: ha$, 
he left me any thing ? •' . . 

Sir. I heardnotmng of that. Sir. J- 

' y . W. Then I believe you heard all there was of it. 
Let me fee,'— ^- My Father dead ! iand my elder Bro- 
ther abroad r "If Neceflity be the Mother of In- 
vention, ihe was never more pregnant than with me. . 
'[PaufesJ\ Here, Sirrah, run to Mrs. Midnight ; and 
bid her come hither prefently. [^^a*// Servant.}. That 
Woman was my Mother's Midwife, when I was bom, 
and has been my Baud thefe ten Years. I have Ix^ 
her Endeavours to corrupt my Brother's Mifbe&'; 
and now her AffiHance will be neceflary to cheat him 
of his Eflate; for ih&'s &mous for underilandine the 
right-fide of a Woman, and the wrong-fide of the 
Law. [Exit* 

S C E N E changes to Midnight'/ Houfe. 

Midnight oir^ Maid. 

Mi J. Who's there? 

Maid, Madam. 

Mid, Has any Meflage been left £or me to-day > 

Maid, Yes, Madam; here has been one from my 
Lady Stilhorn^ that defir'd you not to be out of the way^ 
ibr Ihe expedted^to cry out tv^ry minute. 

Mii. 
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Mid, How ! every minute ! Let me fee- 

• [Ttf/t« out her PocAet-Book,"] Stilhom - ■ .Ay ihe 

reckons with her Hufband, from the firft of Aprils 
and with Sir J antes y from the fi'rft of March,* ■ Ay, 

•fliers always a Month before her time. [Knockif^ at tbt 
DMr,"] Go fee who*s at the Door. 

Maid. Yes, Madam. ^ [Exit Maid. 

Mid, Well ! certainly there k not a ^oraan in the 

World fo willing to oblige Mankind as myfelfsand 

'really I have been fo ever lince the Age of Twdve, «s 
I can remember.— —»I have ddiver^d as many Women 
•f great Bellies, and help'd>tis many to 'em as any Per- 

^fon in England i but my Watching and Cares have bro- 
ken me quite. I am not the fame Woman I was &xtf 

^years ago. 

Enter Richmorc. 

Oh, Mr. Richmore! you're a fad Man, a barbarous Man, 
fo you are What will become of poor Cleliay Mr. 

Kichmore ? The poor Creature is fo big with her Mif- 
fortunes, that they are not to be bom. \Weefs, 

Rich, You, Mrs. Midnighty are the fitteft Perfon itt 
the World to eafe her of 'em. 

Mid, And won't you marry her, Mr. Richmore f 

Rich, My Confcience won't allow it ; for 1 have fwom 
4nce to marry another. 

Mid. And will you break your Vows to CleliaT 

Rich, Why not, when fhe has broke hers to me? 

Mid How's that, Sir ? 

Rich, Why, Ihe fwore a hundred times never togrsat 
•ihe the Favour, and yet, -you know, ihe broke her 
Word. 

Mid: But fhe lov'd Mr. Rithmorcy irid that was the 
reafon ihe forgot her. Oath. 

Rich, And I love Mr. Richmore , and that's the reafon 
I forgot mine Why fhoifd fhe be ai^ry that I 

follow her own Example, by doing the very fame thing 
from, the very feme Motive f 

MM 
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Mid. Well, well! take my Word, you*!! never 
thrive* I ■ ■■ I wonder how you can have the Face to 
come nesur me, that am the witnefs of yoar horrid 
Oaths and imprecations! Are not you afraid that t^ 
guilty Chamber above-itairs fhouM fall down upcm 
yourHead ? Yes, yes, I was acceffary, I was fo I 

but if ever you involve my Honour in fuch a Villainy 
the fecond time.— Ah poor Glelia ! I lov'd her as I 
did my own Daughter— —you feducing Man— 

Rich, Hey, Kof my Aurelia. 

Mid. Hey, ho ! fhe's very pretty. 

Rich. Doft thou know her, my dear MiMght ^ 

Mi J. Hey, ho ! fhe's very pretty. Ah, you-re ft 

fad Man.— Poor C/elia was handfome, but indeed. 
Breeding, Pukeing, and Longing has broken her 
much.— 'Tis a l^rd cafe, Mr. Richmorey for a young 
Lady to fee a thoufand things, and long for a thou- 
iand things, and yet not we own that fhe longs 

for one. "She had like to have mifcarried t'other day 

for the Pith of a Loin of Veal. Ah, you barbarous 

Man! 

Rich. But, my Aurelia ! confirm me that you know 
her, and Fll adore thee. 

Mid. You wou'd fling five hundred Guineas at my, 
Head, that you knew as much of her as I d(^ : Why^ 
Sir, I brought her into the World; I have had her 
fprawling in my Lap. Ah ! fhe was plump as a Puffin, 
Sir. ♦ 

Rich, I think fhe has no great Portion to vakie her- 
felf upon i her Reputation only will keep up the Mar- 
ket. We muft firfl make that cheap, by crying it 
down, and then fhe'll part with it at an eafy ratei 

Mid. But won't you provide for poor Ciiliat 

Rich. Provide ! Why han't I Aught her a Trade ? 
Let her fet up when fhe will, I'll engage her Cuflo- 
mers enough, becaufe I can anfwer for the goodnefs 
of her Ware. 

. Mi/. 
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Mid* Nay liut you oii^t to fet kcr ap with Cre- 
dit»» and take a Shop ; that is, get her a^Hufbaod.— *-« 
K^Yc yott no pretty Gentleman your Relatix>n now» 
that want» a yo«ng virtuous Lady w^th a handfome 
Fortuned No youne Templer that has fpent his£i}ate 
in the Study of the Law, and Carves hy the Pxadice? 
No fprooe Officer that wants a handfome Wifie to make 
Omrtforhim among the Major-Generals ? Hare you 
none of thefe. Sir? 

Rich. Pho, pho, Madam— ^ou have tirM me upon 
that Subje^. Do you think a Ladv that ^ve me (o 
much trooble before Poflefiion, fhall ever give mc any 
after it? " 'No, no, had ihe been, more oU^i^gip 
rat when I was in her power, I ihou*d be. xnor^ civil 
to her now flie*^ in mine : My Affiduity before-haad 
was an over-price ; had^fhe made a Merit of jch^. mat^ 
ter, (he ihould have yielded fooner, 

JMid, Nay, nay» Sir; tho' you have, no regard to 
her Honour,. yet you Ihall prote£lmine: How ^y^^ 
thii^ 1 have fecer'd my Reputation fo longajmong t\j^. 
People of the befl Figure, but by keeping all Mootfair 
flopt? Sir, rU have no Clamours at me.-— ^Heavens 
help me, I have Clamours enough at my door early 
ana late in my t'other Capacity : In fhort, Sir^ a Hut- 
band for. C/^^'^i or: I baixiil^ you my Prefence fore- 
ver. 

Rich, Thou art a neceflary Devil, and I can't want 
ihee. x "^ [Afidi^ 

Mid. Look'e, Sir, 'tis your own Advantage; 'tis 
only makine over your Eiiate into the- HancU c^ a 
Truftee; and thoVyou don't abfolutely conu^^md the 
Fremifib, yet yott nciay exad enough out of *em fixr 
Neceffiuies, when you will. 

Rich. Patience a'little. Madam !«-<-^I have a young 
Nephew that is a Captain of Horfe : He mortgae'd 
the lail mprfel.of his Eiiate to me, to make up his 
Equipage for the lad Campaign. Perhaps you know 
him; he's a brifk PelloWj much about Court, Captain 
!frM4man* 

Mid, 
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Mid. Trueman! Adfmylife, hc*s one of my Babies 
•— »I can tell you the very minute he was born——* 
precifely at three a-clock next St. Georgia Day, True- 
man will be Two and twenty ; a Stripling, the prettied 
good-naturM Child, and your Nephew I He mud be 
the^ Man ; and fhall be the Man ; I have a kindnefs for 
him. 

Ricb. But we mull have a care ; the Fellow wants 
neither Senfe nor Courage. 

Af/V. Phu, phu, never fear her part, fhe fha'n^t want 
InfbrufUons; and then for her Lying-in a little abrupt- 
ly, 'tis my Buiinefs to reconcile Matters there, a Frighr 
or a Fall excufes that : Lard^ Sir, I do thefe things 
every day-* 

Rich, *Tis pity then to put you out of your Road ; 
and C/elia (hall have a Huiband. 

Mid. Spoke like a Man of Honour.' And now 

I'll ferve you again. This Aurelia^ you fay »■ 

Rich. O fhe diilra£ts me ! Her Beauty, Family, and 
Virtue make her a noble Plcafure. 

Mid. And you have a mind, for that reafon, to get 
Iter a Huiband. 

' Rich. Yes, Faith : I have another young Relation 
at Cahihridge, he's juft going into Orders; "and I think 
fuch a fine Woman with fifteen hundred Pound, is a 
better Prefentation than any living in my. Gift 5 and 
why fhou'd he like the Cure the worfe, ihat an Incum« 
bent was there before ? f 

Mid. Thou art a pretty Fellow '■■>■■ At the fame 
Moment you wou'd perfuade me that you love a Woman 
to Madnefs, you are contriving ' how to part with 
her? 

. . Rich. If I lov'dher nQj,to Madnefs; I fhou'd not run 
into thefe Contradidlions ■ Here mydear Mother, 
Aureli£% the Word [Offering her Money, 

Mid. Pardon me. Sir ; \Refufing the Jl^nej] Did yoi^ 
ever know me mercenary ?— — No, no, Si# ; Virtue 
is its own Reward. 

Rich. Nay, but Madam, I owe you for the Tceth- 
Fowder yott fent me. 

B Miii 
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Mi J. O, that's another matter. Sir; ITaiit ibe 
Money A I hope you like it. Sir ? 

Rich. Extremely, Madam. But it was fomavhat 
dear of twenty Gaineas. [JfiiU, 

Enter Servant, 

Ser, Madam, here is Mr. ^«'^/s Footman below 
with a Meilage from his Mailer. 

Mid, I'll come to him prefently : Do you know that 
WoiiSe lovts Jureiia^s Coufm and Companion, Mrs. 
Cvnfiance with the great Fortune, and that I ibilidt 
for him ? 

Rich, Why file's engagM^to his elder Bcother: Be- 
fides, Young WoiCdbe has no Money to pr^fecute aa 
Affair of fuch Confequence ■ • ■ You can have no 
.hopes of Succefs there, Tm fure. 

Mid, Truly, I have no great hopes^ bat an induAri- 
' •us Body, you know, wou'd do any thing rather than 
be idle : The Aunt is very near her time, and I have 
accefs to the Family when I plea(e. 

Rich, Now I think on't; prithee, get the Letter 
from Wou^dbe that I gave him juft now ; it won^d be 
proper to^oorDdigns upon Tm^Mui^, that it ihoa*d 
sot be exposed. 

Mid, And you ihew'd'C/^/;Vs Letter xp Ww^Se^ 

Rich. Yes. 

Mid, £h, you barban>U8 Man**-— ^'Who the Devfl 
wouM oblige you What Plealurp^can yoo take 

in ex(>oiing the poor Creature \ Dear little Cnild, *tis 
pity, indeed it is. 

Rich, Madam, the Meffimger waits below ; fb m 
take my leave. lExit. 

md. Ah, you're a fad Mm. l^Exih 

VseEndtftheTkfikX^T:. 
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Conftance and Aurelia. 

Aur.^T%K\t\ittf Qo\i&.n Conftance^ }x chearfol; let the 
i .dead Lord flecp in Peace, and look up to the 
living; take Pen, Ink, and Paper, and write immedi- 
ately to your Lover, that he is now a Baron ofEng" 
Joffd, and you long to be a Baronefs. 

Cpn. Nay, Jttreiia, there is fome regard due to the 
Memory of the Father, for the Refpedt I bear the Son ; 
beiides, I don't know how, I cou*d wifti my young^ 
Lord were at home in- this Juncture : ,This Brother of 
his' ' Some Mifchief will happen— I had a very 

ugly Dream laft Night——- In ihort, I am eaten up 

with the Spleen, my Dear. 

. Jlur, Come, come, walk about and divert it ; the 
Air will do you good ; think of other Peopk*s AfFaira 
^ little ^When did you fee C/e/ia ? 

Con, Fm glad you mentioned her ; don't you obferve; 
her Gayenr to be much niore fbrc'd than formerly, her 
Humour aon't fit fo eafy upon her. 

Aur, No, nor her Stays neither, I can affure you. 

Con, Did you obferve how flic devoured the Pome- 
granates yefterday ? 

Aur. She talks of vifiting a Relation in Letcefier- 
Jhire. 

Con, She fainted away in the Country-Dance t'other 
Night. 

Jur. Ricbmore (hunn'd her in the Walk laft Week. 

Con. And his Footman laugh'd. 

B 2 Jiun 
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Jut. She takes Laudanum to make her fleep a 
Nights. 
" Con. Ah^ ipoor C/e/ia f What will (he do, Coufin? 

Jur. Do ! Why nothing till the nine Months be up. 

Cfiu* That*s cruel, Jure/ia, how can you make mer- 
ry with her Misfortunes? I am poficive (he was no 
eafy Conqueft; fome iingular Villany has been pradis*d 
upon her. 

Jur. Yes, yes, the Fellow would be pra£tiiing upon 
me too, I thank him. 

Con. Have a care, Coufin, he has a promifing Per- 
(on. 

Jur. Nay, for that matter, his promifing Perfon 
may as foon be broke as his promi(ing Vows : Nature 
indeed has made him a Giant, and he wars with Hea- 
ven like the Giants of old 

Con, Then why will you admit Jiis Vifits ? 

jifiT, I never did But all the Servants are more. 

his than our .own ; he has a Golden Key to every 
Door in the Houfe ; befides, he makes my Uncle be- 
lieve that his Intentions are honourable ; and indeed he 
lias faid nothing yet to difprove it. ' %But Cou- 

fin, do you fee who comes yonder. Hiding along the 
Mall? 

Con, CziptainTrueman, Iprotefl; the Campaign has 
improved him, he makes a very clean well-fini(h*d Fi- 
gure. 

Jur. Youthful, eafy, and good-natur'd ; I could 
wi(h he would know us. 

Con, Are you fure he's well-bred ? 

Jur. I tell you he's good-natur'd, and I take good 
Manners to ble nothing but a natural Defire to be eafy 
and agreeable %o whatever Cdnverlation we fall into: 
and a Porter with this is mannerly in his way ; and a 
Duke without it has but the Breeding of a Dancing- 
Matter. 

Con. I like him for his Affection, to my young 
Lord. 

Jur. And I like him for his Afiedion to my young 
Perfon. 
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Con, How, how, Cooiin ? You never told me that.. 

jiur. How fhou^d I ? He never told it me, but I 
have difcover'd it by a ffreat many Signs and Tokens^ 
that are better Security tor his Heart than ten thouiand 
Vows and Promifes. 

Con. He's Rkhmorit Nephew. 

Aur, Ah I Wou'd he were his Heir too— He's a 

pretty Fellow -But then he's a Soldier, and muft 

ihafe his time with his Miftrefs, Honoury in Flanders. 

■ ■No, no, I'm refolv'd againft a Man that difap- 

^ears all the Summer like a Woodcock. 

l^As thift Wordi are fpoken, Trueman enters behind 
them^ as f offing over the Stage. 

True. That's for me, whoever fpokc it. Aurelia! 

[fitrprii^ d-l 
[The Ladies turn about. 

Con. What, Captain, you're afraid of every thing 
but the Enemy. 

True. I have reafon, Ladies, to be moft apprehen- 
five where there is mod danger : the Enemy is fa- 
tisfied with a Leg or an Arm, but here I'm in hazard 
of lofing my Heart. 

Aur. None in the World, Sir, no body here defigni 
to attack it. 

True. But fuppofe it be ailaulted, and taken already. 
Madam? 

Aur. Then we'll return it without Ranfpm. 

True. But fuppofe. Madam, the Prifoner chufe to flay 
where it is. 

Aur. That were to turn Dcferter, and you know. 
Captain, what fuch deferve. 

True. The Punilhment it undergoes this Momentr— ^ 
Shot to Death ■ 

Con. Nay , then, 'tis time for me to put in ^Pray, 

Sir, have you heard the News of my Lord Wou^dbe'^ 
Death ? 

True. People mind hot the Death of others. Madam, 
that are expiring themfelves. \To Conftance.} Do yo« 
coniider. Madam, the Penalty of wounding a Man in 
the Park? [ToAurel. 
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Jur, Hey day f WHy, Captain^ d'ye intend to aake 
a Vigo Buiuieis of it, and break the Boom at once ? 
Sir, if you only rally^ pray let my Cbofin have her. 
ihape ; or if you wou'd be particular, pray be more 
refpedlfali not fo much upon the Declaration, I be- 
feech you. Sir. 

True. I have been, fair Creature, a perfed Coward 
in my PaiTion ; I have had hard ilrugglings with my 
Fear before I durll engage, and now per]»ps behave 
but too defperately. 

Jut\ Sir, I am yegy forry you have faid fo much; 
for I mnft puniih yon ibr't, tho' it be contrary to m/ 
Inclination Come Coufin, will you walk I 

Con, Servant, Sir. [Exeunt Ladies, 

True. Charming Creature !— — — ' / muft funijbyou 

forty th^ it be contrary to my Inclination'-'^liopc and 

jDeffAir in a Breath. But Tli think the befl. l^»t. 

S C £ N £ ckanges toToung Wou*dbeV Ladgi^t* 
Toung Wou'dbe and Midnight meeting. 

Y. W. Thou Life and Soul of fecret Dealings, wel- 
come. 

. Mid. My dear Child, blefs thee Who woVd 

have imaffin'd that I broaght this great Rogoe into, the 
World ? He makes me an old Woman, I protcit' ■ ■ 
But adib, my Child, I fi^rgot ; Tfn forry for the lofs 
of your Father, forry at my Heart, poor Man, [fFeeps.'\ 
Mr. Wou'Se^ have you got a Drop of Brandy in your 
Clofet ? I a'n't very well to-day. 

YW. That you (hadn't want : but be pleas'd to fit, 
my dear Mother— —Here, Jacki the Brandy-Bottle 

• Now, Madam 1 ha>te occafion tp ufe you in 

dreffing up a handfome Cheat for me. 

Mid, I defy any Chamber- Maid in England to do it 

better 1 have dreffed up a hundred and fifty Cheats 

in my time. [Enter Jack with the Br a/idy- Battle,!^ 

Here, Boy, this Glafs is too big» carry it a^ay, I'U 
liake a Sup out of th«| Bottle. 
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Y.W, Right Mmdam ■ And my Bafinefs beinj; 

very urgent ' In three Words, 'tis this 

Mid, Hold, Sir, till I take Advice of ray Council. 
{Drinks'] There is nothing more comfortable to a \^ 
poor Creature, and fitter to revive walling Spirits, than 
a little plain Brandy; I aVt fbr your hot Spirits, your 
Rofa So^iy your Ratifids^ your Orange- Waters, and 

the like A modefate Glafe pf cool If ants is 

the beibthing— — — — — - . 

y./Kf. But to our Bufmcfs, Madam— *My Father 
is dead, and I- Imve a mind Co inherit his Eflate. 

M/. Vba put the Cafe very weM, 

Y\W. Otaeof twio tfai»gB I moft diiile— — Either to 
lie a Lord or a Beggar. 

Mid. Be a^Lord to ehfii fe " ■ TW I have known 
(G^ie that have chofen both. 

y.W. I have a Brother tfcie 1 love trcry well; hat 
fince ofte of us muft want, ^I had rather he ihoU'd 
it&rre than I. 

TAid, Upon my Conscience, dear Heart, you^re xa 
therirfitorft. . 

Y.ft^. Nowyowr Advice upon theft Heads. 

Mdt They lie 'Matters of Weight, and I muft con< 
fider, rp^f«^J.] Js there a Will in the Cafe ? " . 

H\W, There is-j- which excludes me from every 
FootoftheEftate. 

Mid. That'sbad—— Where's your Brother.? 

Y.^. He's now in GfTw^awj?, i» his way \Xi England^ 
and is expeAed very foon. 

Mid. flow foon ? 
. Y.W. In a Month, or lefe. 

Mid. O hg ! A Month is a great while! our Bufmcfs 

muft be done in an hour or two We muft fup- 

pofe your Brother to be dead ; nay, he ihall be adlualiy 

dead' ' a nd my Lord,, my humble Service t'ye — ^ 

^ [Drinks* 

Y.W. OMadMtt, I'm your L^yftiip's moft devoted 
* ■ I Make your Words jgood, and I'll— — ^ . 

Mid. Say no more, Su*; you ihall have it, yon Ihall 
Imve itr 
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YW, Ay, but how, dear Mrs. Midnight T 

Mid. Mrs. Midnight / Is that all? Why not 

Mother, Aunt, Grandmother? Sir, I have done more 
for you this Moment, than all the Relations you hzvt 
in the World* 

Y.W, Let me hear it. 

Mid. By the Strength of this potent Infpiration, I 
liave made you a Peer of England; with feven thou- 
land Pound a year My Juurd^ I wifli you Joy. 

[Drinks. 

Y.W. The Woman's mad, I believe. 

Mid. Quick) quick, my Lord ! counterfeit a Letter 
prefently from Germany ^ that your Brother is kilPd in 
a Duel : Let it be dire&d to voor Father, and fidl into 
the Hands of the Steward when you are by. What 
fort of Fellow is the Steward ? 

YW. Why a timoroi^ half-honell Man, that a lit* 
fie Perfuafipn will make a whole Knave— He wants 
Courage to be thoroughly Juft, or entirely a Villainr— • 
but good backing will make him either. 

Mid. And he (ha'n*t want that ! I tell you the LeC« 
ter mull come into his hands when you are by ; up- 
on this you mufi take immediate PofTeifion, and fo yoo 
have the beft part of the Law of your fide. 

Y.W. But fuppofe my Brother comes in the mean 
time ? 

Mid. This muft be done -this very moment : Let 
him come when you're in PoiTeflion, I'll warrant we'll 
find a way to keep him out ■ 

Y.W. But how, my dear Contriver? 

Mid. By your Father's Will, Man, your Fatlwr's 
Wii L ■ 'That isy one that your Father might have 

made, and which we will make for him— I'll fend 
you a Nephew of my oWn, a Lawyer, that (hall do 
the Bufinefs ; go, get into Poffefiion, Pofreffion, I 
fay ; let us have but the Ellate to back the Suit, and 
you'll £ad the Law too ilrong for JufUce, ;I warrant 
youi ^ 

y./r. My Oracle! How fhall we revel in Dcligfit 
when this' great Predidlion* is accomplifh'd-^— But one 

thing 
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thing yet remains, my Bro.ther's Millrefs, the charm- 
ing Confiance Let her be mine t— 

Mid, Pho, pho, file's your's o' courfe; file's contrac- 
ted to you ; for file's cngag'd to marry no Man but my 
Lord Wou^Se'% Son and Heir ; now you being the Per- 
fon, file's recoverable by Law. 

Y. W, Marry her ! No, no, file's contracted to him, 
'twere Injuftice to rob a Brother of his Wife, an eafi^r 
Favour will fatisfy me. 

Midi Why, truly, 4s you fay, that Favour is fo cafy, 
that I wonder they make fuch a Buftle about it - ■ ^* 
But get you gone and mind your Affairs, I muft about 

mine Oh 1 had forgot Whereas 

that foolifti Letter you had this Morning from Rich- 
more ? 

Y.JV. I have poflcd it op in the Chocolate-Houfe. 
^Mid. Yaw, [Shrieks.] I fiiall fall into Fits; hold 
me— — — 

Y.W, No, no, I did but jell; here itis— — Butbe 
affur'd. Madam, I wanted only time to have cxpos'd 
it. 

Mid, Ah ! you barbarous Man, why fo ? 

Y. JV, Becaufe when Knaves of our Sex, and Foob 
of yours meet, they make the beft Jeft in the World. 

Mid. Sir, the World has better fliare ip the Jeft 
when we are the Knaves and you the Fools But 

look'e, Sir, if ever you open your Mouth about this 
Trick— -I'll difcover aH your Tricks I therefore Si- 
lence and Safety on both fides. 

Y. W, Madam, you need not doubt my Silence at 
prefent, becaufe my own Affairs will employ me fuf- 
Sciently ; fo there's your Letter. [Gives the Lett£r.'\ 
And now to write my own. [Exit. 

Mid. Adieu, my Lord »-Let me fee ? [Opens the 

Letter and reads. "] If there he Solemnity in P rot eft a- 
iions « • That's foolifti, yery foolifti— —^— Why 
ftiould fhe exped Solemnity in Protcftations ? Um, 
um, um. / may ftill depend on the Faith of my Rich- 
more Ah, poor C/^//fi /— Um, um, um. I 4an 

KQ longer hidt the Effe^s on t from the World. ■ ■ ■ ■ 

B 5 The 
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The Effeas on't V How mode% is that exprdt ? Well, 
'tis a pretty Letter, and 1^1 keep it.— 7-* 

[Puts tbi Litt^ in her Pocket, andExiU 

SCENE, Zpr^ WouMbc*/ HoMfi. 

Enter Steward and bis Wife. 

Wife. You are to blame, yoa are much to blamei 
Hufband, in being ib fcrupulous. 

Stew. *Tistroe: This fbdiihConfcience of mine has 
been the greateft Bar to my Fortune. 

Wife. And will ever be fo. Tell me but one that 
thrives, and TU (hew you a hundred that flarve by it. 
■ ■ - Do you think *tis fourfcore Pound a Year makes 
my Lord Goutf^ Steward's Wife live at the rate of four 
hundred ? Upon my Word, my Dear, Tm as gjood 
a Gentlewoman as (he, and I exped to be raatntain'd 
accordingly : 'Tis Confcience, I warrant, that buys 
Jier the Point- Heads, and Diamond Necklace? 
. , .Was it Confcience that bought her the fine 
Houfe in Jermain-JIreet f Is it Confcience that ena- 
bles the Steward to buy when the Lord is forced to 
fell ? 
•Stew. Biit what wouM you have me do ? 
Wife. Do! now's your time; that imall VtatM. of 
an Eilate your Lord bought lately, a thing not worth 
mentioning; take it towards your Daughter Mollys 
Portion ■ What's two hundred a Yeax ? 'twill never 
be mifsM. 

Sie^. 'Tis but a fmall matter, I mult confefs ; and 
as a Reward for my pail i&ithful Service, I think it 
but reafonable I fhould cheat a little now. 

* Wife. Reafonable! All the reafon that can be; 
if the ungrateful World won't rewaid an honeft Man, 
why let an honeft Man reward himfel f - ^ ■ There's 
£ve hundred Pounds you received but two Days ago, 

lay them afide you may eafily fink it in the 

Charge of the Funeral Do my Dear now, kifs me^ 

and oo iu 

Ste^* 
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Stew. Well, you have fuch a winning way with 
you! Bdt, my Dear, Tm fo much afraid of my 
young Lord's coming" home; he's a canning clofe 
ykoky they fey, and will examine my Accounts very 
narrowly. 

Wife, Ay^ my Dear, wou'd you had the younger 
Brother to deal with i you might manage him as you 

pleas^^ l I fee him coming. Let us weep, let 

us weep. 

\flhey pttU out their Handkerchiefs , and fee m to mourn. 

Enter Young Wou'dbe. 

Sttw. Ah, Sir> we have loft a Father, a Friend* 
^3d a Supporter. 

YJV, ky, Mr. Steward, we muft fubmit to Fatc> 
as he has done. And it is no fmall- Addition to my 
Grief, honeft Mr. C/earaccountf that it is not in my 
pow«{^^ fopply my Father's place- to you und yours. 
■ * * ■ Your Sincerity and Juftice to the Dead, merits 
the greateft Regard from thofe that furvive him ' 
Had I but my Brothers Ability, or he my Inclinations 
ril affure you, Mrs. Clearaccount, you fhould 
not have fuch caufe to mourn. 

IVife^, Ah, good noble Sir ! 

8te<w. Your Brother, Sir, I hcas is a very fetcre 
Man. 

Y.IF. He is what the World calls a prudent Man, 
Mr. Steward: I have often heard him very fevert 
upon Men of your Bufineis ; and has declared, That 
for Form's fake indeed he wou'd keep a Steward, 
bat that, he woald iafheSt inea all his Accounts him- 
felf, " ' 

Wife, Aye, Mr. Wou'dhe^ you have more Senfe than 
to do thofe things ; yo« have more Honour than to 
trouble )%9ur Head with your own AfFaijs— — wou'd to 
Heavens we were to ferve yoa. 

. Y.W. WWd IcottU fepvc ycu, Madam,— -with-: 
out Injullice to my Btxtther. . 

B 6 Enter 

4 

\ 
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Enter a Servant. 
Ffr. A Letter for my Lord Woudhe. 
Ste^» It comes toolate, alas I for his Perufal; let me 
fee it. [ppens^ and reads. 

Frankfort^ 0£lob. lo, Ne^ Style. 
Trankfort ! Where's Franl forty Sir ? 
Y: fr. In Germany f This Letter, muft be {rommj 
Brother! I fiippofe he's coming home.' 
Stew. 'Tis none of his Hand* Let mefeq. 

[Reads. 
My Lordy 

J Am troubled at this unhappy Oecafion offending to your 
Lordjhip ; your hra^ue Son, and my dear f/iend, wooi 
yefterday unfortunate^ kiWd in a Duel by a German 
Count t 

I fliaU love a German Count as long as I live.' 



My Lord, my Lord, now I may call yon fo, fincc your 
rider Brother's. dead. 

. , y . W, and Wife, How ! 

StenA2, Read there. 

[Gives tbe Letter, Wou*dbe perufis it. 

Y. TF, Oh, ray Fate! a Father and a Brother inone 

I>ay! Heavens I'Tk too much Where is the 

fatal Meffenger ? 

Ser. A Gentleman, Sir, who faid he came Poll on 
furpofe. He was afraid the Contents of the Letter 
woa'd unqualify my Lord for Company j fohe would 
take another time to wait on him. 
^ Y. fF. Nay, then 'tis true j" and there is Truth in 
Dreams. Lafl Night I dreamt ■ 
r Wife. Nay^ my Lord, I dreamt too; I dreamt I 
faw yfiUT Brother drcfs'd in a long Minifter's Gowa^ 
(Lordblefe us f) with a Book in his Hand,>walking 
before a dead Body to the Grave. 
• Y. If^. Well Mr. C/earaccount, get Moaming ready. 

Stew. Will your Lordfhip have the old Coach cover*<L 
or a new one made I 
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Y. TT. A new one— — J-The old Coach, with the 
Grey Horfes, I give to Mrs. Clearaccount here ; 'ti$ 
not fit flic fhou'd walk the Streets. 

Wife, Heav'ns blefs the German Count, I fay.— — 
But, my Lord— - 

Y. Ir, No Reply, Madam, you (hall have i t— ■■ * 
And receive it but as the Earneft of my Favours——* 
Mr. Clearaccounf, I double your Sauary, and all the 
Servant*s Wages, to moderate their Grief for our greai 
Loffes— fray, Sir, take order about thcfe Affairs. 

Sfew. I fhall, jny Lord. [Exeunt Stew, and Wife. 

Y. ^. So ! I have got PoffefGon of the Caflle, and 
if I had but a little Law to fortify me now, I believe 
we might hold it out a great while» Oh ! here comes 
my Attorney. Mr. Suhtleman, your Servant-^ 

Enter Subtleman* 

Sub. My Lord, I wifh you Joy ; my Aunt Midnight 
has fent me to receive your Commands. 

Y. W, Has (he told you any thing of the Affair ^ 

Sub. Not a Word, my Lord. 

Y JV, Why then come nearer.— Can you make 

a Man right Heir to an Eflate during the Life of aA 
Elder Brother? 

Sub. I thought you had been the eldefL 

Y. W. That we arc not yet agreed upon ; for you 
mud know, there is an impertinent Fellow that takes 
a fancy to difpute the Seniority with me — For look'e. 
Sir, my Mother has unluckily fowM Difcord in the Fa- 
mily* by bringing forth Twins: My Brother, 'tistrue^ 
was ftrft born ; but, I believe from the bottom of my 
Heart, I was the. firft begotten. 

Sub. I underfland— -you are come to an Eflate 
and Dignity, that by Juftice indeed is your own, but 
by Law it falls to your Brother. 

Y. W. I had rather, Mr. Suhtleman, it were his by 
Juftice, and mine by Law; for I wou'd have the 
ftrongcft Title/ iC pofiible* . 
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Sub. I tm veiy foriy there ihould luippen any 
Syeach between Brethre n ■ ■ ■ fo I think it woa*d be 
but a Chriflian and Charitable A£k to take away all 
facthcr Di^HiteSy by making you true Heir to the 
* Eftate by the laft Will of your Father.— —Look'e TH 
divide Stakes ;> >■ i you ihall yield the Elderibip-and 
jionour to him, and he fhall quit his Eilate to yoo. 

Y. W. Why, as you iay» I don't much care if I do 
grant him the£ldeft, half an Hoar is but a Trifle : But 
howfbftll we do about his Will ? Who fhall we get to 
prov« it? 

Sub, Never trouble your felf for that: I expe^ a 
Cargo of WitnefTes and Ufquebaugh by the firft &ir 
Wind. 

Y. W. But we can't flay for them; it mdl be done 
immediately. 

Sub, Well, well ; weUi find fome body, I warrant 
you, to make Oath of his lafl Words. 

Y. W, That's impoffible ; for mv Father died of an 
Apoplexy, and did not fpeak at aU. 
Sub, That's nothine. Sir ; he^s not the firft dead Man 
that I have made to fpeak. 

y. W. You're a great Maftcr of Speech. I dont 
queftion. Sir ; and I can aiTure you there will be ten 
Guineas for every Word you extort from him in my 
favour. r 

Subi O Sir, that's enough to make your Great 
GrandEcither fpeak. 

Y. W. Come then, V\\ carry you to my Steward ; 
he (hall give you the Names of the Mannors ; and the 
true Tkles and Denominations of the Eilate, and then 
you ihall go to work. [^Exeunff 

SCENE charges to the Park. 

Richmore emd Trucman meeting. 

With, O brave Cuz! you're very happy with the 
Fair> I find. Pray, which of thefe t.wo. Ladies yon 
encounter'd juft now has your Adoration ? 

7rv€, 
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7rui. She that commands by forbidding it : And 
fince I had Courage to declare to herfelf, f dare npw 
own it to the World : Aureltay Sir, is my Angel. 

Rich. Ha ! [ Jr kng Paufi.] Sir, I find you're of 
every body's Religion ; but methinks you make sl, 
bold Flight at firft : Do you think your Captain's Pay 
will ftake againU fo high a Gamej^er ? 
Trui^ What do you mean ? 

Rich. Mean ! Blefs me, Sjr, mean I You're a 

Man of mighty Honour, we all know.-*— -^-But Fit 
tellyou a Secret.— iThe thing^is publick already. • 
Trirr. I ihou*d be proud that all Mankind were ac- 
quaiiited with it; I fhou'd defpife the Paffion that 
cou*d make me either afham'd, or afraid to own it 

Rich. Ha, ha, ha I Prithee, dear Captain, no more 
of thefe Rhodomontado^s ; you may as foon put a 

Standing-Army upon us. Pll tdl you another Se^ 

cret ■ ■ ■ Five hundred Pound is the leaft Penny. 

True, Nay, to my knowledge^ (he has fifteen hun* 
• ired 

Mich. Nay, to my knowledge, fhe ^ok five. 
True. Took five ! How F Where ? 
Rich. In. her Lap, in her Lap, Captain; whese 
fliOu'dit;be? 
True. I'm amazM I 

Rich. So am I^ that flie cou'd be fo onreafonaUe— « 
Fifteen hundred Pound] 'Sdeath ! hsCd ftie that Price 
from you ? 

True. 'Sdeath, I meant her Portion. 
.Rich. Why, what have you to do with her Por- 
tion? 
. True. I lov'dher up to Marriage, by this Light. 

Rich, Marriage? Ha, ha, hat I love the Gipfey for 
her Cunning-«--sA young, eafy, amorous, credulous 
Fellow of Two and twenty, was iufl the Game (he 
wanted ; I find fhe prefently finglca you oat from the 
Herd. 

True. You diftrad me ! 

Rich. A Soldier too, that mud follow the Wan 
abroad^ and leave her to Engagements at home. 

True. 
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Trm, Death and Furies J Pll bcrevcng'd. 

Rich, Why ? What can you do ? You'll challenge her, 
will you ? 

True, Her Reputation was fpotlefi when I went 
over. 

Rich. So was the Reputation of Marefchal BouffUrs ? 
but dy'e think, that while you were beating the French 

abroad, that we were idle at home? No, no, we 

have had our Sieges, our Capitulations, and Surren^ 

dries, and all that. ^We have cut our (elves out good 

Winter-Quarters as well as you. 

True, And are you biHetted there? 

Rich. Look*e, Trueman^ you ought to be very trufty 
to a Secret, that has fav'd you from Dcftruftion.— — 
In plain terms, I have buried Five hundred Pounds ia 
that little Spot, and I fhou'd think it very hard, ifyou 
took it over my Head. 

True, Not by a Leafe for Life, I can aflure you : 
But I ftial l 

Rich, What ! you ha'n't five hundred Pounds to give. 

Look'e, fince you can make no Sport, fpoil none. In 

a year or (wo fhe dwindles to a perfea BaiTet-Bank : 

every body may play at it that pleafes, and then you 

'may put in for a Piece or two. 

True, Dear Sir, I cou*d worihip yoii for this. 

Rich, Not for this. Nephew ; for I did not intend 
it, but I came to feek you upon another Affair.——* 
Were you not at Court laft Night ? 

True, I was. 

Rich, Did you not talk to Clelia^ ray Lady Taj<r^s 
Niece ? 

True. A fine Woman ! / 

Rich. Well ; I met her upon the Stairs ; and hand- 
ing her to the Coach, (he aked me, if you were 
not my Nephew I and faid two or three warm things, 
that perfuade me fhe likes you : Her Relations have 
Intereft at Court, and (he has Money in her Pocket. 

True. But' — ■ ■ this Devil Aurelia ftill flicks with 
me. 

Rich. 
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Rich. What then ! The way to love in one Plac« 
with Succefs, is to marry in another with Conveni- 
ence. Clelia has Four thoufand Pound j- this applied 
to your reigning Ambition, Whether Love, or Advancc;- 
ment, will go a great way . And for her Virtue, and 
Conduft, be affur'd that nobody can give a better Ac- 
count of it than myfelf. 

^rue, I am willing to believe from this late Acci- 
dent, that you coniult my Honour and Intereft in 
what you propofe ; and therefore I am fatisfied to be , 
govern'd. 

RicLl fee the very Lady in the Walk. ^Wc'U 

about it. 

True, I wait on you. l^Exeunt, 

SCENE changes to Lord Wou'dbeV Houfi. 
r. Wou'dbc, Subtleman, ^W Steward. 

Y. TF. WeU, Mr: Subtleman, are you fure the Will 
18 firm and good in Law ? 

Sub. I warrant you, my Lord: And for the lafl: 

Words to prove it, here they are. Look'e Mr. 

Clear account ^ ■ ^ Yes that is an Anfwer to the 

Queftion that was put to him, (you know) by thofe 
about him when he was a dying ■ 'Yes, or No, 

he muft have faid ; fo we have chofenYes ■ 

Tesy I have made nrf Willy as it may he found in thi 
Cuftoify of Mr, Clearaccount my Steward ; and I dejire 
it may ftandm- my Laft Will and Teftament, * 

Did you ever hear a dying Man's Words more to the 
purpofe? An Apoplexy ! lUl tell you, my Lord had In-, 
tervals to the laft. 

Stew, Ay, but how (hall thefe Words bcprov'd? 

Sub. My Lord fhall fpeak'em now. 

Y. »^. Shall he, faith!. 

Sub. Ay, now.— T-if the Corps ben't bury'd—— 
Look'e Sir, thefe Words mufl be put into his Mouth, 
and drawn out again before us all : and if they won't 

.be his laft Words then ril be periur'd 

Y.W. 
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Y.W. Wfeat! violate the Dead ! itmuilnotbe, Mr. 
9uMeman. 

Sut. With all mj heait. Sir ! Bat I think you had 
better violate the Dead of a Tooth or fo, th^ violate 
the Living of feven thoufand Poand a Year. 

Y. W. out is there oo other way? 

Sui. No, Shr: Why^ d'ye think Mr, Clear account 
Kere will hazard Soul and Gk>dy to fwear they are his 
Iail'Wbrd8,4inrlers they be made his laft Words ? For my 
partt Sir, Til fwear ta nothing bat what I fee wich xny 
Eyes come out of a Man's Mouth. 

Y. /f^. Rut it looks fi) unnatural* 

Sub, What ! to open a Man's Mouth, and put in a 
bit of Paper ! — this is all. 

Y. W. But the Body is cold, and his Teeth can't be 
got afunder. 

Sub, But what Occaiion has your Father for Teeth 
now ? I tell you what,*— <*-! knew a Gendeman, three 
Days buried, taken out of his Grave, and his des^d Hand 
i<^to his Laft Will, (unlefs Ibme body made kim fign 
another afterwards,)' and I know the Eftate to be keld h§ 
that Tenare to this Day : and a-£rnv Tenure it is ; for a 
dead Hand hohk Meft ; and let me t^ll yoo, doadTetih 
will faflen as hard. 

Y. /F. W^l, well, afe your Pleafnre, you u^iderftand 
the Law beft. ■ ■ {Esdt Subtleman ^ifi/ Steward. 

What a mighty Confufion- is brought in Families by 
fudden Death ? Men (hould do well to fettie their Afiaiis 
in time*— -Had my Father done this before he was ta- 
Jten ill, what a trouble had he fav'd us ? But he w» 
taken fuddenly, poor Man ! 

Re-enter Subtleman^ 

^j^. Your Father ilill bears you the old Grudge, I 
find ! it was with much Struggling he confenCed ; I ne* 
I ver knew a Man fo loth to (peak in my Life. 

Y. W, He was always a Man of few Words. 

Sub. Now I may fafely bear Witnefs my fdf, as the 
Scrivener there prefent : I love te do things with a 

c}eac Confcience. [Subjfcribes, 

Y.fT. 



Y. W, Btttthc Law reqnires three Witnefta. 

^«j. O ! I (hall pick a Couple more, that perhaps 
may take my Word for't:-- " . ■■ Butis.QOt Mr. Qlear^ 
account in your Intereft? 

y. jr. I hope fo. 

Sub. Then he fhall be one ; a Wltnefs in the Fv 
mily goes a great way ! beiides, thefe foreign Evidence 
are ri^n coi&undedly iince the Wars. I hope, if mine 
efcape the Privateers, to make an hundred Pound an Ear 
of every Head of 'em-*— But the Steward is ah honeft 
Man, and fhall iave jou the Charges. (;£;vi>. ' 

y. W. Solus.} The Pride of Birth, the Heats of Apr 
petite, and Fear of Want, are ftrong Temptations to 

Injuftice. ^But why Injuftice? ^The World hatli 

broke all Civilities wkh me, and left ate in the eldeft 
State, of Nature, , Wild,, where Force> or Canning iirft 
created Kight. I cannot fay I ever knew a Father :•-« 
*Tis true, 1 was begotten in his Life-time, but I vm^ 
poUhumeus born, and liv*d not till he died — My H^urs 
indeed I numbred, but ne^er enjoyM *e»h *tili this Mo- 
ment.— —My Brother! what is Brother ? WeareaU 
(b ; and the firft two. were Enemies.-^— He Hands before 
me ix^ the Road of Life to rob me of my Pleafares. — 
My Senies, formed by Nature for Delight, are all a- 
}arm*d. — —My Sight, my Hearing, Taile and Teucl^ 
^U loudly on me for their Objects, and they fhall be 
fetisfyU lExii\, 

Tif EnioftU Sicond ACT. 

A C T IIL 
SCENE, A Levee. 

Tbiu^ WouMbe ifeJpJig, andjieveral Gentlemen nnhij^et'^ 

ing Mm iy turnt. ' 

Y.fF.Q^pTdy the gceateft Ornament of Quality is « 
|!j clean and a numerout Ifeveet fuch a Croud 

of 
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of Attendants for the cheap Reward of Words and 
Projnifes, diflingaiilies the Nobility from thofe that 
pay Wages to tlSir Servants. 

\_A G€ntleman ivbijpers.'\ 
Sir, I ihall fpeak to the Gommiffioners, and ofe all 
my Intereft, I can afTure you, Sir. 

{^Another lukijpers.'] 
Sir, I (hall meetfome of your Board this Evening; let 
me fee yon to-morrow. 

[A Third civhiprs,'] 

Sir, ni confider of it. That Fellow's Breath ftinks 

of Tobacco. [^AJide.'] O, Mr. Comtek, your Servant. 

Com, My Lord, I wi(h you Joy ; I have fomethii^ 
to (hew your Lordfhip. 

y. fT. What is it, pray, Sir? 

Com. I have an Elegy upon the dead Lord, and a 
Fanegyrick upon the living one : In utrumque paratus^ 
my Lord. 

Y. W, Ha, ha, very pretty, Mr. C^«wVi.— But pray, 
Mr. Comicki why don't you write Plays ? it wou'd give 
one an Opportunity of (crving you. 

Com, My Lord, I have writ one. 

y."' Wx Was it ever aded ? 

Com* No, my Lord ; but it has been a rehearfing 
thefe three Years and a half. 

Y. W, A long time. There muft be a great deal of 
Bufinefs^in it furely. 

Com. No, my Lord, none at all. Ihavc another 

Playjuftfinifh'd, but that I want a Plot for't. 

y. fF, A Plot ! you fhou'd read the Italian and 5^- 

nifl? Plays, Mr. Comtek 1 like your Verfes here' 

mightily. '^ Here, Mr. Clearaccount, 

Com, Now for iive. Guineas at leail. \,'4fi^^' 

Y', W, Here, give Mr. C^«/Vi, give him give 

him the Spanijh Play that lies in the Clofet Window, j 
^——Captain, can I dp yoaany Service ? | 

Cap. Pray, my Lord, ufe your Intereft with the Gt- ] 
neral for that yacant CommifHon : I hope, my Lord, *! 
the Blood I have already loft, m^ intitle me to fpitt '\ 
tkc Remainder in my Country's Caufc. - . -. \ 

Y.r. 
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r Y.^. All the leafon in the World. . C^p^ 
tain, you may depend apon me for all the Service I 

can. 

• Gin. I hope your Lordihip won't fbr^t to fpeak 
to the General about that vacant Commiifion : altho* 
I have never made a Campaign ; yet my Lord, my 
Intered: in the Country can raife me Men, which, 
I think, ihou'd prefer me to that Gentleman , whofe 
Bloody Dirpoficion frightens the poor People from 
lining. 

Y. W. All the reafon in the World, Sir* you may 
depend upon me for all the Service in my power.— ^-^ 
Captain, I'll do your Bufinefs for you Sir, I'll 

ipeakto the General, I ihall fee him at the Houfe — 

\Tq the Gentlemen. 

Enter a Citizen. 

Oh, Mr. Aldermanf^'''-^yoyxT Servant—Gentlemen 
all, I beg your pardon. [Exeunt Levee. 

\/Lr.- Alderman^ have you any Service to command 
me? 

Aid. Your Lordihip's humble Servant. I have 

a Favour to beg. You muft know, I have a gracelefs 
Son, a Fellow that drinks and fwears- eternally, keeps 
a Whore in every corner of the Town ; in ihort, he'« 
fit for no kind of thing but a Soldier— —I'm fo tir'd 
of him, that I intend to throw him into the Army, let 
the Fellow be ruin'd, if he will. 

Y.W, I Commend your paternal Care, Sir f-—— Can I 
do you any Service in this Affiiir? 

Aid. Yes, my Lord : there is a vacant Company in 
Colonel Whatd'yccalum's Regiment, and if your Lord- 
ihip wou'd but fpeak to the General^—* 

Y. W. Has your Son ever ferv'd I 
. Aid. Serv'd ! yes, my Lord, he's an Enfign in the 
^rain- Bands now. 
-^.Y.W. Has he ever ftgnaliz'd his Courage ? ^ 

Aid. Often, ofi«n, my Lord ; but one Day parti- 
cularly, you muil know, his Captain was fo bufy 
/hipping off a. Cargo ofCheefe, that he left my Son 

to 
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ta command in 4ia9 PIkp » ■Woa^d yon beHeve 

it» my Lord, he eharg*d qp Cbinfflde in Cfie Front of 
the Buff-Coats, with fuch Bravery and Courage, tiuK 

I could not ^rhear wishing in the Loyalty of jny 
Heart, for ten thooAnd fuch X>fEcers upon the Rbint^ 
■>■ Ah! my Lord, we mtift employ fach fellows 
|L8 him, or we flsall never humble the French fian|;-— ^ 
Now, my Lord, if you conM find a Convenient tune to 
hint thefe things to the General. «-««— 

Y.W. AlltherearonintheWorld,Mr.w<jZi^im»,ini 
do you all {he Service I can. 

. jiJd, You may tell him, he*s a Man of Coinage, 
fit for the Service; a^id then he loves Hardfliip. 

II 11 ' He fleeps every -other Night in tlka ^Rjtmd 
bmfe, ■ 

y. W. ril do you all the Service I can 

j^d. Then, my Lord, he (alutes with his Pike (b 
tery handTomely, it went to hi«Miftref8*» Heart t'other 
Pa^y I. . a nd he beats a Drum like an Angd. 
. Y. Jf. Sir, 1*11 do you all the Service I ca n 

[Not taking the leafi Notice of the Alderman aU 

this nuhiie^ but dreffing himfelfin the Ghafs. 

Aid. But, my Lord, the hurry x)f your Londihip*« 

Affairs may put my Bufineis out of your "Head ; thae- 

fore, my Lord, I'll ,prdume to leave yon fome Jl£^ 

morandum* 

Y. W^ m do .you all the Service I can. 

\Not mifuSng him. 

Aid, Pray, my Lord, {PnlUfig him hy the sJeew.] 

give me leave for a Memorandum i my Glove, I fop- 

pofe, will do: Here, my Lord, pray remember me. 

\Letfs his Glove upon the TabUp and Exit. 
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^ Y. fF. I'll do you .all the Service I can ^What, it 

he gone ? 'Tis the moft rude familiar Fellow— Faugb, 
what a greafy Gauntlet is her e > ^^ ■ [if Pur/e drafs out 
of the Glove,} Oh I no, the Glove is a K^can wdl- 
made Glove, and the Owner of it is the moft refptd* 
ful Perfon I have feen this Morning, he knows ivhat 
diftance IChinhit^ ihe Purfi\ * is due to a*MaB rf 
Quality,' wi i i hu t what muft I4o lot thii \ frijkrt i^» 

■ ' ' ' bis 
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htsVaktylio you remeiaber what the Aldeimon faiuL 
to me ? 

Frif. No> my Lord, I thought .your Lordihip had. 

Y. W. This Blockhead thiniks a Man of QusOity can 
mind what .People ^-— >when they do fomechii^ 'tis 
another cafe. Here, call him back. . [^Exit Frilure..] 
1^ talkM fomethii^g of the General, and his Son, and 
Tcain-bands, I know, not what Stuff. 

Re-e/aerAld, and Frifure. 

JSihy Mr. Alderman, I have put your Memormtium 
.in my Pocket. 

Jld. O, my Lord, you do me too much Honour. 

Y. W, But, Mr. Alderman, the Bufinefs you ^^mtt 

! talking of, it fhall be done; but if you gave a fhoit 

Note of it to my Secretary, it would not be amifs 

——but, Mr. Alderman, han't you the Fellow to this 

* Glove, it fits me mighty well, [Putting on tkt G/jw/^.J 

it looks fo like a Challenge to give a Man an odd Glove 

a nd I would have nothing that looks like Enmi^ 

^be^veen you and I, Mr. Alderman. 

Jld. Truly, my Lord, I intended the other Glove Ibr 
.a Memorandum to the Colonel, but lince your Lord- 

jhip has a mind to't" ■ ■ ■[Gi'Vis the Glove, 

Y. W. Here, Frifure, lead this Gentleman to my Se- 
cretary, and bid him take a Note of his Bufinefs. 

jild. But, my Lord, don^t do me all the Service ^a 
^cando« 

Y. W. Well, I nuon^t do youall the Service I ca»— • 
fhefe Citiizeps have a ftran^ Capacity of folicitingfome- 

times. {Exit Aid. 

« 

Enter ttenmrd. 

Stew. My Lord, here are your Taylor, your Vint- 
fier, your Bookieller, and Mlf a .doGsen more with 
their Bills at the Door, and' they defire their lAsh 
nty. 

Y. W. Tell 'em, Mr. Clearaccount, that when I was 
9 private Gc&Ucman^ I had nothing elfe to do but to 

rwi 
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mn in Debt^ and now that I have got into a higher Rank* 
I'm fo very bufy I can't pay it.— As for that clamo- 
rous Rogue of a Taylor, fpeak him fair till he has 
made up my Liverie s ■ then about a Year and a 

half hence, I (hall be at leifure to put him off for a Year 
and a half longer. 

Ste^. My Ix)rd, there's a Gentleman below'calls him- 
jelf Mr. Bajfety he fays that your Lordfliip owes him fifty 
Guineas that he won of you at Cards. 

Y.W, Look'e, Sir— the Gentleman's Money is a 
Wbx. of Honour, and mull be paid immediately. 

Stew, Your Father thought otherwife, my Lord, he 
always took care to have the poor Tradefmen fatisfy'd, 
whofe only Subfiftence lay in the Ufe of their Money, 
and was ufed to fay. That nothing was honourable but 
what was hoheft. 

Y. W, My Father might fay what he pleas'd, he was 
a Nobleman of very fingular Humours- but in 

my Notion, there are not two things in Nature more 
diffisrent than Honour and Honefty ■ now your 
Honefty is a little Mechanick Quality, well enough 
among Citizens, People that do nothing but pitiful 
mean Actions according to Law— ^but your Ho- 
nour flies a much higher Pitch, and will do any thing 
that*s free and fpontaneous, but (corns to level it felf to 
what is only juft. 

Ste^, But I think it is a little hard to have thefe poor 
People flarve for want of their Money, and yet pay this ^ 
fiiarping Rafcal fiftv Guineas. 

Y. W. Sharping Rafcal ! What a Barbarifm that is ? 
Why he wears as good Wigs, as iineLinnen, and keeps 
as good Company as any at Wbitih ; and between yoa 
and I, Sir, this.fharping Kafcal, as you are pleafed to 
call him, diall make more Interefl among the Nobility 
with his Cards and Counters, than a Soldier (hall with 
iiis Sword and PiUol. Pray let hilh have fifty Goineaa 
immediately. \Exeunt, 
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SCENE the Street i £A/^ Wou'dbe nvritit^ in a, 
Tocket'Bookj in a Riding-Habit. 

' E,fF. Monday the ij^hofDectmhcTj lycz, Jar- 
riv'd/a/e in London> and/o concluding my Travels '-•'^ 

[Putting up bis Book* 

Now welcome Country, Father, Friends, 
My Brother too, (if Brothers can be Friends:) 
But above all, my charming Fair, my Confiance, 
Through all the Mazes of my wandring Steps, 
Through all th^ various Climes that I have run ;. 
Her Love has been the Loadilone of my Courfe* 
Her Eyes the Stars that pointed me the Way. 
Had not her Charms my Heart entire pofljbfs''d. 
Who knows what Circe's artful Voice and Look 
Might have enfnared my travelling Youth, 
And fixt me to Enchantment ? 

Enter Teague with a Port-Manteau. He throws it 
J 4bw«, and fits on it. 

Here comes my Fellow-Tru|dler. What makes yo« 
fit upon the Port-Manteau^Tra^g^w^/ you'll rumple the 
things\ 

Tea, Be me Shoiile, Maifhter, I did carry the Port- 
Mantel til it tir'd me; and now the Port-Mantel ihall 
Carry nie till I tire him. 

. E. IV, And how d'ye like London^ Teague, after our 
Travels? 

Tea, Fet, dear Joy, *tis the braveft Plaafe I- have 
flieen in my Peregrinations, exfhepting my nown brave 
Shitty of Carick'f^ergus Uf, uf, dere ifli a verj 

fragrant Shmell hereabouts — - Maifhter, Ihall I run 
to tirat Paifhtcry-Cook's for fhix' Pennyworths of boil'd 
Beef? 

E.W. Tho' thi? Fellow traveird the World over, he 
would never lofe his Brogue nor his Stomach. ■ 

Why, you Cormorant ! lo hungry and fo early? 

- ' ■' C Tern. 
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^ea. Early! Deel Uuke me Maifiiter, *cifii a great 
deal more tlum almoil paiht twelve a-CIqck- 

£. W. Thou %sx never happy onlefs thy Gats be (tuft 
up to thy Eyes. 

Tetf . OhlMaifhteri dere ifli a dam way of diftaoce,a{ul 
the deel a bit between. 

tMtir ywi»^ WouMbe in a Chair ^ nmthfour or five Foot* 
men before himt andfajfei over tin Stage* 

E. W, Hev-day ■ ■ who comes here? With one, 
two, three, toor, fire Footmen ! Some yoviQg F.^lpvir 
juft tailing^ the fweet Vanity of Fortune^- m ■ Rup» 
^eague^ inquire who that is« 

Tea. Yes, Maiihtcr. [Runs to on^^th^Pootjn^,} Sir, 
will you give my humble Shervice to jrour Mfiwtex» 
and tell ^m to fend me word fat Naam. iiJk OEOII, 
him? 

Foot. Yott wouM know, fat Naam ifh upon hint? 

Tea. Yefh, fet wou'd I. 
. Foot. Why«. what are you. Sir? 

Tea. Be me Shoul, I am a Sheatknan bred and bom, 
imd dere i(h my Maifhter. 

Foot; Then your Mkfter would know it? 

Tea. Arah, you Fool, ifh it not the faam ting ? 

Foot. Then tell your Mailer *us the young* Lord 
WoH\dbey juii come to his.Efiateby the De^th of lii» 
Father and elder Brother. [Exit Fot^ma^ 

E.HT. What do I hear? 

Tea. You hear that you are deady Maiihter ; fcG6iYi|^ 
jroa plfaie to be buried ? 

£. if. But art thou fure it was mty Bxoiher ? 

Tf^. B^ me Slioul it was him npwn Uiii I kooH^ 
Urn very well, after his Mao told me. 

E. Wi The Bufmeft requires that I be convineM w^tli 
my own Eyes; Til follow him» and know the bbtti^ 
otft , ,^ I I . Stay here till I return. 

Tea. Dear Maiihter, have a caie iq^ your tbi^i 
Now th^ know yoa.aie dad^ bjr my ftoip they tnqr 
isiXiyw. 
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'E.W. Don*t fear; none of his Servants know me, 
tandTU take care to keep my Face from his Sight. It^ 
concerns me to conceal myfelf, till I know the En- 
gines of this Contrivance.— —Be fure you dUy till T 
come to you ; and let no body know wno^ you be* 
4ong to. [Exit. 

fea, Oh> ho^ hone> poor Tei^ue is left alonc- 

\Siti on the Port*Manteau* 

Entir Subtleman and Steward. 

'S«^. And you won't fwcar to the WHl I 

Ste^, My Confcience tells me I dare not it^ witK 
>Safetv. 

$w, ffttt if we make it lawful^ what flioa'd we fear ? 
We now think nothing againA Confcience^ ^tiU th& 
'•Caufe be thrown out of Court. 

Sie<w. In you. Sir, 'tis no 8in, beicaiife^tis thePrin^ • 
'>ciple of yoar Profeffion : But in me. Sir, 'tis downright 
Perjury indeed. —You can't want Witneflc»enough» 
fmce Money won't be wanting a nd you nwifl 

lofe no tinfe ; for I heard jufl now, that the trtte Leird 
Whu^Si was feen in Town, or his Ghoil. 

Suh, It was his Ghofl, to be fure ; for a Noblcmaa 
without an Hftate, is but the Shadow of a Lord ■> ■ — 
Well; take no care: Leave me to my felf; Via, 
near the Friers^ and ten to one fhair*pick up. an £vi« 
dcnce. 

5/^w. Speed you well. Sir. [Exit. 

Suh, I'here's a Fellow that has Hunger and the Gal- 
lows pidur'd in his Face, and looks Uke one for my 
-Furpofe-^How now, honefl Friend, what have yoO; 
got under you there ? 

Tea, Noting, dear Toy. 

Sub, Nothing ! Is it not a Port-Manteau ? 

Tea. That is noting to yott. 

Sub, The Fellow's a Wit. 

Tea. Fait am I ! My Grandfader was aa'/r^Poet 
——He did write a great Book of Verfcs conccnuBg the 
Vari between St. Patrick and the Wolf-Dogs. ; 

C4 Sub. 
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Suh. Then thou art poor. Tin afraid ? 

7ea, Be me Shoule, my fole Generation ifli fo.— — I 
have noting but tlxiih Port-Manteau, and dat it ihdf ifk 
not my own', 

Suh. Why, who does it belong to? 

^ea. To my Maifhter, dear Joy. 

tub. Then you have a Mailer ? 

Tea, Fait I have, but he*s dead. 

tub. Right ! — — — And how do you intend to 
live ? 

Tea, By ea^ng, dear Joy, fen I can get.it, and by 

fleeping fen 1 can get none 'Tifti the Falhion of 

Ireland. 

Sub, What was your Mailer's Name, pray ? 

fea, [Jfide.'] I will tell a Lee now; but it (hall be a 
true one.' Macfadin, dear Joy, was his Naam. 

He vent over vith K^ng Jafnijh into France 
He was my Mailer bnce. — Deere ifli dc true Lee; 
BOO. {^Afide, 

' Sub, What Employment had he? 

Tea, ye ne' /(ay pas. 
' Sub. W hat, can you fpeak French ? 

Tea. Ouy Monfieury ^I did travel France and Spain^ 

and 7//7^; — bear Joy, I did kilh the Pope's Toe, 
and dat will excufe me all the Sins of my Life ; aad 
fm I am dead, St. Fatrick will excufe the reft. 

Sub. A rare Fellow for my purpofe. [JJide.^ Thou 
look'il like an honell Fellow ; and if you'll go with me 
to the 'next Tavern, I'll give thee a Dinner and a Glafs 
of Wine. 

Tea. Be mc Shoule 'tis dat I wanted, dear Joy ; come 
along, I will follow yon. 

[Runs out before Sabtleman nvith the Port-ManteaM on 
its BAck, Exit Subtleman. 

Enter EJder Wou'dhe. 

"E^JT. My Father dead? my Birth-right bft ! How 
have my droufy Stars flept over my Fortune? Ha! 
[Looking about] my Servapt gone ! The fimple, poor, 

ungrateful Wretch has left me i ■! took him up 

. , from 
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'rom Poverty and Want ; and now he leaves me juft 
as I foand him. ■ My Clothes and Money too I 

But why fliould I repine ? Let Man but.view 

the Dangers he has pail, and few will fear what Ha* 
zards are to come. That Providence that has fecur'd 
my Life from Robbers, Shipwreck, and from Sicknefs, 
is ftill the fame; ftill kind whilft I am juft. My 

Death, I find, is firmly believed ; but how it gain'd k> 
Bniverial Credit, I fain wou'd learn — — Who comes 
here?— -honeft Mr. Fairbank! My Father's Gold- 
fmith, a Man of Subftance and Integrity. The Al- 
teration of five Years Abfence, with the Report of 
my Deaths may fhade me from his Knowledge, till I 
enquire fome News. [E«/^rFairbank.} Sir, yourhujui' 
ble Servant. 

Fair, Sir, I don^t know you. [Shunning him. 

E. fV, I intend you no harm. Sir ; but feeing you 
come from my Lord Wou]Se*& Houfe, I would a(k yoa 
a Queftion or two Pray what Diftemper did my 

Lord die of? 

Fair, I am told it was an Apoplexy. 

£. W, And pray. Sir, what does the World (ay ? Is 
his Death l&mcfzced ? 

Fair, Lamented ! My Eyes that Queftion fhou'd re- 
Iblve ; Friend, Thou knew'ft him not j clfe thy 

own Heart had anfwerM thee. 

E. W, His Grief, methinks, chides my Defeft of Fi- 
Kal Duty. [AJtdtl But I hope. Sir, his Lo(s is partly 
recompensed in the Merits of his Succcflfor. . 

Fair, It might have been ; but his eldeft Son, Heir 
to his Virtue and his Honour, was lately and unfortiu 
nately kill'd in Germany, 

'Em,W, How unfortunately. Sir? 

Fair. Unfortunately for him, and us- I do re- 

member him. ■ He was the mildeft, humbleft, 

fweeteft Youth. 

E. W. Happy indeed had been my Part in Life, if 
I had left this Human Stage, whilft this fo A)otle£s, 
and fo fair Applaufe, had crown'd my going oflf. [A- 
Jfde,-] Well, Sir, 

C J, Fair, 
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^Fair. Bat.thofe that faw him in kis Travels,- told^ 
ftich Wonders of his Improvement, that the Report 
'KC&ird his Father's Years j and with the Joy to hear 
his Hermit prais'd^ he oft woa'd break the Chains of 
'Oout and Age; and leaping up with Strength 06 
grcfireft Yooth, cry, Mv^ Heraies it my felfi Me* 
*ihinks J live tnj J^ightly Pays againi and 1 am young in* 
Ifim. 

£. fV, Spite of all Modefty, a Man mttfi own a Plea- 
fare in the hearing of his Praife. \^Afide. 

Fair, You're thonghtfuU Sir ■■ ■ Had you any &c- 
. lation to the Family we talk of ^ 

E. W. None, Sir, beyond m^ private Concern in the 

^ublickLofs Bdtpniy, Sir» what Charader doa 

the prefent Lord bear ? 

Fair. Your. Pardon, Sir. As for the D^ad, their 
Memories are left unregarded, and Tongues may touch 
them freely : But for the Living, they have provided 
for the Safety of their Names by a firong Inclofure of 
the Law. There*s a thing caird Scandalum Magna' 
tum^ Sir. 

E. li^. I commend your Caution, Sir; but be al&irU 

I intend not to entrap you ■! am a poor Gentle- 

»S3i and having heard much of the Charity of the old 
'Lord Wovtbe^ I had a mind to apply to his Son ; and ^ 
therefore enquired his Chara^r. 

Fair, Alas ! Sir, things are changM : That Houfe 
was once what Poverty might go a Pilgrimage to 
feek, and have its Pains rewarded ■ ■ - The noble 

Lord, the truly noble Lord, held his Eftate, his Ho- 
nour, and his Houfe, as if they were only lent upon 
the Intereft of doing good to others. He kept a Por- 
ter, not to exclude, but ferve the Poor, hfo Credi-^ 
tor was feen to guard his going out, or watch his 
coming in : No craving Eyes, but Looks of fmiling. 
<jratitude. M But now, that Family, which like 

a Garden fairly kept, invited every Stranger to its 
Fruit and Shade, is now run o'er with Weeds : ■■ • 
Nothing but Wine and Revelling within, a Croud of 
noify Creditors without, a Train of Servants infolentljr 

proud 
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ftooA** * ^ ■■ ..Wott^d you believe it. Sir, Us I offer 'd 
to go in juil now, the rode Porter puihM me back with 
his Sta ff '^ I am At this pref^iit (thanks to Provi- 
dence and my Induftry) worth twenty thoofand Poandl. 

1 pay the Efch Part of this to maintain the Liberty of 
the Nation ; atid yet this SbLVc, this impudent ^wifi 
Slave offered to Urike me. 

E. ^. 'Twas hard, Sir, very hard: — And if they 
usM a Man of your Subftance fo roughly, how will they 
jBMmage mc, that am not wmh a Groat ? 

AuV. I wott'd not willingly defraud yonr Hopes of 
what may happen,' » If you,can dnnk and iwcar» 
perhaps— — 

£.#. I fliEll not pay 'that Price for hit Lordihiys 
Bounty> wou*d it extend to half he's worth, Sir^ 

2 give you thanks for your Caution, and ihall fieer tno* 
ther Cottrfe. 

Fair, Sir, you look like an honeft, modefi Gentle- 
man, Come home with me ; I am as able to give 
you a Dinner as my Lord ; sihd you ihall be very wel* 
come to ««t at' my Table every Day till yod ttre better 
provided., , 

E. fP'. Good Klan. {jijMeil Sir, I mail beg you (d 
excufe me to*day : But I mail iiidii time to accept of 
your Favours, or atlffaft to thank vou for 'em. 

Fain Sir, you (hall be vtry welcome whenever yoa 
pleafe. [Exit. 

E. ^. Gramercy, Citizen! Surely, if Juftice werean 
Herald, ihe wonld give this Tradefman a nobler Coat *'■ 

of Arms than my Brother ■But I delay; I 

long to vindicate the Honour of my Station, and to dif- 
place this bold Ufurper ; ■ But one Concern, me- 

thinks, is nearer ftill, my Confiamel Shou*d ike, upon ' 
the Rumour of my Death, have fix*d her Heart elfe- 
where, ' then I were dead indeed; but if ilio ftiU « 
prove true, « — Brotlier^ fit. faft : 

Flljhaktyour Strength, all Ohftacles removi, • 
SuJlMH'd hy Jufiice, and tf^r'i h^U^^ ' . [Exit;^ 

C 4 SGEN^E^ 
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SCENE an Ap€frtment. Conflince, Aurelia-. 

Con. For Heav*n*s fake, Cooiiii, ceafe yoar imper- 
tinent Confolation : It but makes me angry, and raifes 
two Paflions in me inftead of one. You fee I commit 
BO Extravagance, my Grief is filent enough : my Tean 
make no Noife to difturb any body. I deiire no Com- 
panion in my Sorrows ; leave me to my felf» aad yoa 
comfofc me. ■ 

Aur, But, Coafin, have you no reeard to year Re- 
putation ? this immoderate Concern tor a young Fel- 
low. What will th«; World fay ? You lament him like 
a Hnfband.— 

Con. No ; you mifCake : I \Avt no Rule nor Method 
ibr my Grief; no Pomp of black and darkned Rooms ; 
■o formal Month for Vifits on my Bed. I am omtent 
with the flight Mourning of a broken Heart ; and aH 
ny Form is Tears. 

£ir/^r Midnight. 

Mid. Madam Jhrelia, Madam, don^t diftoib he% 
•Every thing mud have its vent. *Tis a hard 



Cafe to be crofsM in one*s iicft LoTCr—But you (hon*d 
confider. Madam [To Conftance] that we are all bom 
to die, fome young, fome old. 

Con. Better we all dy'd young, than to be plagu'd 
with Age, as I am. I fina other Folks Years are at 
troubleiome to us as our own. 

Mid. You have Reafon, you have Caufe to mourn. 
He was the bandfomeft Man, and the fweeteft Babe, 
that I. know; tho* I muft confeis too, that j^^x had 
much the finer- Complexion' when he was bom: But 
then Hiffnety yes Hermes had the Shape, that he had 
■■ "^^But of all the Infants that I ever beheld with 
xny Eyes, I think Ben had the fined Ear, Wax-work, 
perfeft Wax-work ; and then he did fo fputter at the 
Bread !— — His Nurfife^ was a hale, well-complexion- 
cd, fprightly Jade, as ever I faw ; but her Milk was a 

-Imle. 
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a little too ftale ; tho* at the fame tlide, *twas as blue 
aod clear as a Cambrick. 

Jur* Do you intend all this; Madam, for a Confo- 
IftCion to my Coufin ? 

Mid. No, no. Madam, that's to come «— I tclt 

yoa, fkir Lady, you have only loft the Man ; the Eftate 
and Title are ftill your own ; and this very moment I 
wott'd falute you Lady Wou'Se, if you plcas'd. 

C$n, Dear Madam, your Propoial is verv tempting^ 
let me but conJider till to-morrow, and rU give yoa 
an Anfwer. 

MU. I knew it, I knew it; I faid, when yow 
were born you wou*d be a Lady ; I knew it. To- 
morrow, you fay. My Lord ihall kndw it immedi- 
ately. [ExiK 

Aur. .Wliat d'ye intend to doy Goufin ? 

Co9t. To go into the Country this moment, to be 
free from the Impertinence of Condolance,* the Pcrfc- 
cution of that Monfler of a Man and that Devit of a^ 
Woman.— —O Aurelia^ I long to be alone. I 
am become fo fond of Grief, that f would fly where- 
I might enjoy it ail, and have no Interruption in XKf 
darling Sorrow. 

'Enter Elder Wou'dbe unper£ei<v*d» 

E.fF. In Tears f perhaps for me ! Til try— — 
iDrops a PiSure, and g^es hack to the Entranctr 
andlijiens, 

Aur. If there be aught in Grief delightful, don't 
grudge me a fhare. 

Con. No, my dear Aurelta\ PU eng^ofs it all. I 
lov'd him (b, methinks I fhou'd be jealous if an/ 
mourned his Death befides my felf. What's here V 
[^akes up the PiSure.\ Ha! fee Coufin— the very Face 
and Features of the Man ! Sure fome officious Angela 
has brought me this for a Companion in my Solitude 
——Now Pm fitted out for Sorrow. With this Til 
fi^h, with this converfe,- gaze on his Image till I grow 
blind with Wpeping. 

C 5 - Aur. 
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Aur. Tm amiz-d ! how came it here ? 

C<m, Whether Ixy Miracle or humane Chance, ''Hs 
all alike; I have it here:. Nor (hall it ever fepaiate 
from my Bread— it*s the only thing cou'd give jao 
Joy, becaafe it will encreafe xsiy Grief. 

£. W. ^l^ntring.\ Mod glorious Woman ! aow I vsb 
fond of Life. 

Aur. Haf What\this? Your Bufmefs, pray Sir? 

E. W, With this Lady. {Goes to ConHanoe, tukes^ 
her Hani, omI KvieliJ ncxe letmeworlhip that Per* 
feftion, whofe Virtue might attraft the liilning An- 
gels, and make *em fmile to fee fuch Purity^ to like 
themrelvcs in humane Shape. 

Con. Herfne^ 

E. W. Vour living Hermet, whe-fhalldie yours. too. 

Con. Now Pafljon, powerful Pafiton would bear me 

like a Whirlwind to his Arms : But my Sex has 

Bounds— —^' ris wondrous/ Sir I 

£ . 1^. Mo(l wondrous are the Works of Fate fb» 
Man^ and moflclofely laid, is the Serpentine Line that 
guides him into Happincfs I — »~^- that-hidden Power 
which did ^rmit thofe Arts to fhcat mcof my Birth- 
right, had this Surprife of Happinefs in ftore, well 
knowing that Grief is the bell Preparative for Joy. 

Con. I never found the true Sweets of Love, 'till this 
Komantick Turn ; dead and alive ! my Stars are po- 
etical. For HeavenV iake. Sir, unriddie your For- 
tHjne, 

£. J^. That my dear Brother muft do ;. &r he made 
tile jEni^ma, 

Jur, Methink» I fiand here like a Fool all this whiler 
tvou'd I had iamebody or K^her to fay a fine thing^er 
two to me. . 

E. W. Madam, I beg ten thoafand Pardons : i have 
iny fixcufe in my hand. 

Aur. My Lord, I wilh you Joy. 

K. If^. Pray, Madam, don't trouble me with a-Tiile 
*J11 I am better equipt for it. My Peerage wott'd looM 
* ikjc ihabbv ia Uiete li-obes. 
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tUbn. You have a good Excufe, my Lord ; yc^u can 
mar better when yoB pleai^. 

£.Jif^. 1 have a better Excufe, Madam.**— — Thefe 
are the beft I have. 

Cofi. rtow, my Lord ? 

E. jr. Very true. Madam, I am at prefent^ I believe^ > 
the pooreft Peer in Ef^ltmd.-'-^^VivalCt Jurelia, pri- 
thee lend me a Piece or tviro. . 

Aur. Ha» ha» ha! a poor Peer indeed ! he wants a ^ 

O* . • ■ 

umea. 

Con, Vm glad oii't with all my heart. 

EvBT. Whyfo, Madam? 

Con, Becaufe I can furniih yoa with £ve thouiknd.=^ 

E. W: Generoas WoMaitl 

BfttefTtXkttcaai:' 

r 

H^, my Friend, too f 

7rttr. Ym glad to find yoa here, my Lord : Here's a *- 
current -Rej^ort about Town that you were kiird. I ■ 
was afraid it might reach this Family? ib I come ta * 
diiprove Che Story by« your Letter to me by th^ laft • 
Poft. 

Jur, Via g!ad ke?8' Come ; now it will be my turn, . 
Couiin. 

True, Now, my^ Loud, I wUh you ]oy i and I ex-* 
p^ft the fame from yoo. 

£. W: With ail my heart ; imt uppn what Score ? 

True. The old Score» Marriage. 

E.JSr. Towhom?. , 

Tinue:^ To a Neighbour Lady here. 

[^^fir^ ii/ 'Aurelia^ ' ' 

Juh Impudence I {Jfide,^ The Lady mayn't be lb 
soar as you imagiuey ^ir. 

7>tf^. The hHy mayn't beib neSa as yqu imagine^- . 
Madam. > 

Mr. Don't miftake me^ Sir« I did not care if the ► 
l^ were in Mexico. 

True, Nor I neither. Madam.' 
jiuiti youVe very ihort^. Sir. 
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7rui. The (horteft Pleafures are the fweeteft, jpa 
know. 

jiur. Sir, you appear ver]f different to me» Scoot 
what you were lately-. 

True. Madam, you appear very difierent to me, te- 
what you were lately.. • 
jiur. Strange?' 

^Tbit nubile Conftance am/'Woa-dbe enterttdn ocr 
another in iiumb Sbe'Wi 
' ^rtte* Miraeuloua! 
jlur, I could never have beKevM it. 
True, Nor I, as Thope to be iav'di 
jiur. III Manners ! 
True, Worfe. 

Jur, How have I deferv'd it. Sir ? 
True, How have I de&rv'd it. Madam T 
Jur. What? 
True, You. 
jfyr. Riddles f 

True. Women!:— My Lord, y«u*ll hear of meat 
White*%» Farewel. [Runs off., 

E.^. What, Truemah^Tit\ 
Jur. Yes. [Walks about in dtfitrier. 

Cm. Blefs me ; what's the matter, Coufin ? 
Jur. Nothing. 
Con. Why are you uneafjr? 
Jur, Nothing;. 
. Con. What ails you then I 

. Jur. Nothing,— ——I don*l love the Fellow—— 
yet to be affrontw,— — — I can't bear it. 

[Burfls out' a tryin^t and runs off. 
Con, Ybur Friend, my Lord, has aflronted Jurelia* 
£. W, Impofltble ! Hi&. regard to me were fufficient 
Security for his good Behaviour here, tho* itwere.iir 
kis Nature to be rude elfewhere. r ■ She has cer- 
tainly usM him ill. 
Con. <Too well rather. 

£. W. Too well ! have a care. Madam ;— that, witk 
ieoK Men, is the |;reateft Provocation to a Slight. 
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Con, Don^t miflake, iny Lord, her Uiage sever went 
farther than mine to you ; and I fliould taKe it very ill 
to be abus*d for it. 

£. W, rU foilow him> and know the Caofe of it. 

Con, No, my Lord, V\\ follow her, and know it: 
Belides; your own Affairs wkh yoor Brother require 
you at prefenL {Exeunt^ 




ACT IV. 
SCENE, Lord Wou'dbe'i Houfe.. 

Tbnng WoaMbe and Sobtleman. 

Y. TF.T\ EturnM ! Who faw him ? Who fpok€ with 
J|\^ him ? He can't Be return'd. 

Sub, My Lord, he's below at th« Gate parleying with' 
the Porter, who has private Orders from me to admit 
no body till you fend him word, that we may have the-, 
more time to fettle our A£urs. 

T. ff. *Ti8 a hard Cafe, Mr. Suhthman^ that a Maxu 
cah*t enjoy his Right without all this Trouble. 

Sub, Ah, my Lord, you fee the Benefit of Law. 
now, what an Advantage it is to the Publick for fe^ 
curing of Property. 'Had you not the Law o* 

your fide, who knows what Devices might be prac-: 

tis'd to defraud you of your Right But I have. 

fecur'd all— -^^ — The Will is in true form ; and you. 
have two WitnelTes already to fwear to the laft Words, 
of your Father. 

Y. W, Then you have got another. 

Sub, Yes, yes, a right one; — —and I ihall pick, 
up another time enough before the Term:— 7«» And, 
I have' planted three or four ConHables in the nc^xt 
Room, to take care of your' Brother if he ihou'd. h^i 
boifterous. ' '*'^ * 

Y. W. Then you think we arefeeure. 

Su$i 
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Sui, Ay, ay, let Kim come now when he pleafa^ 
■ > ■ 'ril go down> and give Orders for his Admit- 
tance. 

Y. W^. Unkind Brother? to diilarb me thus, juft in* 
the fwing and ftretch of my full Fortune F Where- is the 
Tye of Blood and Nature, when Brotktrs will do this ? * 
Had he bbt daid till Conjfaxce had been mine, his Pre«< 

fence or his Abfence haa been> then* indifferent. 

• . - • . 

Entet Midivght. 

A//V. Well, xar Lord, [Pants as out o/Bi-eathl you'll 
ne^er be fatisfied till you have broke my poor Heart. I '• 
have had fuch ado yonder about you with Madam Con- 
^tf»rf — a— fc-bufihe'e your i^vn* 

Y.W. Howt my own I Ah, my dear helpmate,. 
Tm afraid we- ar« routed in ■ chmt QuaJter: my Bro- 
ther's come home. 

MU. Your Brother come home j then I'll * tra- 
Tel. [UM/y. 

' HJV: tloldj hold, Madam, we ar^ all fecure; we 
hatrt provided for his Reception ; your Nephew S«A- 
tkman has Hopt iip ill Paflagcs to the EUatc. ^ ' 

MiA Ay, Subtleptan is a pretty thrivihg ihgeni< 
otts fioy. Llttlift do you think who is the Father of 
him., ril lefl you ; ivlr. Moabite the rict Je^ m Lorn- 
hitrd-ftfeet, 
/Y .W. Mcahite the yno. 

'Mttl.Yoix fhall bear, my Lord:— — --Unc Event- 
ing, as I was very gYave in my own ffoufe, reading, 
the f ■ tVeekljFrep€irathn:'^'-''-j>-Ay* it was the 

Jt^iMy Prepara^roh, I do remember particularly wclL 
. V y What h^ars nit I » b ut pat, pat, pat, very 

foftly at the Door. Come in^ cries I, and pFd*ently 
enters Ms.Moabiii^ followed by a fiiug Chair, the. 
Windows clofe drawn, and in it was a fine Young Vir- 
^ juH upon the point of being delivered ' We. 

Wft« all ij^ tL great hurly-burly for a while, to be fure \ 
bat (Jbf rfo^ipd^Sori' was a fine Boy ■ ' I had fifty 
Guineas Tor my trouble, the Lady was wrapt up very 
warm, placed in her Qiair> andre-com^eyM to the plaice 



ffifc came frem. "W9k) fhc was, err what (he was, 1> 
<»u*d never learn, tho' my Maid laid that the Chkif*^ 

went thro' the Park but the Child was left- 

with me— ———The Father wou'd have made a J^ew 
on't prefcntly^ but I fwore, if he committed fuch a- 

Barbarity on the Infant, that I would dilbover al!.^ . 

So. I had him brought up a good ChriHian^ tnd bound- 
Prentice to an Attorney. 

Y. PT. Very welL , * 

Mid: Ah; my Lord^ thcre*5 many^ a pretty Fellowr 
in ijondon that knows as little of their true Father and^^ 
Mother as he does : I have had fcveral fuch Jobbs in . 

my time; ■ there was one Scotch Noblemati that 

brought me four in haif a year. 

Y. H'', Four ! and how w«re they aM provided for ? 

Midi Very handibmely indeed; they, were two Sons- 
and two Daughters, the eWeft Soft rides in the firft 
Troop of Guards, and the other is a vety pretty^ Fellow, . 
and his Father'^ Vakt de Cbambre^ 

y. W, And What is become of the Daaghttfrs^' 

Mid. Why, one of *em is a Manteaa- Maker, and 
the youngeft has got into the Play-Hoqfe.— Ay, ay, 
my Lord, let SubtUman^Kmc, 1*11 warrant he'll manage 
your Brother. Adfmylife, here's fomebody coming, t 
wou'd not be fcen. 

Y. }V. 'Tis my Brother^ and heMl meet you upon* 
the Stairs ! *^dfo, get into this Clofet till he be gone. 

[j^huts her into ihe Ciafit, 

EffUr B. Wqu'dbe and Subtleman. 

My Brother ! deaseft Bfother, welcome f 

{Runs and embraeef him. 

E.W, I can^ dUSemble, Sir, eHe I wouM retimi youf< 

^lie £mbrace. * 

Y,^. Falfe Embrace! fttll foCpicbus of me! I. 

thought that irve years abfence mignt hare coolM the 

unmanly Heats of oar childiih Days ; that I am over- 

joj^U at your Rcturn3i.let this tcftify* this Meteient 

I 
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I refignall Right and Tide to your Honour, and fidme 
j^ou. Lord. 

E.fT, I want not your PermiiCon to enjoy my Rl^ht ;. 
here I am Lord and Mafter without. yourReugnation;. 
and the firft ufe I make of my Authority, is, to difcard 
that ndcp bull-fac'd Fellow at the Door. Where is 
my Steward ? [Enter Qearaccount,} Mr. Ciearaccentr 
let that pamper'd Cendnel below this Minute be dif- 
charg'd—-^——— —Brother, I wonder you cou'd 
feed fnch a fwarm of lacy, - idle Drones about you, 
and leave the poor induftrious Bees, that fed you h<m 
their Hives,, to ilarve for want.-* . ■ Steward, 
look to't ; if I have not Difcharges for every Farthing 
of my Father^s Debts upon my Toylet to-morrow 
Morning, you ihall follow the TipftaflT^ ^ can afliire 
you. 

Y. fFi Hold, hold, my Lord, you ufurp too larg^ 
a Power, tnethinks, o*er my Family. 

E. fF. Your Family I 

Y,W. Yes, my Family; you have no Title to 
Lord it here. ■ » *i>Mr. CUaraccount, you know you£ 
Mafter. 

E.JF. How! a Combination ag^nft me !——«—Bro^ 
ther„ take heed how you deal with one that, cautious 
of your FaKhood, comes prepared to meet^ your Arts, 
and can retort your Cunnmg to your Infamy : Youc 
black, unnatural Defigns againft my Life, before 
I went abroad, my Charity can pardon ; but my Pro^ 
dence muft remember to guard me from your Malice 
for the future. 

Y. W. Our Father*sweak and fond Surmife ! which 
he upon his Death-bed own'd ; and to recomjpenfe me^ 
for that injurious, unnatural Sufpicion, he left me fole 
Heir to his Eftate "Now, my Lord, my Houfe 

and Servants are — ^at your Service. 
V £. W, Villany beyond Example I ^ have I not Letters 
fcom my Father, of fcarcea Fortnjght^s.Date, wh<prei 
h^ repeats his Fears for. my Return^ left it ihoold again, 
cxpofeme to your Hatred. 

5«& 
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Sub, Welly well, thefe are no Proofs, bo Proo6» my 
Lord; they won*t pafs in Coart againft pofitive Evi- 
dence : Here is your Father's Will, fignatum (^ Jt^il* 
latum, befides his laft Words to confirm it, to which 
I can take my pofitive Oath in any Court of Weft^ 
tntnJieT, 

E. W, What are you. Sir ? 

5»5. OiClifforiTt Inn, my Lord, I belong to the 
Law. 

E» W. Thou art the Worm and Maggot of the Law, 
bred in the bruis'd and rotten Parts, and now are 
nourifiiM on the fame Corru^on that produc'd thee. 
I The EfigUjb Law, as planted firft, was like 
the Ei^lijh Oak, (hooting its fpreading Arms around^ 
to fhelter all that dwelt beneath its Shade :-^bat now» 
whole Swarms . of Caterpillars, like you, hang in 
fuch Clufters upon every Branch, that the once thriv- 
ing Tree now (heds infedtious Vermin on our Heads. 

Y. J^. My Lord, I have fome Company above; ii 
your Lordlhip will drink a Glafs of Wine, we fhall 
be proud of the Honour ! if nol, 1 fhall attend yon at 
any Court of Judicature, whenever you pleafe to fum-^ 
j3ion me. \Going, 

E. jr Hold, Sir,~-~-Perhap8 my Father's dying 
Weaknefs was imposed on, and he has left him Heir ; 
if fo, his Will fhall freely be obeyM. [Jfide.l — — ^ 
Brother^ you hy you have a Will. 

Sub. Here it is. [Shewing a Parcbmen$0 

E. W, Let me fee it. 
' Sub. There's no Precedent for that, my Lord. 

E. W. Upon my Honour, Fll reftore it. 

y. W. Upon my Honour, but you fhaVt 

[fakes itfr^m Sub. and puts it in his Pocket, 

E. W. This Over-caution, Brother, is fufpicious. 

Y. W. Seven thoufand Pound a Year is worth look^ 
ing after. 

E.* W. Therefore you can't take it ill that I am alitr 
tie inquifitive about it ■■■ . ^Have you WitnefTes 19 
prove my Father'^ ^i'^^g Words I 
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y.W. A' Couple in the HdUfe. 
' E, W Wilt) are they ? 

^uh, Witneffes, my Lord ! — — — 'Ti^ UdwaVfanGi' 
Me *fO Trtiqtiife into the Merits df the Caufe bat of 
Court r ^ ' my Client fhall an(Wer no mofc Qac- 
fiions. 

E. ^. Perhaps^ Sir, upon ft fetisfa6lory Accbunt o/ 
fcis TJtlc, I intend to leaX^e your'CIieRt to the quiet . 
Enjoyment of his Right, without troubling any dourt 
with the Bufmefs; I therefore defire to Know what 
kindofPerforj arc thcfc Witneffcs. 

$M, Oho, he*8 a cominE ^boat. [j^d$\ I told 
Vcnr Lordfhip already, that I aln one, another it ih i]ie 
Hou(b, one of my Lord's Footmen. 

• E. W, ^hcre » this Footman f 
Y.W, Forch-cominjr 

• E.IT. Trodcrcehim. 

^ir^. That Khali pTtfently.-^^-asi-Thc Oiv*! otfrowHy 
jRirj piY. IT.] but you fhall engage Jim to aflc hiflk, 
no crots 'Queftions. [Exit Sub, 

'B.W. I aih not JkilPd in fach : But. ,pray Bfotlicr, 
iMi my Father quite forget me? left m^nothingt 

y.#: Truly, my Lord, nothing : HcQStebat 

Bttle, teftlio Legades. 

E.W. 'Tisftrange; hewasejttremclyjuft, aiidlov*a 
ftetOo;*—**^tti perhaps — — p 

\Enter Subtleman w//A Tcagac;- 

S^h. My Lord, here's another Evidenee. 

E. W. Teague ! 

Y\W. My Bmther's Semiic ! 

ffifey dlljhurfidre upon onrakofber*^ 

Suh. "His Servant! 

Tea, Maifhter ! fee hwc Maifliter, 1 did get all difii 
^Chinks Money], for being an Evidcnfti, dear Joy ; an 
be me ihoule, I will give the half of it to you, if 
you will give me your Permiflion to malci fwear afainft 
you. 

E.W, My Wonder Ts divided" between the Villainy 
of the Faft, and the Amazement df the DHcoveryl 
%^ue ! my very Servant ! fiire I dreazn» 
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Tea, F«t, derc iih no dreamifig in the Caihi Pm fure 
Hie Cro^n PittMi «rt ^ewUec, ibr I kave bten uakittg 
with dem diih half bonr^ * 

Y. fT. Ignorant, unlucky Man, thou haft rnin'd me ; 
why had not I a fight of him before f 

Suh. I thoaght the Fellow had been too ignqraat to 
be a Knave. 

tTitf. Be me flioule you lee, dear Joy.— —I cau'br 
a Knave as well as you, fen I cinkit conveniency. 

£.^. N0W Brother! Speechlefsf Voor Oracle toa 
ClencM ! Is all your boafted Fortone funk to the guilty 
Bluihin^ for a Crime ? But I fcom to infuk.—— ^-Let 
Dlfappointment be y6br Puniihment : But for your 
Lawyer there> ■ Teagui, lay held of htm. 

8ik Let none date taattach me wkho«t a kgal. 
Warrant. 

Tm. Attach ! no, dear Joy, 1 cannot attach you— ^ 
but I can catch you by the Troat, after the Fa(hion of 
Ire/an J. [Tales Subtleman J^ tb^ Thrmtf 

Sub, An Affault ? an Aflault ! 

T^a, No, noy *ti(h noting but choaking, noting but 
Choaking. - , 

E . m Hold him fafi, T^i^e -—Now, Sir, [fr 

T. WJ\ becaufe I was .your Brother, you wou*d hawr 
betray d me; and becaufe I am your Brother, I fior* 

give it ; difpofe yourfelf as you think iit.—- — V)it 

order Mr. Clear account to give you a thoufand Pounds, 
Go take it, and pay me by your Abfence._ 

y . W, I fcom your beggarly Benevolence : Had myr 
Pe£igns fuccecded, I- wou'd not have allowed you the 
Weight of a Wafer, and therefore will, accept none. 
■■ ■ ■■ -As for that Lawyer hedefervestO'be pilfery'd^ 
not for his Cunning in deceiving you,, but for his Ig- 
norance in betrayingme.—«— The Villain has defra«« 
ded me of SeM^en. thoufand Pounds a Year. Farewell 



MtM^ 
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Entir Midnight 9ut pftbtCkfeU runs A YwMg Woiid*be» 

and kneels. 

Mid. My Lord, my dear Lord Woitdbe^ I beg yoQ 
ten thoufand Pardons. 

Y. W, What Offence haft thou done to me ? 

Mid, An Offence the^ xaok injurious - I have 

hitherto concealed a Secret in my Breaft» to the Offenoe 
of Juftice» and the defrauding your Lordfhip of your 
true Right and Title. You Benjamin Wottdbe^ with 
the crooked Back, are the ddeft liorn, and triTe Heir to 
the Eflace and Dignity. 

Om. How! 

7ea. Arah, how ?' 

Mid, None, my Lord, can tell better than I, who 
brought you both into the World.- My deceased 

Lord, upon the fight of your Deformity, engagM me, 
by a confiderable Reward, to fay you were the laft 
born, that the beautiful Twin, likely to be the greater 
Ornament "lo the Family, might fucceed him in his 
Honour. ■ This Secret my Confcience has long 
ftruggled with.—— — ^Upon the News that you were 
left lieir to the Eftate, I thought Juftice was fatiafy'd, 
and I was refolv^d to keep It a Secret dill \ bat by 
ilrange ChancOf over-hearing what pafsMjuft now» my 
poor Confcience was racked, and I was forcM to dc*^ 
cla re the Truth. 

Y. W, By all my former Hopes I cou'd have (worn 
It: I found the Spirit ofElderfhip in my Blood ; my 
Pulfes beat, and iweU'd for Seniority.— Mr. Hermes 
Wou^Sej Pm your moftJiumble Servant. 

E,fF. Hermes is my Name, my Chriftian Name ; 
of which I am prouder than of all Titles that Ho- 
nour gives, or Flattery beftows. But thou, vain 
Bubble^ pi^c up with the empty Breath of that more 
empty Woman; to let thee fce how I defpife thy 
Pride, Til call thee Lord, drefs thee up in Titles like 
JkKisig at Arms; you fhall be blazoned round, like 
any Church in HoUandi thy Pageantry (hall exceed 

the 
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the Lord-Mayor's ; and yet this Hermes^ plain Hertnes, 
ikall defoift thee. 

:^«&. Well, well, this is nothing to the parpo{e.*i^-«^ 
M^trefs, will you make an Affidavit of what you have 
laid before a Matter in Chancery ? * 

Mid. That I can> tho* I were to die the next minate 
after it. 

7ea, Den, dear Joy, you wou'd be dam the nex mi- 
BOte after dat. . 

£. W. All this is trifling : I muft parse my Hoafe 
of this Neil of Viliany at once Here, Teague, 

[Whi/^ers Tcague] gOj make hafte. 
• ^ea, Dat I Chn—^As be runt out^ T. W. Jlopt htm, 

Y. JF' Where are you going, Sir ? 

^ea. Only for a Pot of Ale, dear Joy, for you and my 
Maifhter, to drink Friends. 

Y. W, You lye, Sirrah. {Pti/bes him back. 

Tea. Fet, I do fo. 

£. /r. What, Violence (0 my Servant ! Nay, then FU 
force him a Paflkge. 

Stdb, An Ailault, an A&ult upon the Body of a Peer.^ 
Within there! ' 

Enter three or four Confiables, one of* em lAjith a Black 
Patch on his Eye. fbey difarm Elder Wou'dbe, and 
fecure Teague. 

£. W. This Plot was laid for my Reception. Unhand- 
me, Conflable. 

Y. W. Have a care, Mr. Conftable, the Man is mad ; 
he's poiTefsM with an odd Frenzy, that he's my Bro- 
ther, and my elder too : So, becaufe I wou'd not very 
willingly reiign my Houfe and Eiiate, he attempted to 
murder roe. 

Sub, Gentlemen, take care of that FeHew : He made- 
an Ailault^upon my Body, i-i^ armie, 

. Tea, Aran, fat is dat i/ijy at armijh f 

Sub, No matter. Sirrah ; I (hall have you hang'd. 

Tea, Hang'd ! dat is noting, dear Joy ;— — We are 
ms'd to't. 

£• W, Unhand me» Villains, or by all. i « 
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^ea. Have a caar, dear Maifhter, don'c ftratar ; we* 
JltalLbe had.in the Croon-Offifti: Y0u koovv^ deieiih 
>sWper» aboiK.ufi, [^Lookimg ahui on^ thtm*tb*t: boldbim* 

V. JV, Mr. CoalUibfe,. y4E>ii tooDW yotirBiredions^v 
.«May witk *€iQ. 

E. jr. Hold 



. Confix No,, no, forc^ biiia-Awayv 

TT^f^ a// ^jyrry irm off^ manent T. W. /riniMtdJi^t* 

y, W^ Now, Biy d«ar Propheiefsy. my Sibyl ; by all 
xoy df^r D^res aadAmbkioosi, I do believe you have 
^ipoken the truth.— —t4 am tfcc-Elder. 

jAidi Nq>|ip». Sir, the Devil a word ,on*t is trae.*«— 
I wouM not wrong. my Coafcience neither: For» faith 
avlf troth» as I am aft honeft Woman, yoa were bora 
Above three quarters of an hour after him i*^— >baei 
A0fl:% nwch care if i do fwearthat yottaretheeldeft. 
■ n. 'What a Blefling it was^that I was in the Qo- 

fet . at ttiat . pinch 4 Had I aot come out that moment, 
-you wou'd have fneakt off; your Brother had been iA> 
Y^Bf&W* ^d theft we iksid loft all; but now you are 
eftablifh'd : PoiTeinon gets you Money, that gets^yoa 
Xaw,, illd. Law you know-*-''-»-Ppwn on your kno^. 
Sirrah, and ask me BlefTing. 

Y. fV, No, my d6ar Mother, TUVH^e theea^Bleffiag, 
jSl Rent-charge of Five hundred round a Year, upon 
what paft oltho-£Hfi4tc: you will* during, yoar Life. 

Mid. Thank you, my Lord: That Hve Htoidxcdit 
Year wjjll afTora vot a ieifurely Hky and a hand- 
ibme. B<edremenc in the Coontry* where I mean ta. 
repeat me of my Sins, and die & good Chriiiian : For 
Heaven knQW5» I am old, and ought to bethink me cf 

^another Life -»— Have you none of the c>w*^| 

,1^ that we had ini the. Morning ? 

,Y. JV. Yes, ye^; wtcll go loathe Fouatmn-lieacL 



>&CENB 



SCBNE, Tb't,StriU. 

Enter Teaguc. 

^a, DepH ^q}cc fi« hii cUftrifli a moft flaeeet Bifh- 
Acfs indeed; Mai^i^tcss {ilay- tbf Fopl, and.Shervants 
maft ihufier fof it. I a^ Pri(ha9eip i& xXni Conllable's 
jEIoufe, be m^ShoMie, siiui (bent fthrodeto^ fetch foxne 
Bail fat my Maifhter ; but fbo (hall bail poor Teague 

agra ? 

* 

Enttr ConHanoe. 

Oh^dere iih my Maiihtcr's oJdX^Qve. Ii^'^ I fear 
iiifh Bifhnefs will ipoil his Fortune. 

C^ff. Wbo^s here^^ Tet^m}- [Httunmfiom^hh^ 

7V«r> Ded^'tAttke her, 1 did tought ihe couM noc 
know me agen now I am a Piifhoner. [Coi>(bnce goet 
about to look him in the face. He turns from her,'} 
Difli ifh not. ihivil, be-md Shoule, to know a Shentle- 
toaxhBtim'.hft vdH bft.iio«: 

. C^. Why tim»Simet Wk^ft thomattfti? Ax»/yoii 
.aihain*d of me, or younelf» Teague } 

Teom Of bQttb.l)Qj»cSlioBle. 

O^r^How.doci.yoar Maftec, Sir ? 

Tm. Very. weiU dear Joy, M|i in Prison. . 

Con, In Prifon f how !. wherei 

^4i£ Wi^, k{:i:te Jil;tfQ/Ai^/f&.yQxidtf,iatthe endiof 
^thc Street. 

. Con^ Shew me the way imniedfiately^ 

9mw Fet,;I;aM» ihew yon tie Hoofe^yonder ^ Ske 
'.jBOndcT ;. bajn]r^hottle ImeeJhds Faace yondor pccpiaj^ 
..tn>o the Iron Glaik Window. 

Cmu in feip iiiin^ tho^ aDttagean wecc hi& Oonfiae- 
jnenc [Kim outfx 

^€0L Abf^^nneauld kadnefii,. I^e m^ihoule^. cannot 
.be forgotten. Now, itmy Maifhter had bat Oraih e^ 
vMogh to. jM hies wit Child, her WcArd woa*d eo for 
^two^ and m nwafd bail himaadl bote. L^<^«<^ 



y» The Twin-Rivais, 

SCENE, A Roam m/eraiiy/ur»i/^uf, E. W.JUtii^ 

and ijuriting. 

E. JF. The To^^r confines the Greats 
ne Sfunging'Houfe the Peor ; 

^bus there are Degrees of States 
Hiat ev^tt'the Wretched mufi endure, 

Virgil, /V chert/bed in Courts^ 
Relates hut A^Jplenetick Tahy 
Cervantes' Ke'vels and Sports, 
i Altho* he 'writ in a Jail, 

Then bang. Rcflcxicias» [5/tfr/i »/.] TU go .write a 

Comedy. Ho, within there : TeU th^ lieutenant of 

the Tower that I would fpeak.with him. 

• '...■ * 
v. .. > I £«tfr"Gona^Uc.. ,.,- 

Confi. Ay, ay, the Man i» mad i- Lieutenant oW* 
Tower t Ha, ha, ha j wou'd you coa^d make your 
Words good, MaftSr. * . 

E. Ir Why, am not! a Prifoaer licre ? I know it 
by the (lately Apartmenta.*— What.ii that, pray, that 
hangs ilreannng down upon the Wall yonder ? 

Conft. Yonder \ *tis UJbweb, Sir. 
• ,E.^. rT» feKci^Sir: 'ds4i>fiiie/rap«ftiy as any ia 
Europe. 

C«»/?. The Devil it. M r / ^ ' ^ 
* E; W. Then- your Damask Bed, here; tbc Flowers 
are fobold,.Xtopk'«m for Embroidery ; and then the 
Bead- work. Point de Venice^ I protcft- ! 
' Confix. As good KHierndnfier as any in England^ \ 
0iuft confefs ; and tho' the Sheets be a little foiFd* yet 
I caA a£[ur£ ycuyiSir,' that many dii> honeft Gentleman 
has lain in them.. .:^ 

£. W. Pray; Sn<, what^id thcfe owo Indiein Pieces 
coft, tWt are fix*d op i^ the Corner (^the Room ? ^ . . • 

C««y?. Indian Pieces [ What the Devil, Sir, they are 
my old Jaclt-Boots, my Militia Boots. 

E, 
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E. W. I took ''em for two China Jars, up(Mi my 
word : But hark^e^ Friend, art thou content that thdc 
tklngs fhou^d be as they are ? 

Conjt. Content! ah, Sir. 

E. W. Whj then fhould I complain? 

[One calls within. 

[Within.'] Mr. Conftable, here*s a Woman will force 
her way upon us : We can't flop her. 

Conjl, Knock her down then, knock her down ( 
let no Woman come up, the Man's mad enough al<- 
ready. 

Euter Conflance. 

Con* Who dares oppofe me ? 

[Throws him a hanc^ut ofMonef. 

Conft, Not I truly, Madam, . 

[Gathers up the Money. 

E. W, My Conjiance! my Guardian- Angel here! 
Then nought can hurt me. 

Conft. Hark'e, Sir, you may fuppofe the Bed to be a 
Daniafk-Bed for half an Hour, if you pleafe.— - 

Con, No, no. Sir, your Prifoner muft along with^ 
me. 

Conft, Ay ! faith, the Woman's madder than th« 
Man. • 

' jE»/^r Tnieman iwi^Teague. 

E. W. Ha ! Triiiman too ! I'm proud to think that 
many a Prince has not fo many true Friends in hi* 
Palace, as I have here in Prifon; two fuch 

Tea, Tree, be me Shoule. 

True. My Lord, jull as I heard of your Confine- 
jnent, I was going to make myfelf a Prifoner^ Be- 
hold the Fetters ; I had jufl bought the Wedding- 
Ring. 

Con. I iiope they are golden Fetters, Captain ? 

True, They weigH four Thoufand Pound, Madam, 
•befides the Purfe, which is worth a Million. ■ ■ My 
J^rd, this very Evening was I to be marry'd; but 

D the 
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the News of your Misfortune has ftopt me : I wouM 
r.ot gather Rofes in a wet Hour. 

E. W, Come, the Weather fhall be clear 5 the. 
Thoughts of your good Fortune will make me cafy, 
more than my own can do, if purchafed by your Dif- 
appointment. 

frue. Do you thinks my Lord, that I can go to tht 

Bed of Pleafure whilft you lie in a Hovel? Here, 

where is this Conilable ? How dare you do this, info- 
lent Rafcal ? 

Conft. Infofent Rafcal ! do you know who you fpcak 
to, Sir? 

True. Yes, Sirrah, don't I call you by your pro- 
per Name ? How dare you confine a Peer of the 
Realm ? 

Conft. Peer of the Realm ! you may give good Words 
tho', I hope. 

E. W. Ay^ ay, Mr Conftable is in the right, he did 
but liis Duty ; I fuppofe he had twenty Guineas for his 
Pains. 

Conft. No, I had but ten. 

E. W. Hark'e, Trueman, this Fellow muft be foothM, 
he'll be of ufe to us j but I muft employ you too in this 
Affair with my Brother. 

True. Say no more, my Lord, Til cut his Throat, 
'tis but flying the Kingdom. 

B. ff. No, no, 'twill be more Revenge to worfl 
him at his own Weapons. Cou^d I but force him out 
of his Garrifon, that I might get ihto Pofleflion, his 
Claim wou'd vanifh immediately.— —Does my 
Brother know you ? 

True. Very little, if at all. 

E. fF. Hark'e. IJVhifpers. 

True. It fhall be done ; ■ Look'e, Conftable, 

you're drawn into a wrong Caufe, and it may prove 

your Deftrudlion if you don't change Sides immediately: 

We dcfire no Favour, but the ufe of your Coat, 

Wig, and Staff, for half an Hour. 

i^unft. Why truly. Sir, I iinderftand now, by the 

Gentle\\oman, that I know to be our Neighbour^ 

that 
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that he is a Lord, and I heartily beg his Worfhip's par- 
don ; and if I can do your Honour any Service, your' 
Grace may command me. 

E. W, I'll reward you, but you mull have the black 
Patch for the Eye too. 

Tea, I can give your Lordfhip wan ; here fet, 'tis 
a Plaifhter for a fhore Finger, and I have worn it but 
twice. 

Con. I ■ ■ But pray, Captain, what was your Quar- 
rel at Aurelia to-day ? - ' 

True. With vour Permiflion, Madam, we'll mind my 
Lord's Bufinefs at prefent ; when that's done, we'll 
mind the Lady's. My Lord, I fhall make an ex- 

cellent Conflablej I never had the Honour of a civil 
Employment before : We'll equip ourfelves in another. 
Place. Here, you Prince of Darknefsy have you ne'er a 
better Room in your Houfe, thefe Iron-Grates frightetf 
the Lady, 

Cofifi. I have a handfome, neat Parlour below, Sir. 

True. Come along then, you muft conduft us«— 
We don't intend to be out of your fight, that you 
mayn't be out of ours.— [^^i?.] [Exeunt, 

SCENE changes to an Apartment, 

Enter Aurelia in a PaJJion, "Rlchmore fil/o'-wing, , 

Aur. Follow me not;— ——Age and Deformity, 
with Quiet, were preferable to this vexatious Perfecur 
tion ; for Heav'n's fake, Mr. Richmore, what have I 
ever fhewn to vindicate this Prefumption of yours ? 

Rich. You fhew it now. Madam ; your ' Face, your 
Wit, your Shape, are all Temptations to undergo eveil 
the Rigdur of your Difdain, for the bewitching Plea- 
fure of your Company. 

Attr, Then be afl'ur'd. Sir, you fhall reap no other 
Benefit by my Company ; and if you think it a Pleafure 
to be conllantly flighted, ridicul'd, and affronted, you 
fiiall have Admittance to fuch Entertainment whenever 
you will. 

D 2 Rich. 
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Rich. I take you. at your Word, Madam ; I am 
anxTd with SubmifHon againft all the Attacks of your 
Severity, and your Ladyfliip ihall find, chat my Re- 
£«iation can bear much longer than your Rigour can 

Jur, Tliat is, in plain Terms, your Sufficiency will 
prefume much longer than my Honour can refift— 
Sir, you might havf fpar'd the unmannerly Declaradon 
to my Face, having already taken care to let me know 
your Opinion of my Virtue, by your impudent Settle- 
ment, proposed by Mrs. Midnight. 

Rich. By thofe fair Eyes, I'll double the Propofalj 
this foft, this white, this powerfiol Hand [Takej her 
Jiand] ihall write its own Conditions. 

Aur. Then it fhall write this [Strikes him"] and 

if you like the Terms, you fhall have more another 
time. {^Exit. 

Rich. Death and Madnefs! a Blow . 1 weiuy 
thoufand Pound Sterling for one Night's Revenge up- 
on her dear, proud, diidainful Perfon ! Am I rich 

as many a Sovereign Prince, wallow in Wealth, yet 
can't command my Pleafure Woman ! If 

there be Power in Gold, I yet fhall triumph o'er thy 
Pride. 

Enter Midnight. 

Mid. O' my troth, and fo you fhall, if I can help it. 

Rich. Madam, Madam, here, here, here's Money, 
Gold, Silver, take, take, all, all, my Rings too ; all 
ihall be yours, make me but happy in this prefump- 
tuous Beauty, Pll make thee rich as Avarice can crave; 
if not, rU murder thee and myfelf too. 

Mid. Your Bounty is too large, too large indeed. 
Sir. 

Rich. Too large? no, 'tis Beggary without her— ^ 
Lordfhips, Manners, Acres, Rents, Tithes and Trees, 
all, all fhall fly for my dear fweet Revenge. 

Mid.. Say no more, this Night I'll put you in a 
way. 

Rich, 
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nich. This. Night? 

Mid, The Lady*s Aunt is very near her Time ■ 

flic goes abroad this Evening a vifitingj in the mean 
time Pil fend to your Miftreis, that her Aunt is fallen 
in Labour . at my Houie : She comes in a huriy , and 
then— — — 

Rich, Shall I be there to meet her ? 

Mid. Perhaps. 

Kich, In a private Room ? 

Mid, Mum. 

Kich. No Creature to difturb us ? 

Mid. Mum, 1 fay ; but you muft give me your Woid 
not to ravilh hers nay, I can tell you, ihe won't be 
ravifhM. 

Rich. Ravifti! Let me fee, Tm worth five thoufand 
Pound a Year, twenty thoufand Guineas in my Pocket, 
and mav not I force a Toy that^s fcaroe worth fifteea 
hvndred Pound ? TU do't. 

Her Beauty fets my Heart on fire, beiide 
Th'injurious Blow has fet on fire my Pride ; 
The bare Fruition were not worth my Pain, 
The Joy will be to humble her Difdain; 
Beyond Enjoyment will'the Tranfport lafl 
In Triumph^ when the Extafy is pafl. [Exeuntl 

The End of the Fourth A C T. 
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ACT V. 

S C E N E, Lord Wou*dbe*j Houfe, 

Toung WouMbe>^////. 

Y.JF* QHEW me that proud Stoick that can bear 
i5 Succefs and Champain ; Philofophy can fup- 
port us m hard Fortune, but who can have patience in 
Profperity ? The Learned may talk what they will 
of human Bodies, but I am fure there is not one Atom 
in mine, but what is truly Epicurean. My Brother is 
fecur'd, I guarded with my Friends, my Icud and ho- 
neft Midnight Friends— -Holla, ^ho waits there } 

Enter Ser^vant, 

Ser, My Lord ! 

Y. IF. A frelh Battalion of Bottles to re-inforce the 
Ciftern. Arc the Ladies come ? 

Ser. Half an Hour ago, my Lord : TheyVe bdow 
-in the Bathing- Chamber. 

Y. PF. Where did you light on 'em? 

Ser. One in the Pafiage at the old Play-houfe, my 
Lord I found another very melancholy paring 

her Nails by Rofamondh Pond ; and a Couple I got 

at the Chequer Alehoufe in Holborn ; the two laft came 
to Town yefterday m a Weft-Coun^ Waggon. 

Y. JV. Very welly order Baconfiice to jmftcn Supper 
»■ — and d'ye hean;f Bid the 5^//3 admit no Stranger 
without acquainting me- " \ — \Exit Servant. '\ Now 
Fortune I defy thee, this' Night's my own at lealt. 

\Re-enter Servant. 

Ser. My Lord, here's the Conftable Below with the 
Wack Eye, and he wants to ijcak with your Lordfhip 
in all haile. 
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Y.W. Ha! theConftable! Shou'd Fortune jilt me 
jiow7 — ■ bid him come up, I fear fome curfed 

Chance to thwart me. 

Enter Trueman in the Conftahh^s Clothes. 

True. Ah ! Mx Lord, here is fad News your 

Brother is ^ 

Y. W, Got away, made his Efcape, I warrant you. 

True. Worfe, worfe, my Lord. 

Y. W. Worfe, worfe! what can be worfe? 

True. I dare not fpeak it. 

Y. W. Death and Hell,. Fellow doh'^ diftrart me, 

True. He's dead. 

y . W. Doad ! 

True. Pofitively. 
• Y, XV. Coup de Gracf^ Citl OratktfCj^K 

True. Villain, I underlbind you, \^JJiJe. 

Y. W. But how, how, Mr. Conftablc? Speak it aloud, 
Icill me with the Relation. 

. True. I donH know how, the poor Gentleman was 
Tery melancholy upon hi& Confinement, and fo he de- 
ftr*d me to fend for a Gentlewoman that lives hard by 
•here, may-h?ip your Worfhip may know her. 

Y. W. At the gilt Balcony in the Square ? 
♦' Tra^. The very, fame, a fmart Woman truly I • 

went for )ier myfelf, but fhe was otherways engag'd ; 
not fhe truly, fhe wou'd not come ^ ' ■ -WouM you 
believe it, my Lord, at the hearing of this, the po«r 
Man was like to drop down dead ? 

Y. W. Then he was but likely to drop dead ? 

True. Wou'd it were no more. Then I left him, and 
coming about two Hours after, I £ound him hangM in 
his Sword-Belt. 

Y. Jf'\ Hang'd ! 
True. Dangling. 

Y. If^, Le Coup d* eclat! Done like the noblefl Roman 
of 'em all ; but are you fure he's pafl all Recovery ? Did 
you fend for no Surgeon to bleed him ? 

True. No, my Lord, I forgot that— but I'll fend 
immediately. 

D 4 Y.W, 
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y. J^ No, no, Mr. Conftable, 'tis too late now, 
too late- and the Lady wou'd not come, y&a 

7rue, Not a ftep wou'd (he flir. 

Y. W. Inhumane! barbarous f— dear, delidous 
Woman, thou now art mine Where is the Body, 

Mr. Conftable, I muft fee it. 

*[rue. By all means, my Lord, it lies in my Parlour ; 
there's a power of Company come in, and among 
the reft one, one, one Truematiy I think they call him ^ 
a devilifh hot Fellow, he had like to have pulPd the 
Houfe down about our Ears, and fwears ■ I 

told him he ihould pay for fwearing he gave me 

a flap in the Face, faid he was in the Army, -and had a 
•CommiflioQ fbr't. 

y . W, Capt. ^rueman ! A bluHering kind of Rake- 
lielhr- Officer. 

Sr«/. Ay, my Lord, one of thofe Scoundrels thgt we 
fay Wages to, for being knocked o'th' head for us. 

Y . fF, Ay, ay, one of thofe Fools that have only 
Brains to be knockM out. 

True, Son of a Whore. IJ/u/e."] Hc*s a plaguy im- 
pudent Fellow, my Lord ; he fwore that you was the 
greatdft; Villain upon the E&rth* 

y . W, Ay, ay, but he durft not fay that to my Face, 
Ivlr. Conftable. 

frue. No, no, hanehim, he faid it behind your Back 
to be fure ■■ a ndne fwore moreover.— ——HaTea 
care, my Lord , * ■' he fwore that he wou*d cut your 
Throat whenever he met you. 

Y. ff. Will you fwear that you heard him fay fo ? 

Trut. Heard him ! Ay, as plainly as you hear me : 
He fpoke the very Words, tnat I fpeak'to your Lord- 
fhip. 

Y. jr. WeU, well, I'll manage him But now I 

think on't, I won't go to fee the Body ; it will but enq-eafe 
my Grief. ■ Mr. Conftable, do you fend for the 

Coroner : They muft find him Non Compos, He was 
miad before, you know. Here— fomething for your 
Trouble. [Givef Mone^. 
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True, Thank your Honour. But pray, my Lord, 

have a care of that Trueman j he fwears that he'll cut 
your Throat, and he will do't, my Lord, he will do'L 

Y. H^, Never fear, never iear. 

True. But he fwore it, my Lord, and he will cer- 
tainly do't. Pray have a care. [Exif. 

y. fF, WeU, well, fo, the Devil's in't if I 

ben*t the eldeft now. What a Pack of civil Relations 
have I had here ? My Father takes a Fit of the Apoplexy, 
makes a Face and goes off one way ; my Brother takes 
a Fit of the Spleen, makes a Face and goes off t'other 
way. Well, I muft own he has found the way 

to moIliiRr me, and I do love him now with all my 
heart ; wnce he was fo very civil to juftle into the 
World before me, I think he did very civilly to juftle 

eut of it before me -But now my Joys ! Without 

there hollo take off the Inquifition of the 

Gate; the Heir may now enter mifufpeded. 

The Wolf is deady the Shepherds me^ go flay: 
Eaf J follows Care ; fo rowls the World away. 

•Tis a QuelUon whether Adverfity or Profperity make» 
the moul'oets. 

Enter Ser*vattt, 

/ 

. Ser. My Lord, a Footman brought this Letter, and 
waits for an Anfwer. 

Y. W, Nothing from the Elyfian Fields, I hope. [O- 
pening the Letter.^ What do I "fee, CONSTANflE? 
Spe£ and Magick in every Letter of the Nam cJ ^ ■ ■ ■ 
^fow for the fweet Contents. ^' 

J^y Lordy Ttn pleased to hear of your happy Change of ' 

Fortune^ and Jball be glad ta fee your Lordjhip this 
Evening to ^Jhyou foy* 

CONSTANCE. 

Now the DeviFs in this Midnight ; (he told me this 
Afternoon tha^ the Wind was €ho][^ing about; and 

D 5 has 
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has it got into the warm Corner already ? He»e, raj 
Coach and fix to the Door : Til viiit my Suhana in 
State. ■< " As for the Seraglio below Stairs, you, my 
Bajhaixs, may poffcfs *em. \_Exit, 

SCENE, The Street. Teaguc whh a Lanthorn^ 
Trueman in the ConfiahUs Habit follvwing^ 

True, Blockhead, thou haft led us out of the way i 
we have certainly paft the Conftable*is Houfe. 

Tea. Be me Shoule,^ dear Joy, I am never out of my 
ways ; for poor Teague has been a Vanderer ever fince 
he was borned. 

True. Hold up the Lanthom : What Sign is that ? 
The St. Jlhan^s Tavern ! Why, you blundering Fool, 
you have led nw diredly to. .6"/. James's Square^ when 
you fhouM have gone towards Soho, [Shrieking ^withinJ} 
Hark ! What Noife is that over the way ? a Woman's 
Cry! 

Tea. Fet is it— fhome Daumfd in Diftrefs I believe,, 
that has no mind to he relieved. 

Tru&. rU ufe the Privilege of my Office to know what 
the Matter is. 

Tea. Hold, hold, Maifhter Captain, be me fet, dat 
tih not the way home. 

mthin.'] Help, Help, Murder ! Help. 

True^ Ha ! Here muft be Mifchief Within there, 

«pen the Door in the King*s Name, or I*ll^rce it open. 
- — =^Here, Teague^ break down the Door. 

[Teaguc /akes the Staff', thumps at the Door, 

Tea. Deei taake hijn, I havelknock To long as I am 
able. Arah,, Mailhter, get a great long Ladder to get 
m the Window of the firfht " Room, and Iho open Uie 
Door, a^d-let in your ihelf. 

iFithiM.} Help, help, help. 
^ True. Knock harder, let's raife.the Mob. 

Tea. O Maifhter, I have tink juft now of a brav^ 
Invention to make dem come out ; and be St. Pa- 
tricky dat; very Bufhinels did maake my nown thelf and 
^Y Fader run like the Devil out of my nown Houfe 

IB 
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in TOY own Country : Be me Shoule, fet the Hoofs 

'a-fire. 

Enter, the Mob. 

Moh, WKat's the matter. Matter Conftable ? 

True, Gendemen, I^ command your Affiftance in the. 
JCii^g's Name, to brealc into the Houfe : There is Mur- 
der cry'd within. 

Mob, Ay, ay, break open the Door. 

[Midnight at the Balcony. 

Mid, What Noife is that below ? • 

Tea. A rah, vat Noife is dat above ? 

Mid, Only a poor Gentlewoman in Labour ; 

*twill be over prefently Here, Mr. Conjlable^ there's 

fomething for you to driiik. 

[Thronx^S' do'wn a Purfi^ Teague takes it up, 

Tea, Come, Maifhter, we have no more to fhay, be 
me Shoule, [Going.'] Arah, if- you vill play the Confta- 
ble right now, fet you will come away. 

True. No, no ; there mull be Villainy by this Bribe : 
Who lives in this Houfe ? 

Mob, A Midwife, a Midwife ; 'tis none of our Bufi- 
Xiefs : Let us be gone. 

[Aurelia at the Wiftdoiv. 

Aur. Gentlemen, dear Gentlemen, help ! a Rape, a 
Rape, Villainy. 

vr«<*. Ha f That Voice I know Give me the 

Staff; 1*11 make a Breach, I warrant you. 

\Breaks open the Door, arid all go in, 

SCENE changes to the Inftde of the Houfe, 

Re-enter Trueman and Mob. 

True, Gentlemen, fearch all about the Houfe; let not 
a Soul efcape. 

Enter Aurelia running njoith her Hair about her Ears, 

and out of breath, 

Aur, Dear Mr. Conftable, — \ — had you flaid 

but a Mpmcnt longer, I had been ruined. 

D 6 True. 
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7rMi. Aurelia! Are you (afe. Madam? 

Aitr, Yes, yes ! I am fafe 1 think ■ but witH 

enough to do : He's a devilifh ftrong Fellow. 

fTrve, Whei^e is the Villain that attempted it ? 

Aur, P(haw, ■ ■never mind the Villain ; l ook 
cut the Woman of the Houfc, the Devil, the Monfter^ 
that decoyM me hither. 

Enter Teague, halit^ in Midnight ly the Hair. 

Tea, Be me Shoule, I have taaken my ^laar of the 
Plunder. Let me fhee &t I have rotten, {Takes her t» 
the Light. '\ Ububboo, a Witch, a Witch ; the very faam 
Witch dat would fwaar my Maifhter was the voungeft. 
True. How ! Midnight I This was the luckieft Dif- 
gui fc , Comc^ my dear Preferfiaey Vll take caxe of 
you. 

Mid. Pray, Sir, let me fpeak to you. 

True. No, no, TU talk with you before a Magi- 

Ihate. ■ A Cart, Bridewell^ you underiland me 

' ■ Teague^ let her be your Prifoner, 1*11 wait on 

this lady. 

Aur. Mr. Confiable, I'll reward you. 
Tea. It i(h convenient noo by the Law of Armih 
that I fearch nay Prifoner, for fear flie may have 
fome Pocket-Piihtols : Dere is a Joak for you. 

[Searches her Peeiet. 
Mid. Ah f dont ufe an old Woman fo barl^roufly. 
7V^. Dear Joy, den (y vere you aa old Woman ? Dat 
is your Fait, not mine, Joy! Uboo, here i(h noting 
but fcribble fcrabble Papers, I tink. 

[Pulls out a handful ef Letters. 
True. Let me fee 'em ; they may be of ufe 
[Looks wer the Letters. "l For Mr. Richmor e ■ Ah! 

Does he trafiick herealiouts ? 

Jar. That is the Villain that woidd have abus'd 
me. 

True. Ha f Thea he has abus'd you ; Villain indeed I 
.i.-*-Was his Name Richmore^ Mii^eis I a kifty hand- 
ibme Mas ^ 
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Aur. Ay, ay, the very fame: a lufty, ugly Fel- 
low. 

7r»tf. Let me fee— — whofe Scraul is this ? {Opens 
the Letter."] Death and Confulion to my fight i C/r- 
lia! My Bride ! ■His Whore— — I've pall a 

Precipice unfeen, which to look back upon, fhivers 
me with Terror -This Night, this very Mo- 

ment, had not my Friend been in Confinement, had 
not I worn this Drefe, had not Aurdia been in Dag- 
ger, had not league found this Letter, had the lead 
minuted Circumllance been omitted, what a Monfter bad 
I been ! Miilrefs, is thi» iame Ricbmore in the Houfe 
ftfll, think'e? 

Aur. *Tis very probable he may ' 

True, Very welt. Teaguey take th«{e Ladies 

over to the Tavern, and day there till I come to you. 

— — ^Madam, \To Aurdia] fear no Injury,- your 

Friends are near you. 

Aur. What does he mean ? 

Tea. Come, dear Joy,. I vil give you a Pot of Wine, 
out of your own Briberies here. 

l^HaUi out Midnight. Exit Amelia aitd Mob. 

Manet Truemaa. 

Enter Richmore. 

Rich, Since my Money won't prevail ©n thfs crofe 
Fellow, m try what mv Authority can do 
What's the Nteming o/ this Riot, Conftable I I hafre 
the Commifiion of the Peace, and can command you. 
Go about your Buiinefs^ and leave your Prifoners with 
me. 

True. No, Sir; the Prifoners ihall go about their 
Bufmefs, and I'll be left with you— — Look*e, Mailer, 
we don't ufe to make up thefe Matters before Com- 
pany : So you ajUd I mull be in private a little.— You 
fay, Sir^ that you are a Jullice of Peace. 

Rich, Yes, Sir > I have my Commiffion in my Pocket. 

True. I believe it.— —Now, Sir,.ohe good Turn 
deferves another: And if you will promife to do me. a 
Kindnefs, wby, you fball have s^ good as you brin?-. 

Rkb^ 
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Rich, tVhatJsit? 

True. You mufl know. Sir, there is a Ndghbour*:S 
Daughter that I had a woundy Kindnefs for : She had 
a very good repute all over the Parilh, and might have 
marry'd very handfomely, that I muft fay : but I 
dotft know how, we came together after a very 
kindly natural manner, and I fwore," that I muft fay, 
I did (wear coitfoundedly, that I would marry her : 
But, I don*t know how, I never careM for marrying of 
her iince. 

Rich. How for 

True, Whyj becauie I did my Bufinefs without it : 

That was the beft way, I thought The truth is, 

fhe has fom* fbolilh Reafons to fay (he's with Child, 
and threatens mainly to have me taken up with a War- 
rant, and bi'ought before a Juftice of Peace. Now, 
Sir, I intend to come before you, and I hope your 
Worihip will bring me off. 

Rich. Look'e, Sir, if the Woman prove with Child, 
and you fwore to marry her, you mull do't. 

True. Ay, Mafter; but I am for Liberty and Pro- 
perty. I vote for Parliament-Men : I pay Tiaxes^ and 
truly I don*t think Matrimony confiftent with the Li- 
berty of the Subjedl. 

Rich. But in this Cafe, Sir, both Law and Juftice 
will oblige you. 

True. Why if it be the Law of the Land ' l 

found a Letter here i— — I think it is for your Wor- 

fhip. 

Rich. Ay, Sir, how came you by it ? 

True. By a very ftrange Accident truly Clelia 

■ '■ ■ fhe fays here you fwore to marry her. Eh f 

■ ■ I 'Now, Sir, I fuppofe that what is Law for a 
Pctty-Conftable, may be Law for a Juftice of Peace. 

Rich. This is the oddeft Fellov/ 
True. Here was t*other Lady that cry*d out fo 
•I warrant now, if I were brought before you for 



ravifhing a Woman the Gallows wou'd ravifli me 

for*t. 

Rich. But I did not ravifli her.. . 

True^ 
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True, That Vm glad to hear : I wanted to be fure of 

that. C#^^* 

Rich. I don't like this Fellow. Come, Sir, give me 
my Letter, and go about your Bufinefs ; I have no 
more to fay to you. 

True, But I have fomething to fay to you. 

\Coming up to him. 

Rich. What! 

True. Dog. \Strikes hi-m. 

Rich. Ha ! ftruck by a Peafant! [Drawj.j Slave, thy 
!Death is certain. ' ' [Runs at Trueman. 

True. O brave Don John^ Rape and Murder in one 
Night f ]_Di farms him. 

Rich. Rafcal, return my Sword, and acquit your Pri- 
foners, elfe will I profecute thee to Beggary. I'll give 
iome Petty-fogger a thoufand Pound to Itarve thee and 
thy Family according to Law. 

True. 1*11 lay you a thoufand Pound you won't. 

[Difco^vering him/elf. 

Rich, Ghofts and Apparitions ! Trueman ! 

Tf ue. Words are needlefs to upbraid you ; my very 
Looks are fufficient ; and if you have the leaft Scnfe of 
Shame, this Sword wou'd be lefs painful in your Hearty 
than my Appearance is in your Eye. 

Rich. Truth, by Heavens. 

True. Think on the Contents of this, [/henjuing a Le^ 
ter. ] think next on me ; refleft upon your Villainy to. 
Aurelia^ then view thy felf. 

Rich. Trueman^ can'ft thou forgive me ? 

True. Forgive thee! [AlongFaufe.'\ Do one thing, 
and I will. 

Rich. Any thing I'll beg thy Pardon. 

True. The Blow excufes that. 

Rich. I'll give thee half my Eftate. 

True. Mercenary. 

Rich. I'll make tljee my fole Heir. 

True. I defpife it. 

i?/V>?r. »^hat fhall I do ? 

True. You Aall — « marry Clelia. 

Rich^ How ! that's too hard. 
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True, Too hard! why was it then impos'd on me? 
If you marry her yourfelf, I (hall believe you intend- 
ed me no Injury j fo your Behaviour wrll be juftified, 
my Refentment appeasM, and the Lady^& Honour re- 
paired. 

Rich. 'Tis infamous. 

True. No, by Heavens, 'tis JufKce, and what is juft 
is honourable : if Promifes from Man to Map terve 
Force, whv not from Man to Woman ? ———Their 
very Weakncfs is the Charter of their Power, and 
they ihou*d not be injurM, becaufe they can't return 
it. 

Rich. Return my Sword. 

True. In my Hand 'tis the Sword of Juftice, and 
t fhou'd not part with it. 

Rich. Then flieath it here. 111 die before I conient 
. fo bafely. 

True. Conlider, Sir, the SwordJs worn for a .diflin- 
guiftiing Mark of Honour.— —Promife me one, and 
receive t'other. 

Rich. I'll promife nothing, 'till I have that in my 
power. 

True* Take it. [Throws him his S<word. 

Rich. I fcorn to be compell'd even to Jullice; and 
now that I may relift, I yieid'^^^Trueman, 1 have 
injur'd thee, and C/eiia I have feverdy wrong'd. 

True. Wrong'd indeed. Sir ;. 'and to aggravatje 

the Crime, the feir Afliidled loves you. Mam'd you 
with what Gonfufion fhe received me ? She wept, the 
injured Innocence wept, and with a ftrange Relaftancp 
gave confent ; her moving Softnefs pierc'd my Heart, 
tho' I miftook the Caufe. 

Rich. Your youthful Virtue warms my Breaft, and 
melts it into Tendemels- 

True. Indulge it, §ir ; Juftice is noble 14 any Form : 
think of the J oys and Raptures will poflefs her, when 
fhe £nds yoii inftead of me: you, the dear Difleobler, 
the Man fhe loves, the Man fhe gave for Igft, to find« 
him true, return*d, and in her Arms^ 

Rick. 
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litck No new PofTcflion can give equal Joy :— -- 
It (hall be done, the Priell that waits for you, Ihall tee 
the Knot this Moment ; in the. Morning I'll expeft 
you'll give me Joy. [£jr//. 

True, So, is not this better now than cutting of 
Throats ? I have got my Revenge, and the Lady will 
have hers without Bioodflied, lExit. 

SCENE c^atjges fa an Jpartmenty Conflancc and 

Sirvant, 

Ser, He's juft a coming up. Madam. 

Con. My Civility to this Man will be as great a Con- 
flraint upon me, as Rudcnefs wou'd be to his Brother > 
but I muft bear it a little, becaufc our Defigns require 
it : [^Enter T. WouMbe.] his Appearance ihoclas me ;— 
My Lord, I wiili you Joy. 

Y. W, Madam, 'tis only in your power to give it ; 
and wouM you honour me with a Title to be really 
proud of, it fhouM be that of your humbled Servant. 

Con, I never admitted any body to the Title of ait 
. humble Servant, that I did not intend fhould command 
me; if your Lordflup will bear with the Slavery, yoa - 
ihall begin when you pleafe, provided you take upon 
you the Authority when I have a mind. 

y . fV. Our Sex, Madam, make much better Lovers 
than Hufbands ; and I think it highly imreafonable, that 
you (hould put yourfelf in my power, when you can fi» 
abfolutely keep me in yours. 

Con. No, my Lord, we never truly conunand till 
5VC have given our Promife to obey ; and we are never 
in more danger of being made Slaves, than wheawe 
have 'em at our Feet. 

y. IV, True, Madam, the greateft Empires are in 
mofl danger of falling ; but it is better to be abfolute 
there, than to aft by a Prerogative that is confin'd. 

Con, Well, well, my Lord, I like the Conilitution 
we live under i I'm for a limited Power, or none at 
all, 
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Y. W. You have fo much the Heart of the SubjeA, 
Madam, that you may rule as you pleafe ; but yoa 
have weak Pretences to a limited Sway, where your 
Eyes have already play'd the Tyrant.-r — I think one 
Privilege of the People is to kifs their Sovereign's Hand. 

{Taking her Hani, 

Con, Not till they have taken the Oaths, my Lord ;. 
and he that refufcs them in the Form the Law pre- 
fcribes, is, I think, no better than a Rebel. 

Y. iF, By Shrines and Altars, [Kneeling'^ by all that 
you think juft, and I hold good, by this, [taking her 
Hand] the fairefl, and the deareft Vow»— — - 

\_KiJ/ing her Hand, 

Con. Fie, my Lord. [Seemingly yieldir^, 

^ Y. IV. Your Eyes are mine, they bring me Tidingi 
lirom your Heart, that this Night I ihall be happy. 
^ Con. Wou*d not yoa. defpue a Conquell, fo eafily 
gainM ? 

Y. W, Yours will be th« Conqoeft,,. and I ihall de- 
fpife all the World but you. 

. Con, But will you promife to make no Attempts 
upon my Honour ? 

Y. W, That's foolifh. [Mde,"] Not Angels fait <« 
MeiFages to.Earth^ fhall viht-with more Innocence. 

Con, Ay, ay, to be fure > — ■ [4^(^e.y My Lord, 
I'll fend one to conduft you. ^ [Exit, 

Y, JF.» Ha, ha, ha ; > » ■ no Attempts upon her 
Honour f When I can find the place where it lies, I'll 
tell her more of my Mind— —Now do I feel ten 
thoufand Cupids tickling me all over with the Points of 
their Arrows. >> Where's my Deformity now? I. 

Jiave read fomewhere thefe Lines: 



7hd Nature cafi me in a rugged Mould, 
Since Fate has chan^d the Bullion into Gold: 
Cupid returns^ breaks all his Shafts of Lead, 
And tips each j^rroiv nuith a golden Head. 
Feathered <with Title, the gay lordly Dart 
Flies proudly on, ixthilft e'uery Virgijfs Heart 
Sijuells <iMlth Ambition to receive the Smart, 



\ 
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Enter Elder WouMbe hehind him, 

E. W. ^hus to adorn Dramatick Storyy 
• Stage-Hero ftruts in borrotvS d Glory^ 
Proud and Auguft as e'ver Man faiv^ 
And ends his Empire in a Stanza, . 

[Slap* him on the Shouldef . 

Y. PT, Ha ! my Brother ! 

E. fF, No, perfidious Man i all Kindred and Relation 
I difown ; The poor Attempts upon my Fortune I 
cou*d pardon, but thy bafe Defigns upon my Love, I 

can never forgive ; my Honour, Birthright, Riches, 

all I cou'd more freely fpare, than the leaft Thought 
.of thy prevailing here. 

Y. J^, How I my Hopes deceived ; cursM be the fair 
Delufions of her Sex ; whild only Man opposed my 
Cumiinr, I ftood fecure ; but foon as Woman inter- 
pos*d» Luck chang'd Hatuls, and the Devil was inmie- 
oiately on her fide. Well, Sir, much good may 

ilo you with your Mifhrefs, and may you love and live, 
and ftarve together. • [Going. 

E. W. Hold, Sir, I was lately your Prifoner, now yon, 
are mine ; when the EjedbnenC is executed, you fhall 
be at liberty. 

Y. PT. Ejeftment ! . 

E. fF, Yes, Sir, by this dme, I hope, my Friends 
have purgM my Father's Houfe of that debauch'd and 
riotous Swarm that you had hive'd together. 
. Y. PF. Confufion, Sir, let me pafs i I am the Elder, 
and will be obey'd. [Draws, 

E. W. Dar'ft thou difpute the Elderfhip fo nobly ? 

Y. W. I dare, and will, to the laft Drop of my inve- 
terate Blood. [^hey fights 



. Ent^it 
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Enter Trgeman and Teague. Traeman firlhs Jmmt 

their Sivor^s, 

True. Hold holdf my Lord, I have brouglir diofe 
Ihall loon decide. the Contpoverfy. 

Y. JV. If I millake not, this is the ViDain that de- 
CoyM me abroad. 

[Rum at Trueman, Teague matches his Arm 
^ behind^ and takes ^nvay his S^word, 

Tea. Ay, be me Shoule, this ifh the befbt Guard 

opon the Rules of Fighting, to catch a Ma» behind 

his Back. 

y>*^. My Lord, a Word: [IThijpers £. Wou'dbe.l 
Mow, Gentlemen pleafe to hear this venerable Lady. 
-,,,,., U^<^^^ ^« ^^e ^oor, and brings in Midnight. 
E. IF. Midnight in CuHody! 
Tea. In my Cufhtody, fet* 

* f'?'- ^°^> Madam,, yoo know what Punifliment 
i& deftm'd for the Injury oifer'd to AureUay if you don*l 
immediately confefs the Trttth. 
r J^"^" Thar I mull own, (Heaven fbrwvc me) 
Ureepim] I muft own, that Hermes^ as he was £1^ 
cJeem'd, fo he is the firft-bom. 

Tea, A very honell Woman, be me Shoule. 

Y. ^. That Confeffion is extorted by Fear, and 
therefore of no force. 

True. Ay^ Sir, but here is your Letter to her, with 
Wie Ink fcarce dry, where you repeat your Oficr of 
Five hundred Pound a Year to fwear in your behalf : 

Tea. Dat waa Teague\ finding out, and I believe St. 
Patrick put it in my Thoughts to pidc her Pock<?te. - 

. Enter Conftance and Aurelia. 

Con. I hope, Mr. PFou^Se, you will make no At- 
tempts upon my Perfon. 
Y. ff^. Damn your Perfon. 

.^'J^' B^t P^ay^ Madam, where have you been aH 
this Evening ? ' [/» Aurelia. 
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jiur. Very bufy, I can aflure you. Sir ; here's an 
lioneft Conftable that I could find in my heart to marry, 
had the greafy Rogue but one Drop of genteel Blood in 
\^% Veins ; what^s oecome of him ? 

[^Looking about. 

Con, Blefs me, Coufin, marry a Conltable ! 

jiur. Why truly. Madam, if that Conftable had not 
come in a vtxy critical Minute, by this time I had been 
glad to marry tuy body. 

^rue, I take you at your Word, Madam, you fhall 
marry him this Moment ; and if you don't fay that I 
have genteel Blood in my Veins by to-mcrrow Morn- 
ing 

jlur. And was it you. Sir? 

True, i.ook'e, Ma^am, don't be afliam'd^ I found 
you a little' in the Dijhahillky that's the Truth on't, but 
you made a brave Defence. 

Aur. I am oblig'd to you ; and tho' you were a lit- 
tle whimfical to-day, this late Adventure has taught 
me how dangerous it is to provoke a Gentleman by ill 
Ufage ; therefore, if my Lord and this Lady will ihew 
us ^ good Example, I think we mull follow our Lea- 
ders, Captain. " . 

True. As boldly as when Honour calls. 

C^«. My Lord,;there was taken. among your Bro- 
ther's jovial Crew, his Friend Subtiematiy whom we 
have taken care to fecure. 

E. W. For him the Pillory ; for you. Madam— 

"[To Midnight. 

Tea, Be me Shoulc, ftie fhall be married to Maimter 
Fuller. 

E. fV. For you, Brother ? 

Y. IV. Poverty and Contempt- 

To ivhich I yield as to a milder Fate^ 

Than Obligations from the Man I hate. [Exit. 

E. JV. Then take thy Wiih And now, I hope, 

all Parties have receiv'd their due Rewards and Punilh- 
jxieats. 

Tea. 
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Tta. But what will you do for poor Tiagut, Maiflitcr? 

E. W. What ihaU I do for thee \ 

Tta. Arah, tnaak me a Juftice of Pealh, dear Joy. 

%.W. JulHce of Peace! thou art not qualify'd, Man. 

tea, Yeit, fet am I -—I can take the Oats, and 

wiite my Mark 1 can be an honeft Man myflielf, 

and keep a great Rogue for my Clerk. 

E. W. Well, well, you fliall be taken care of; and. 
now. Captain, we fet out for Happinefs— — • 

Let nam difpair, tubau'tr their Forluna he. 
Fortune vmft yield, •wtiid Men but ad Hki ml. 
Chttfe a bra've Friend ai Partner of your Breaft, f 
Be aai-ve ivhen your Right ii ie ConleJ ; C 

Se true to Love, and Fate •v.ili da the refi. 3 
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Spoken by Mrs. HOOK. 



QUR Poet oper^d<wtth a loud Warlike Blafty 

But no^ 'weak Woman is his fafejl Cafty 
^0 bring him offiAiith garter at the laft : 
Not that he's wain to thinks that I can fay^ 
Or he can 'write fne things to help the Play. 
Ihe 'various Scenes ha<ve drained his Strength and Art ; 
' And /, you knoav, had a hard firuggling Part : 
But then he brought me off 'with Life and Limb ; 
Ah ! Woiid that I cou'd do as much for him-^-^ 

Stay, let me Ihink -your Fa*vours to excite^ 

Iftill muft aa the Patt I plaf d to-nigbt . 

For 'whatfoier may be your fly Pretence ^ . 

You like thofe heft, that make the heft Defence: 

But this is needlefs^ .'TVj in 'uain.to crave it^ 

If you ha've damn d the Ptay^ ng Powoer canfa've it ; 

Not all the Wits of Athens, and of Rome: 

iVo/ Shakefpear, Johnfon, coudre'voke its Doom: 

Nay, 'what is more if once your Anger roufesy 

Not all the tour ted Beauties of both Hbufes. 

. He 'wou'd ha've ended here,^ but I thought meet 

To tell htm there 'was left one fafe Retreat^ 
Protection facredy at the Ladies Feet, 
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